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X ExuUatU praise to the Bedeemer, CM. 

OFOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glones of ray God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 

The honors of thy name. 

8 Jesus ! the name that charmil our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 

Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin. 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood caa make the foulest clean ; 
Hb blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 

6 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb. 
Your loosened tongues employ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

CUAliLBS WBSLET. 



The author's titlo was : For the Annivermiry Day 
of Oru^e Convereion, It was written in 1739 to 
celebrate the first anuivcnsary of hift spiritunl birth, 
and was published in Hymns and iiacred I^peme, 
1740. One word only has been changed. Wesley 
wrote the second line, " My dear Redeemer^} 
praise." 

The hymn is part of a poem of eighteen stanzas 
which is here given ; it was taken out bodily whore 
the asterisks are inserted. 

The rapture of the first verse, " O for a thousand 
tongues to siuf?,^' is explained by what goes before, 
especially verses two undjUve. 



1 Gbry to God, and praise and love. 

Be ever, ever given ; 
By snintM bolow and saints above, 

The Church in earth (uid heaven. 



2 On this glad day the glorious Sun 

Of righteousness arose, 
On my benighted soul he shone. 

And filled it with repose. 

8 Sudden expired the legal strife ; 

'Twas then I ceased to ^eve. 
My second, real, living lile, 

I then began to live. 

4 Then with my heart I first believed, 
Believed with faith divine ; 

Power with the Holy Ghost received 
To call the Saviour mine. 

5 I felt my Lord's atoning blood 
Close to my soul applied ; 

Me. me he loved — the Son of God 
For fne^ for me he died 1 

6 I foundj and owned his promise true, 
Ascertamed of m^ part, 

My pardon passed in heaven I know. 
When written on my heart. 

»»»»»» 

13 Look unto him, ve nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 

Look, and be saved through fiuth alone. 
Be justified by grace. 

14 See all your sins on Jesus laid : 
The Lamb of God was slain ; 

His soul was once an oflfering made 
For every soul of man. 

15 Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 
In holy triumph join I 

Saved is the sinner that believes, 
From crimes as great as mine. 

16 Murderers, and all ye hellbh crew, 
Ye sons of lust and pride. 

Believe the Saviour died for you ; 
For me the Saviour died. 

17 Awake from guilt^r nature's sleep. 
And Christ shall give you light; 

Cast all your sins into the deep, 
And wash the Ethiop white. 

18 With me, your chief, ye then shall know, 
Shall feel your sins foririven ; 

Anticipate your lieaven below. 
And own that love is heaven. 

The Rev. Charles Wesley, A.M., the poet or 
Methodism, was born at the Epworth parsonage 
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in 1707. He was piouHly and studiously trained, 
and took his first degree at Oxford in 1728, when 
twenty-one years of as;e. It was while a student 
at Christ Church College that Woslev and a few 
fiiends, by strict attention to duty ana correct de- 
portment, won the derisive epithet of" Meihodist.y 

In 1785 he was ordained, and accompanied his 
brother John to Georgia as a missionary. Boon 
afterward he returned to England. In 1738 he and 
his brother beoanie acquainted with Peter Bdiiler. a 
Moravian preacher, who " expounded unto them tne 
way of God more perfectly." It was on Whitsundav, 
May 21, 1738, that Charles Wesley believed to the 
saving of his soul, and received the witness ot par- 
don and adoption. He was an earnest and suoccss- 
fiil itinerant minister for more tlian twentv years, 
after which his labors were chiefly confined to 
London and its vicinity. He died in 1788. 

As a hyinnist Charles Wesley has few equals and 
no superiors. The exact numlwr of his hymns 
cannot be ascertained, for the reason that several 
volumes of poems were published conjointly by 
himself and liis brother John, and in many cases 
it is impossible to say positively which was the 
author ot a particular hymn. 

The Wesleyan Conference published the fbdical 
Works of J. and C, U'e*A?y— 1868-1872— in thirUen 
volumes. In such a moss of writing the wonder is 
not that all is not excellent, but tliat so much is val- 
uable. The poets of the eighteenth century did not 
rewrite and refine their works as those of tne nine- 
teenth luive done. Wesley partook of the charac- 
teristic of the age. and instead of oorrectinff and 
polishing what he iiad written, wrote more. Noth- 
mg but a consummate genius saved him from the 
perdition of voluminous authors. 



2 Worshiping the Lcarnb. C. M. 

COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With an^ls round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 ** Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
" To be exalted thus ! " 

** Worthy the Lamb ! " our hearts reply, 
**For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 

And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book i, 1707. 

The autbor^s title was : Christ Jesus^ the Lamb 
of Gody worshiped by all the Creation. 

The scriptural l»osjs of this favorite hymn is Bev. 
v,JW3; 



** And I beheld, and I heard the voice of many 
angels round about the throne, and tlic l>eusts, and 
the ciders : and the numlx^r of them was ten thou- 
sand times ten thousand, and thousands of thou- 
sands; Saying with a loud voice, Worth v is the Lamb 
that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wis- 
dom, and strength, and honor, and glory, and bless- 
ing. And every creature which is in heaven, and on 
the earth, and under the earth, and such as arc in the 
sea, and all that are in them, iieard I saying. Bless- 
ing, and lienor, and glory, and power, he uiitn hini 
that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb 
for ever and ever." 

Watts wrote " lips" instead of ** hearts" in the 
third line of the second stanza. The following 
stanza has been omitted ; its place is between the 
thiid and fourth verses of the hymn : 

" Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 

And speuk thine endless praise." 

The Rev. Isaac Watts, D.D., was born in South- 
ampton, in 1674; he was a precocious child, very 
quiet and studious; and was sent, in ir)90, to an 
academy in London, where he remained three years. 
The next few years were spent in study and in 
writing. Watts preached his first sermon in 10i>8, 
and in 1702 he became pastor of an In(let>t'ndcnt 
church in London, a position which lie held until 
the time of his death, in 1748. Dr. Watts was small 
of stature and of feeble health. Much of the act- 
ual work of his parish was perlbrmed by an as- 
sistant. 

Many writers have compared the hymns of Watts 
with those of Wesley, ana have discussed their rel- 
ative merits; some gi^'^i^f? preference to one, and 
some to the other, author. Such work is useless. 
The two differ so widely as to be scarcelv capnble 
of comparison. Watts excels Wesley and all oth- 
ers in grandeur and sublimity. Wesley exceeds tdl 
others in expressing the fx>wer of love and the joy 
of salvation. lie is, par ejr^^dlence, the sweet singer 
of Israel. These two writers grandly supplement 
each other. They are both princes,' ay, kings of 
sonir ; but each in his own realm. 

Tlie poetical works of Dr. Watts are : Horm Lyr- 
ics, London, 1706; Uumns and Spiritual Sonas, 
in three books, 1707 ; ffte I'^atms of Davul, J^n- 
Hated in the Language of the AVm; Testament, 
1719; and Divine and Moral Songs for Children, 
1720. 



3 The universal King. S. M. 

C"^OME, sound his praise abroad, 
J And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 

And all the solid ground. 
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3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his works, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of liis choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

The ori)?iiial contaioft two additional gtamas. Ti- 
tle : A Bmm before Seniwn. Date, 1719. The hymn 
is an excellent paraphrase of part of P»ulm xov : 

^^ O come, let us sinfir unto the Lord : lot us make 
a joyful noise to the itock of our salvation. Let us 
oome before his presence with timnksgivinjif, and 
make a joyful noise unto him with psalms. For 
the Lord is a u^rcat God, and a ^^at Kini; above all 
ffods. In his hand are the deep places of the earth : 
the strengtli of the hills is his also. The sea is his, 
and he made it : and his hands formed the dry 
land. O come, let us worship and bow down : let 
us kneel before the Lord our nuikcr.'' 

The poet Montgomery say a, that " Dr. Watts may 
idmost oe called the inventor of hymns inourlun- 
guafe." It is said that young Watts found fault 
with the hynms of his day in the hearing of some 
ol the leodmg members of his father's church, at 
Southampton ; the reply was, " Young man, give us 
something better.'* lie did aiva souiethin^hettcr, 
and became the father of mouern hymn writers. 



4 Son{ji of Mos€8 and the Lanib. S. M. 

AWAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 

Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 

*' Ye blessed children, come! " 
Soon will he call us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

6 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

WILLIAM UAMMONl), ALT. 



The author's title was : Be/ore singing of Hymn»^ 
by Way of Introduetion. 
The hymn was evidently founded on Rev. xv, 8 : 

^^ And they sing the song of Moses the servant of 
God, and the song of the Lamb.'* 

The original contains fourteen verses, and is 
(quaint and good. It was altered by Martin Madan 
in 1760. Only one word is changed in the first 
stanza. Hammond wrote, " Tune every heart," etc. 
The second stanza is not changed ; the third and 
ftftii are entirely new; the fourth is evidently sug- 
gested by the authpr^s last stanza: 

" Sing till you hear Christ say, 

Your sins are all forgiven ; 
Go on rejoicing all the wav, 

And sing your souls to Leaven." 

From IkUms, UymnSf and Spiritual Songs, Bv 
William Hammond, A.B., late of St. John's Col- 
lege, Cambridge, London, 1745. 

Kev. William Hammond was a Moravian Method- 
ist. Little is known of his personal histon\ He pub- 
lished an original volume of Aa/nw, //ymne^ and 
Spiritual Sotige^ in 1745. Two of tliem, at least, 
are still popukr. The date of his birth is Jan- 
uary 6, 171*J. He died in 1783. 



6 Draiee and thankegiting. S. M. 

STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With neart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame 
From his own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought! 

4 God is our strength and song, 
And his stilvation ours; 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stnnd up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Loitl your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Uenceforth, for evermore. 

JAMRS MONTOOMERT. 

From the author's ChriJttian I^lmutt. 1826. 
The lirHt part of this hymn is evidently founded 
upon Nell, ix, 5 : 

" Stand up and bless the Lord your God for ever 
and ever : and blesse<l be thy glorious name, which 
iscxalU'd above all blessing and praise." 
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The author wroto 
in the third atanu. 

The hjmii \\ti been imjirovcd by thci omiafion 
of oiie infurior atunia, the fuurth, of liie origins], 
whioh iH not equal lo iu fulluwH : 

^ "There wilb beuign rognnl, 

Oor hymnfl Ha doigoa to hear ; 

ThDU|i:b unrevculeil lo niorlul saciui, 

The epiril feeis Him ocor." 

Jnmes MoutgooiHiy holds su oavUblo pluce 

Binong Engliiib hjiuoUW. lie wan ihv son of a 

Uoraviaii minislcr ; wu bom in Scotland in ITIl \ 

vaa raligiouKly iustructeil at bomH, and while ut- 

bailiiif; a Honviaa Achool, at I'ulnetk, Eng., mado 

• public profbwioD of leligiun by uuiUng with the 

Moravian Church. Ab he grew up, howeter, the 

pleaiurea Drtheworldledhiniastray. Theinfluence 

dT early education prcserveil him ftum ktobb bIdb, 

but be was not at petLco with God. Alter many 

C.n of doubt and diMatiBfaftLon, he waa led 1o 
k to iJio Bariour ol bii> youth, and found rent. 
At hia own reqnest he wax rc-ndniitU^ into the 
Monivinn oongr™ijon at Fulncck, when fotly-throu 
vean of o^. lleexprumcd hie flH.-litig» at the lime 
iu the folluwing lines : 

" People of the living God, 

I liave ftouffht the world uround, 
Paths of ain and Borrow trod. 

Peace and comrort nowhere Ibund. 
Now to yon niy apiri 



Montgomciy wna an editor by proftwion ; and, 
fbr pubfiBhing what wcro then callud lilwloua arti- 
cle*, was twioo fined and imprinODed in tlio Ciu>llu 
of \ ork : once, in 1196, fbr thne montha^and onoe, 
In the following year, for alx months. While Im- 
Niaoned he wrau hi* lint book of poem*, entitled 
JHmm Amiaemeiii: Id addition to eeveral poetical 
worlie, hepublialied ^reevotumeeorhymnB: StHuii 
ofZian:beiagImitaliond^lialmt,1SWi77k*CI,i-t4- 
Han iWmM, 18£5; Ortfinal Hiimtu for Public. 
J*ital»,aitd8ocuilDitotion,\S5&. IIcJiedinlSM. 

Q AiPMof^ of t^t THnily. S, 4. 

COME, thou almighty King, 
Help U8 thy name to sing. 
Help us to praise: 
Father all-gloriouB, 



Come, and reign over ub, 

Ancient of dajB ! 
2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty Bwonl, 

Our prayer attend; 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word euccessL 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend I 



3 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this ^lad hour: 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of jjowcr I 

4 To thee, great One and Three, 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
Hay we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love sod adore I 

CHABLBB WKSLET, 



*^ Jeriua, our Lord, njiae, 
BcBtter our eumiiics. 

And make them full ; 
Let thine alniiKhty aid 
defense bo nJ 



B ou tJjM b« Ktuycd ; 
1, bear our call/' 



about 1T5T, together with tno fa) miiH 
doubtediy Charles Wesley's. Therefore thin la 
ttippBMd to be his also. If hie, however, it is 
r>trange that he never claimed it, and never pub- 
lished it in any of his poetical works. The Rev. 
Martin Hadnn published it in his colleotion, third 
edition, 1183; and, it in said, jtave Walter tifairley 
liermifnon tn use it. Now, il it was Wesley's, how 
was it that Madan claimed it: and, it il Kan 
Madan's, how liappened il that Wesley piintiMl it 
BiK ycam prcvippufly I It probably belongs to nei- 
ther of them. It IB an imitation of the Eneliali 
national anlhcm, " Uod save the King;" author 



TESIIS, we look to thee. 



a Tliy_ name ealvation is, 

M'hich here wc come to prove; 

Thy name is life, and healm, and ]kmic(', 
■ And everlasting love. 

8 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness wo meet; 
From nature's paths we turn aside. 

And worldly thoughts forget. 
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4 We meet the grace to take, 
Which thou hast freely given ; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That wc may meet in heaven. 

5 Present we know thou art, 
But O thyself reveal I 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort feel. 

6 O may thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove ; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 

CUARLE8 WESLEY. 

From ffvmns and Sacred Ihems^ vol. ii, 1740. 

Title : At Meetina of FriemU, Wesley wrote 
*V<*y " instead of "licalth " in the sooon<l stanzii ; 
and "0/ migW^ instead of "O may" in the 
aixth verso. 

The closing double stanza is omitted : 



** Thou wilt to us make known 

Thy Nature and thy Name, 
Us, who our Utmost 8aviour own 

From every Touch of Blame, 
From every Word and Deed, 

From even- Thought unclean, 
Our Jesus till our Souls arc freed 

From all Koinaius of Sin." 



8 General invitation to praite God, L. M. 

FtOM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
JjCt the Redeemer's name ha sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Loncl ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
In songs of praise divinely sing ; 

The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name. 

4 In every land begin the song; 
To every land the strains belong: 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise. 
And fill the world w^ith loudest praise. 

ISAAC WATTS, (in part.) 

This hymn is found entire in the York I\H'kd 
Ifumn Book, sixth edition, 1786. 
The first two stiuizas aro fountled on Psalm cxvii : 

'^O praise the Lord, all ye nations: praine liiin, 
all ye ^Xioplo. For his merciful kindness b great 



toward us : and the truth of the Lord endureth for- 
ever. Praise ye the Lord." 

The last two stanzas were not written by Walts ; 
the author is not known. lie has, however, suc- 
ceeded wonderfully in imitating Watts^s style, and 
has tlius completed one of the finest hymns in the 
English language. 

9 Reverential adoration, L. M. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
Ue can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Bhall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. BY J. WESLEY. 

A paraphrase of Psalm c : 

" Make ajoyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. 
Serve the Lord with gladness: come before his 
presence with sinf^inff. Know ye that the Lonl ho 
is God : it is ho tliat hath iiuide us, and not we our- 
selves ; we are liis jHJople, and the sheep of his pas- 
ture. Enter into his gate's with thanksgiving, and 
into his courts with praise : be thonkful unto him, 
and bless his name. For the Lord is good; his 
mercy is everlasting ; and his truth ondurcth to all 
gcucnitions." 

Instead of the first couplet Watts wrote : 

" Nations attend before his throne 
With solemn fear, with sacred joy." 

The first and fourth stanzas of the original are 
omitted : 

1 ** iSing to the Lord with jovfVil voice ; 

Lot every land his name adore ; 
Tlui Britisli isles shall send the noise 

Across the owan to tlie shore. 

4 " We are his Pcoiile, wo his care, 
Our souls ana all our niortiil frame: 

What lasting lioiuirs shall wc rear, 
Alini;^ljty Maker! to thy name?*' 

It was published in 1719. 
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Univerml adoration. 



L. M. 



10 

OIIOLY, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thou God of hosts, by all adored ; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy i)0wer, thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name. 
Angels and seraphim proclaim : 

By all the powers and tlu-ones in heaven, 
Eternal praise to thee is given. 

3 Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud triumphant song : 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
Ana spread the hallelujah round. 

4 Glory to thee, O God most high! 
Father, we praise thy majesty ! 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore ! 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 

UNKNOWN. 

A metrical translation of apart of Te Deum laitd- 
amus. Many editions of the llyinnal uttributo it to 
Joniah Cou(ier, but the translator is not known. 



X X Invitation to tponhip. — Psalm c. L. M. 

ALL people that on earth do dw^ell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him ser\'e with fear, his j)rai8e forth tell. 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make ; 

We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us t-akc. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
ITis mercy is forever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

WILLIAM KETim. 

A translation of Psalm c. It gave the name 
of "Old Hundred" to the tune in which it was 
always sui^r. 

William Kcthe was a Scotch clergyman of the 
sixteenth centurv. There is some doubt whether 
he was tlio autnor of this hynm. In the oldest 
«Hlition, 15(>1, of the Old Version — Stemhold and 
Hopkins — now extant, it is marked T. «S., tliat is, 
Tliomas Sternhold. In most editions of the seven- 
teenth century it is marked 1. II., that is, John 
Hopkins. lu the Scotch I^Uer. 1564, it is marked 



Praise to the Saviour. 



L. M. 
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JESUS, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the blest hour when from above 
We first received the pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day, 
O may it ever, Cver stay 1 

Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor hojKj decline, nor love grow cold. 

4 Let every moment, as it flies, 
Incrcjise thy i)raise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy name. 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

From Hymrn and Spiritual Sor.g/t^ book i, 17(>7. 
Author's title : The Coronation of Vhrv<t^ and 
E»poumh of the Chvrch. 

*'I will seek him whom my soul loveih." S(d. 
Sona^ iii, 2. 

Tiie first and la.st stanzas of the ori^nnul are 
omitted : 

1 "Daughters of Zion, come, IkjIioM 
The crown of honor and of gold 
Which the glad Church with joys unknown 
Placed on the head of Solomon. 

6 " that the montlis would roll away 
And bring that coronation dav ! 
The King of grace shall fill the throne 
With all liis lather's glories on." 

The author wrote ''Hhe well- deserved " instriul 
of "thy" in the first verve, and ^^(fcar^^ hour in 
the second verse instead of '* blest." 

In tlie second lino of the third verpc the uuth(»r 
wrote " Our hearts would wish it lomj to day^"* and 
in tlie last line, "Nor comfort sink^^'' instead of 
"hope decline." 

The first line of the fourth verse was originally, 
" Each folloicing minute as it flies." 

These changes may be inii)rovenient. but the 
hymn ought, not to be creditecl to the author with- 
out being marked " altered." 



13 Th4>. prosperity of the eaints. L. M. 

RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 
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8 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford; 
When thou return 'at to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity, 
That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count thy people's triumph mine ! 

TATE AND BBADT. 



Founded on Psalm cvi. The whole hymn con- 
taiDB eleven stanzas. This is composed of verses 
one, two, four, and live. The third stanza is so 
true and quaint, withal, that wo must quote it : 

8 ** Happy are they and only they. 
Who from thy jud|<inents never stray : 
Who know tchafv rig Jit ^ nor only so, 
But always practice what they know,'''* 

The original hos" IJas " stood, ia^^tcad of " Hath," 
in the first stanza. 

Tate and Bmdy were the joint authors of A New 

Vernoti of the hKilrns, which wos authorized for 

use in the churches by an order of William and 

Mary, In 1696. Nahuin Tate was poet laureate from 

1690 to 1715. See No. 120. 

The Rev. Nicholas Brady, D.D., was a native of 
Ireland, and was bom in 1659. lie attended West- 
miuHter School, and then entered Christ Church, 
Oxford, but was graduated at Trinity College, Dub- 
lin. Brady was a radical Protestant, and took an 
active part in promoting the revolution in 1688-9. 
Ho afterward settled in London, where he obtaincKi 
various preferments, and died in 1726. He (>ublished 
some sermons and poetical works, but his reputa- 
tion was made by the A'ew Vernon, 



I4r Welcome to the King of glory. L. M. 

LIFT up your heads, ye mighty gat^s I 
Behold, the King of glory waits ; 
The King of kings is drawing near, 
The Saviour of the world is here. 

2 The Lord is just, a helper tried ; 
Mercy is ever at his side ; 
His kingly crown is holiness ; 
His scepter, pity in distress. 

8 O blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the ruler is confessed! 
O happy hearts and happy homes 
To wnom this King of triumph comes I 

4 Fling wide the portals of your heart ; 
Make it a temple, set a|>art 
Prom earthly iwe for heaven's ewploy, 
Adomod with prayer, and love, and joy. 



5 Redeemer, come I I open wide 
My heart to thee : here. Lord, abide 1 
Let me thy inner presence feel. 

Thy grace and love in me reveal I 

6 So come, my Sovereign I enter in, 
Let new and nobler life begin ; 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
Until the glorious crown be won I 

OEORO WBIB8BL. 

This bcautiAil hymn was written in Gennan, 
about 1630. The iir^t stanza^ indeed, the whol« 
hymn, is founded on Psalm xxiv, 7 : 

''*' Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and be ye lift 
up, ye everlasting doors ; and the King of glory 
snail come in.'' 

The translation, as found in Lyra Gcrmanica, 
First Series, 1855, was made by Miss Catharine 
Winkworth. and consists of five eight-lined stanzas. 
The original, veree 6, line 1, read : 

*^ So shall your Sovereign enter in ; '' 

Line 2 : 

" And new and nobler life bcein." 

The Christian Church is greatly indebted to Miss 
Winkworth for valuable translations. She lived 
from 1829 until 1878. 

The Kev. Goorg Weissel wos bom in Prussia in 
1590. In 1628 he was appointed to a choi^ in K6- 
nigsberg, where he died in 1635. 



X O Longings for the house of Ood. H. M. 

LORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God, 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hearl 
O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there I 
They praise thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

8 They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat ! thou, God, our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

These are the first, third, and fourth verses, unal- 
tered, of a hymn of seven stanzas, founded on 
Psnlin Ixxxiv. 

The author's title was : Lojiging for the House 
of God, Date of publication, 1719. 
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ks uuipersal King, H. M. 

men and maidens, raise 

tuneful voices high; 

id children, praise 

i of earth and sky ; 

1 One, and One in Three, 

itemity. 

ersal King 
le world proclaim; 
reature sing 
butes and name ; 
One, and One in Three, 
ternity. 

eat name alone 
lences meet, 

r)n the throne, 
forever sit; 
I One, and One in Three, 
ternity. 

God belongs; 
God be given, 
noblest songs 
earth and heaven; 
One, and One in Three, 
ternity. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 



W Children^ 1768. Unnltered 
ovidcntly founded upon Psalm 



id maidens ; old men, and chil- 
ise the name of the Lord ; for hi» 
lent ; his glory is above the earth 



ory <^ E%% grace, C. P. M. 

earth their voices raise, 
he great Jehovah's praise, 
tils holy name : 
the heathen know, 
to the nations show, 
grace proclaim. 

the ^lobe ; he built the sky ; 
shining worlds on high, 
in glory there : 
3 majesty and light ; 
how divinely bright I 
ig-place, how fair! 



3 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
\Vhen earth shall feel his saving power, 

All nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

His saving grace proclaim. 

ISAAC WATTS, AI.T. 

This grand hymn is founded on Psalm xcvi. 
The second stanza ia omitted, and the otheni are 
altered to change the meter Date, 1719. 

Obiginal. 
The God of the Gentiles, 

1 " Let all the earth their voicea raise 
To sing the choicest paalm of praise ; 

To sing and bless JehovarCe name ; 
His glory let the Heathens know, 
His wondeiH to the nations show, 

And all his saving tooris proclaim. 

2 ** The Heathens know thy glory. Lord I 
The wond'rin^ nations read thy word. 

In Britain is Jehovah known ; 
Our worship shall no more be paid, 
To gods which mortal hands nave made ; 

Our Maker is our God alone. 



8 ** He framed the globe, he built the sky. 
He made the shining worlds on high. 

And reigna complete in glory there ; 
His beams are mfgest)r and li^ht, 
His beauties, how divine! v bnght! 

His temple^ how dicifiety fair 1 

4 " Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

And bofVrotu nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The bcautv of his holiness. 

And in nia courts his grace proclaim." 



1 8 God's glorious presence, C. P. M. 

THOU God of power, thou God of love, 
Whose glory fills the realms above, 
Whose praise archangels sing, 
And veil their faces wWle they cry, 
*' Thrice holy," to their God most high, 
"Thrice holy," to theur King; 

2 Thee as our God we too would claim. 
And bless the Saviour's precious name, 

Through whom this grace is given ; 
He bore the curse to sinners due, 
He forms their ruined souls anew, 

And makes them heirs of heaven. 
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8 The veil that bides thy glory rend, 
And here in saving power descend, 

And fix thy blest abode ; 
Here to our hearts thyself reveal, 
And let each waiting spirit feel 

The presence of our Qod. 

JOHN WALKER. 

Thitt ifi a ffenainehymn ; it wai» composed for the 
opening of Bethesda Chapel, Dublin, June 2S, 1794. 
It was subeequently edited and appeared in A Se~ 
Uetion ofHytnnt ctted in BetheMla Chapel, Dublin, 
1814. A Tew slight changes have since been made. 

The Rev. John Walker (1767-1833) was an Irish 
dergyman, educated at Tnnity College, Dublin. 
About the vear 1800 ho originated a new sect called 
the Okurck of God. bat commonly known as 
" Walkerites/^ 



19 The praise of Jetus. C. P. M. 

JESUS, thou soul of all our joys, 
For whom we now lift up our voice, 
And all our strength exert, 
Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim; 
Compose into a thankful frame, 
And tune thy people*s heart. 

8 While in the heavenly work we join, 
Thy glory be our whole design. 

Thy glory, not our own : 
Still let U8 keep this end in view, 
And still the pleasing task pursue, 

To please our God alone. 

8 Thee let us praise, our common Lord, 
And sweetly, join, with one accord, 

Thy goodness to proclaim : 
Jesus, thyself in us reveal, 
And all our faculties shall feel 

Thy harmonizing name. 

4 With calmly reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 

In setting forth thy love ; 
And raise in death our triumph higher, 
And sing, with all the heavenly choir, 

That endless song above. 

CHARLBS WE8LBT. 

Anthor'p title : Tks Trtt4 Vte o/Mutie, 

*'*' I will sing with the spirit, and I will idng with 
the understanding also.'' 1 Cor. xiv, 15. 

This hymn is composed of the first two and last 
two verses of a poem of eight stanzas. 

OBienrAL. 
Verse fbor, line two : 

** W€ thm sJkatt all our lives employ.** 
From Bpmmt «md8aet4d /temt, vol ii, 1749. 



20 HunMs adoration, 7. 

HEAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored I 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail I 

2 Though unworthy of thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way. 
Till we come to dwell with thee. 
Till we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again. 
We will wake a noble strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise. 
Our triumphant voices raise. 

BENJAMIN WILLIAMS, ALT. 

Praiteand Thanksgiving. 

This M found In a Unitarian Collection, Salia- 
bury, 1778, where it begins : 

" Holy, holy, holy Lord." 

Seven lines have been altered, and two stanzas 
omitted. It is without name, but EngliHli hymnol- 
ogifttH ascribe it to the Uev. Be^'. Williams, min- 
ister of a Presbyterian congregation at Salisbury. 



2 1 BU»aingt implored, 7. 

LORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vain? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 

Pill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 

Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each neart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and nope^ 
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6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind : 
Ileal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

WILLIAM UAMMOND. 

Author's title: A Hymn to be Sung at Public 
Worship. 

The original contains eight double Rtanzos. It 
first appeared in tlie author h J^lms, Hymns^ and 
Spiritual Songs^ 1745. Lyra Britannica^ London, 
1866, also gives the original. Hammond wrote tlie 
last lino of the fifth verso : 

" Strong in faith, in love, and hope ; ' 

and in the first couplet of verse six : 

** Grant that thote tcho seek may find, 
Thee a Ood rincere and kind." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 4. 



33 TrSbuUqf praise at parting. 7. 

CHRISTIANS, brethren, ere we part. 
Every voice and every heart 
Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 

There, released from toil and pain. 
There we all may meet again. 

3 Now to thee, thou God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given : 

Grateful for thy love divine, 
May our hearts be ever thine. 

H. KIRKE WHITE, AIjT. 

Original. 

" ChristianM ! brethren I ere wo part, 
Join every voice and every heart; 
One solemn hymn to Ood»we raise^ 
One final mng of grateful praise. 

" Christians ! ire here may meet no more. 
But there is vet a hanpier slioro ; 
And there, released iVdm toil and puin, 
Brethren^ we shall meet again. 

"Now to Ood^ the three in One, 
Bo eternal fi[lory done ; 
Raise^ ye satnts, the sound again : 
Ve nationSjJoin the loud Amen.^^ 

It was first published in Hymns Parity Cdlecfrd 
and Birtly Original, Edited by William B. Coll- 
ycr. D.D., London, 1812. 

Ilenry Kirke White was bom in humble oircum- 
ttmnoeu at Nottingham, England, in 1785. When 



fourteen ycurs old^ lie wiia apprunticod to a stock- 
ing wciiver. Leuviuj; thi.s (»tvui)utioii, ho begun 
the study of law. After ex|>erieiieint; religion, he 
resolved to enter tlie Church, but (ficd before he 
had completed his studies, at the early age of 
twenty years. His religious awakening was some- 
what remarkable. An intimate friend became a 
Christian, and — knowing that White wa>* a skeptic, 
and that he ridiculed religion — avoided his society. 
On being asked the reason, lie fnuikly told 
tlie skeptic of his conversion, and purj>o8e to 
lead a new life. This cut White to the heart, 
and the rasult was that he, too, l)ecume a Chris- 
tian. He died October ll>, IbOJJ. 



83 Concluding prayer and thanlsgi ring. 7. 

NOW may lie who from the dead 
Brought the Shcj)herd of the; sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing in his sight; 

Make us j)erfect in his will, 
And preserve us day and night. 

3 To that gn»at Kedeemer's ])niiso, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood. 

Let our hearts and voices raisi; 
Loud thanksgivings to our («od. 

JOHN NEWTON. 



From the Olney JJyinn»^ 1770. A metrical 
sion of the familiar benediction, uiuilter(.'d : 



ver- 



**Now tlie God of peace, that brought again fmm 
the dead our Lord .losus, that gn-at Shi'i»herd ot 
the sheep, through the bl«KKl of the everlasting 
covenant, make vou perfect in every pKxl work to 
do his will, woflvinif in you that which is well- 
p!casin£r in hih sight, through Jckus ('hrist; to 
whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen." Hub. 
xiii, 20, 21. 

John Newton was a native of London, bom in 
172r>. His father Wiw a seaman, and John, for many 
years, followed the same calling. He was a wild 
and wicked youth ; and, after having K'on fioL^ed 
and expelle<f fVom the navy for desertion, ship)HKl 
in a merchantman. At length he entered the serv- 
ice of an English slave-trader, and l)ecame ex- 
ceedingly degraded, ])rofane, and prolligate. In 
1748, on a voyage home from Africa, during a ter- 
rific storm, lie became truly awakened, and was 
ever afterward a chauircd man. In 17'»*i he l>egan 
to preach, and oWv.r six years of study entered the 
ministry of the Church' of Kngland. He was the 
author of some prose works, and, in connection with 
the jKKit Cowper, published the Olney JIumnitj 1771>. 
Many of his hymns are vcr>' tame ana ordinary ; 
some of them, however, arc excel lent^ and are found 
in all i>o])ular ccUlections. lie died m lb07. 



HYMN STUDIES. 



17 



34 Saints and angels praising God. 7. 

SONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujah r^i^gi 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was born: 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then amid eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

JAMES MONTGOMERT. 



Unaltered from the Chruiian Ralmist^ 1826. 
Title : Glory to God in the Highest. Luke ii, 14. 
Two stanzas are omitted : 

8 " Heaven and cartli must pnss away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hull their birth. 

4 " And will man alone be dumb. 

Till that glorious morning come ? 

No : the Church delights to raise 

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise." 



2 5 ^ f^ll l^ people praise Him. 7. 

THANK and praise Jehovah's name ; 
For his mercies, firm and sure, 
Prom eternity the same. 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice. 
Gathered out of every land. 

As the people of his choice, 

Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

8 Let the elders praise the Lord, 
Him let all the people praise, 

When they meet with one accord, 
In his courts on holy days. 

4 Praise him, ye who know his love; 

Praise him from the depths beneath; 
Praise him in the heights above; 

Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 
2 



6 For his truth and mercy stand. 
Past, and present, and to be. 

Like the years of his right hand, 
Like hiB own eternity. 

JAMES MONTGOMEBT. 



This hymn is made up of two or three fragments : 
the first two verses are fVom the author's version 
of Psalm cvii ; the last two are a part of Psalm 
cxvii. The tnird stanza was written on Psalm 
cvii, 82. 

From Songs of Zton, 1822. 

For sketch of author, see No. 5. 



3 6 JVaise and prayer. 7. 

GLORY be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky 1 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power, and God of love. 

8 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son, 
Lamb of God for sinners slain. 
Saviour of offending man. 

4 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement,, thoul 
Jesus, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our sins away. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Unaltered from Hymns and Sacred Poems, by 
John and Charles Wesley, 1739. 

Written upon Luke ii, U: "Glory to God,'^ 
etc. 

Part of n hymn of seven stanzas. 

Omitted from verses two and three : 

" Glad Thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all and numberless." 

" Hail ! by all Thy works adored, 
Hail I the everlasting Lord 1 " 

6 " Powerful Advocate with God, 
Justify us by Thy blood I 

Bow thine ear in mercy bow, 

Hear the World's Atonement, Thou. 

7 " Hoar for Thou, O Christ, alone 
With Thv glorious Sire art Onol 
One the floly Ghost with Thee, 
One supremo Eternal Three.'* 
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27 

PRAISE the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love. 

2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore. 
Praise hiin, praise him, evermore I 

8 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace ; 
Praise his providence and grace ; 
All that he for man hath done ; 
All he sends us through his Son. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts. 
In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lord adore, 
Praise him. praise him, evermore I 

HEIfRY F. LYTE, ALT. 

Founded upon Psalm cl. 

From the author's S/nrit of the I^almSy London, 
1834. 

The first three stanzas liave l)ceu altered. The 
last line of the first verse read : 

** Braiee Bim all thai slmre His love." 

The first couplet of second verse : 

^^ Earth to heaven exalt the strain. 
Send it, heaven, to earth again." 

The third verse read : 

" Praise the Lord, His goodnettf trace ; 

All the wonders of His grace ; 

All that He hath home and done," etc. 

The fourth stanza would not have been admitted 
into any hymn book by the early Methodists. 
Instruments of music in the church, and especially 
those with "strincrs," were an abomination to 
them. Dr. Adam Clarke said : ^* Music as a science 
I admire ; but instruments of music in the house 
of God I abominate and abhor." John Wesley 
said: "I have no objection to instruments of 
music in our chapels, provided they are neither 
heard nor jv^n." 

The Rev. Henry Francis Lyte lived from 1798 to 
1847 ; was educated at Trinity College, Dublin ; en- 
tered the ministrv while yet unconverted; but^ in 
visiting a dying brother clergymen and searchmg 
the Scriptures together, they both found the way of 
salvation by faith. Some of this author^s hymns 
are deservedly great favorites. 



28 The heavenly Ovett, C. M. 

COME, let us who in Christ believe. 
Our common Saviour praise : 
To him with joyful voices give 
The glory of his grace. 



2 He now stands knocking at the door 

Of every sinner^s heart : 
The worst need keep him out no more, 

Nor force him to depart. 

8 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 

Yield to be saved from sin ; 
In sure and certain hope rejoice. 

That thou wilt enter in. 

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest, 

Nor ever hence remove ; 
But sup with us, and let the feast 

Be everlasting love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From HymM on Ood's Everlasting Love^ 1741. 
This is made of the first and last three verses, 
unaltered, of a poem of fourteen stanzas. 

In the Calvinistic controversy, that was so hotly 
waged between the Wesleys, on the one hand, ancl 
Whitefleld, Cennick, and others, on the other, the 
hymns with the above title were cireulated as 
tracts, and proved very effectual weapons of war- 
fare. A glance at the hymn will show how un- 
palatable it must have been to a strict Calvinist. 
The stanzas omitted were still more so. 



29 BUesing on worshipers, C. M. 

ONCE more we come before our God ; 
Once more his blessing ask : 
O may not duty seem a load. 
Nor worship prove a task. 

2 Father, thy quickening Spirit send 
From heaven, in Je»:u8^ name, 

And bid our waiting minds attend. 
And put our souls in frame. 

3 May we receive the word we hear. 
Each in an honest heart ; 

And keep the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose ; 
To each thy blessing suit ; 

And let the seed thy servant sows 
Induce abundant fruit. 

JOSEPH HART. 

Title : Btfore Preaching. From the Supplement 
of Hymns Composed on Various Suhjeds. By J. 
Hart, 1762. 

In the third verse the autlior wrote " Hoard t/;p " 
instead of ** And keep ; " in the fourth verse lie 
wrote " a copiom^^'' instead of " abundant." 

The original has two additional stanzas : 

"Bid the refreshing north wind wake. 

Say to the south wind, blow ; 
Let eveiy plant the power partake, 

And all the garden grow. 



HYMN STUDIES. 



19 



" Revive the i:>arche<i witli heavenly showers, 
The cold with warmth divine ; 

And as the benefit is ours. 
Be all the glory thine." 

The Rev. Joseph Unrt was bom in London in 
1712 ; was liberally educated, and in early manhood 
led a life of prayer. He aflerward became notori 
ously skeptical and wicke<l ; but God's Spirit fol- 
lowed him, and at length ho became a new man 
and a minister of the Gospel. Some of his hymns 
are great favorites. He died May 24, 1768. 



30 Expedhig the blessing, C. M. 

SEE, Jesus, thy disciples see, 
The promised blessing give; 
Met in tny name, we look to thee. 
Expecting to receive. 

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are joined ; 

We wait, according to thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. 

3 With us thou art assembled here. 
But O thyself reveal ; 

Son of the living God, appear I 
Let us thy presence feel. 

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day. 
And these dry bones shall live ; 

Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
'*The Holy Ghost receive." 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Bymn8 and Sacred Poenut^ 1749. Un- 
altered. 

Title : At Meetina of Fi-iemh. 
There are four additional stanzas : 

6 " Whom now we seek, O may we meet I 

Jesus the Crucified. 
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet, 

Thou who for us hast died. 

6 •* Cause us the record to receive ; 
Speak, and the tokens show : 

O be not faitlilcss, but believe 
In me who diea for you. 

7 ** Lord, I believe for me, even mo. 
Thy wounds were opened wide ; 

• I see the prints, I more than see 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 

8 " I cannot fear, I cannot doubt, 
1 feel the sprinkled blood ; 

Let every soul with nie cry out, 
* Thou art my Lord, my God.' " 



3 1 Infinite grace. C. M. 

INFINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou glorious Prince of Grace ! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet ; 

To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet. 

3 Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 

From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 
They find their all in thee ; 

Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

JOHN PAWCETT. 

Title : Ji:»u8 the Desire of all Nations. 

The original contains twelve stanzas. 

These are verses one, five, eight, and nine. The 
author wrote " lovely " instead of " glorious " in 
verse one, lino two, and "«ot0«" instead of 
"songs" in verse two. line three. 

From the author's nymn book, containing one 
hundred and sixt^-six pieces, entitled, hymns 
Adapted to the Ctrcumdancee of PubUe Worship 
and Privaie Devotion^ 1782. 

The Kev. John Fawoett was awakened by the 
preaching of George Whitefield ; joineil the Baptist 
Church at Bradfom in 1758 ; after much prayer de- 
cided to follow the advioo of his fViends and became 
a preacher; was ordained minister of a Baptist 
Church at Wainsgate, Eng., in 1765, and continued 
in the work of the ministry for more than lift^y years. 
He died in Christian triumph, in 1817, at the age of 
seventy-eight years. 



32 The great and effectual door. C. M. 

JESUS, thou all- redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we implore; 
Open the door to preach thy word. 
The great, effectual door. 

2 Gather the outeasts in, and save 
From sin and Satan^s power; 

And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 

3 Ijover of souls ! thou know'st to prize 
What thou hast bought so dear : 

Come, then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear. 
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•X ?he hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thou who for all hast died ; 

Show us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 

5 Ready thou art the blood to apply. 
And prove the record true ; 

And all thy wounds to sinners cry, 
*' I suffered this for you/' 

CUAKLES WESLEY. 



From Tlumna and Sacred Ihems^ 174tF. 

The autnor'B title is : Before Preaching to the 
Culliers in Leicestershire. 

This is comfHwed of verHcs one, two, fiix, and 
nine, of a hymn of eighteen stanzas. No. 867 is a 
Dart of the same hymn. 

The author wrote *'«^wy" instead of ** hard- 
ness" in verse four. 

Among the omitted stanzas nre the following, 
which contain great beauties and great defects : 

** Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree 

To trample down their sin ; 
Thy hands they all stretcheti out may see. 

To take the murderers hi. 

*' Thy side an open fountain is, 

Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living streams of bliss, 

And wash them white as snow.'* 



33 God^ the only object of worship, CM. 

OGOD, our strength, to thee our song 
With grateful hearts we raise; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All w^orship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer; 

And graciously thine arm of i)owcr 
Hath saved us from despair. 

3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord^ 
Wilt keep thy j)romise still. 

If, meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 

To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of tluHJ. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless; 

For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

HARRIET AITRER. 



Founded upon passages of Psiilm Ixxxi. It is a 
fine hymn, unaltered and complete. 

Miss Harriet Aul>er lived to he eighty-nine years 
old, ( 1773-1862. ) She led a quiet and contented life ; 
writing nmch, out publishnig oiilv one volume. 
Tlie full title of this book was : The Spirit of the 
J^alms: A Compressed Vermtn of Select Ihrtions 
ofthe/^aJms of David. It was published anony- 
mously in 1829. It is not entirely original ; some 
pieces were selected from well-known writers. 



34 Vying %cith the angels. C. M. 

A THOUSAND oracles divine 
Their common beams unite, 
That sinners may with angels join, 
To worship God aright. 

2 Triumphant host ! they never cease 
To laud and magnify 

The Triune God of holiness, 
Whose glory fills the sky. 

3 By faith the u]>per choir we meet, 
And challenge them to sing 

Jehovah on his shining seat. 
Our Maker and our King. 

4 But God made flesh is whojly ours, 
And asks our noblest strain; 

The Father of celestial powers. 
The Friend of earthborn man ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



From Hymns on the Trinity^ 17^7. 

Only half of the hymn is givon hero. The 
thought of the last line is l>oautilully expressed by 
Edward Young in his Night Thovghts: 

** O how Omniiwt^nce 
Is lost in love ! thou great riiilnntliropist, 
Father of angels, but Iho friend of man. ^^ 

Vei*se three, line four, the author wrote : 
*' Our Maker, 6W, and King." 

The third verse of the hymn is a grand one. 
The following omitted stanza is equally remark- 
able : 

" Ye seraphs nearest to the thron«», 

W ith rapturous amaze 
On us i>oor ransomed worms look down. 

For neaven'a superior praise." 

The thought is bcautiAil, yet it is not new, nor 
original with Wesley, that redeemed men can and 
ought to excel the angels in praise to God. 
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35 Grace ^ pardon^ aiul life, L. M. 

FATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, I^rd, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving gnice extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by wiiose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening jwwer extend. 

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

EDWARD COOPER. 

Thia hvinn is unjiltered and entire, as found in 
A SeUciton of r^tfilms and Hymns for PtMic and 
lyivate Us(^ Adapted to the ISfrcU't's <f tlie Church 
of England. I5y the Rev. T. C(»tt<irill, A.M., 
Eiji^hth Edition, coiisidunibly enlarged. Sheffield, 
1819. It fin>t apiKsiircd in .'1 Selection of Pnahns 
and Uymiufor Public and Pricat^ 6W, Uttoxeter, 
1805. It was so well written that it hus eHcapod 
the attention of the hymn niendefri and appears 
hero in its original form. 

Kev. Edward Cooper wan a Churcli of England 
clergyman born in 1770. lie died in 1833. 



36 True worship ever y-wJiere accepted. L. M. 

OTIIOU to whom, in ancient time. 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue ; 

2 Not now on Zion\s height alone 
The favored worshiper may dwell. 

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

3 From every place below the skies, 
The gniteful song, the fervent prayer. 

The incense of the heart may rise 

To heaven, and iind acceptance there. 

4 O thou to whom, in ancient time. 
The holy prophet's harp was strung. 

To thee at last m every clime. 

Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 

JOHN FIEKFONT. 



Author's title : Universal Worship, 

From Airs of Ptlesti/ie and Other Jhems, Bos- 
ton, 1841. 

It was written for the opening of the Inde- 
pendent Congregational Church m Saloni, Ma»8., 
1824. 

Verses two and three contain an elegant refer- 
ence to the words of Clirist to the woman of Sama- 
ria, John iv, 21-23. Two unimiH)rtant stanzas 
are omitted. In the second line of tbo hist stanza 
Piorpont wrote : 

" The lyre of prophet bards was strung." 

John rierpont was born in Litchiicld, Conn., in 
1785 ; was graduated at Yale College in 1804 ; spent 
several years a.-* teacher, lawyer, and merchant; 
and in 1818 Ixjgan to stucly for the ministry. Soon 
aft«r that he was instiilled na«tor of the Hollis 
Street Unitarian Church, in Boston, where he re- 
mained for twerity-tl ve vears. At the breaking out 
of the war of the liebellion, although seventy -Ave 
vears old, ho could not Ik) contented to remain at 
iiome, and Oovernor Andrew appointed him chap- 
lain of a regiment. His failing strength was not 
0{{\iii\ to the duties of his position, and lie resigned. 
He was then appointed to a clerkship in Washing- 
ton, and remauied in the service or the govern- 
ment until the time of his death, in 1866. Pierp<mt 
was a scholar, orator, and iM)et, a radical temper- 
ance advocate, and a bold antislavery leader. 
Two of his hymns, both valuable, are found in this 
collection. 



3 7 Trembliny aspiration, L. M. 

OTHOU, whom all thy saints adore. 
We now with all thy saints agree. 
And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 

2 We come, great God, to seek thy face, 
And for thy loving-kindness wait; 

And O how dreadful is tliis place ! 

Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate. 

3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh; 
To thee our trembling hearts aspire ; 

And lo! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4 Still let it on the assembly stay. 
And all the house with glory fill ; 

To Canaan's bounds point out the way. 
And lead us to thy holy hill. 

5 There let us all with Jesus stand. 
And join the general Church above. 

And take our seats at thy right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 

CUAKLES WB8L&Y. 
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Title: Entering into Ike Congregation. Two 
stanzas, the second and Bcveuth, are omitted : 

" Thee, Kin^ of nations, we proclaim : 
W ho would not our great Sovereign fear ? 

We long to experience all Thy name. 
And now we come to meet Thee hero. 

'* Come, Lord, our souls are on the wing. 
Now on Thy great white throne appear, 

And let my eyes behold my King, 
And let me see my Saviour there." 

Taken unaltered from Hymn* and Sabred Boenu. 
By John and Charles Wesley, 1742. 



Solemn adoration. 



Li. M. 



38 

ETERNAL Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
xDtinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds! 

2 Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings, 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshiping, ana spread the ground. 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame. 
And worms have learned to lisp thy name : 
But O I the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be short our tunes ; our words be few : 
A solemn reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

From Horm. Lyrivce^ 1709. 
Author's title: The Conclusion — God Exalted 
above all Prai^. 
The second stanza is omitted : 

** The lowest step beneath Xhy foot. 

Rises too high for 6abriel*s feet ; 

In vain the tall archangel tries 

To reaoh thine height with wondering eye6.'* 

This stanza is extravagant, but it is poetic, and 
characteristic of its author. 

The first line of the next stanza has been altered. 
Watts wrote : 

** Thy daggling beauties whiltt he sings." 



3 9 Linuij bread. L. M. 

THY presence, gracious God, afford; 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above: 
With food divine may we be fed. 

And satisfied with living bread. 

3 To us the sacred word apply 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 

JOUN FAWCETT. 

Title : Before Sermon. 

The text of this hymn remains the same as it 
read a century ago; except that the chorus has 
been dropped : 

Clio. " Thus, Lord, thy waitini^ servants bless, 
And crown thy Gospel with success." 

From Hymns Adapted to the Circumstances oj 
Public Worship and Private Devotion, By Jolm 
Fawcett, Leeds, 1782. See No. 31. 



40 (^<x^ revealed to faith. L. M. 

NOT here, as to the prophet's eye. 
The Lord upon liis throne appears ; 
Nor seraphim responsive cry, 

** Holy 1 thrice holy ! " in our ears : 

2 Yet God is present in this place, 
Veiled in screner majesty ; 

So full of glory, truth, and grace. 
That faith alone such light can see. 

3 Nor, as he in the temple taught. 

Is Christ within these walls revealed. 
When blind, and deaf, and dumb were 
brought, 
Lepers and lame, and all were healed : 

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet, 
Or thronging multitudes are found, 

All may sit down at Jesus' feet. 
And hear from him the joyful sound. 
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5 Send forth the seraphim, O Lord, 
To touch thy servants^ lips with fire ; 

Saviour, give them thy faithful word; 
Come, Uoly Ghost, their hearts inspire. 

JAMES MONTGOJCBRY. 

Title : For the Opening of a Place of Worship, 
In the seooud Hue of the third stanza the author- 
ized text is: 

** Is Christ beneath this roof revealed." 

FVom Sacred Poems and Htfmnsfor Public and 
Prioate Devotion^ 1858. This book the author 
calls " the most serious work '' of his long life. It 
was edited the year previous to his d^th. See 
No. 5. 



S. M. 



4X Olory begun below. 

COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround his throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

8 The God that rules on high. 
That all the earth surveys, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas; 



4 This awful God is ours. 
Our Father and our Love ; 

He will send down his heavenly powers, 
To carry us above. 

5 There we shall see his face. 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in : 

6 Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

7 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow : 

8 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching through ImmanueFs 
ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. BY J. WESLEY. 



From Humns and Spiritual SongSy booh H, 1707. 
Title: Heavenly Joy on Earth, 
Stanzas two and nine are omitted : 

2 ** The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished fk>m the place 1 

Rolif^ion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

9 "The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 

Or walk the golden streets.'* 

The first stanza has been altered, yet some still 
prefer it as Watts wrote it : 

" Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our jo^s be known, 

Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne.'' 

In the second verse of the hymn we have 
" servants." Watts wrote " fav'rites." Better than 
either of these would be children. 

The third vertte has been greatly improved by 
the changes made. Watts wrote : 

" The God that rules on high, 
And thunders when he please. 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And manages the seas." 

It is no wonder that the author put this stanza in 
brackets. 



42 Creating love and redeeming grace. S. M. 

FATHER, in whom we live, 
In whom we are, and move. 
The glory, power, and praise receive 
Of thy creating love. 

2 Let all the angel throng 
Give thanks to God on high, 

While earth repeats the joyful song, 
And echoes to the sky. 

3 Incarnate Deity, 

Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to thee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 

4 The grace to sinners showed, 
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim, 

And cry, ** Salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb I " 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: To the TrinUy. 

From Hymns/or Tnose thai Seek, and Those that 
Have Reaemptwn in the Blood of Jesus Christ. 
London, 1747. Long titles were fushionable in 
those days. The book was usually calUni Redemn- 
tioih Jlumns, and was very popular. This is tlie 
first half of the original poem, unaltered. 
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43 ^A« sacrifice of praise. S. M. 

WITH joy we lift our eyes, 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious t<;niple in the skies. 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before thy throne we bow, 
O thou almighty King; 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel. 
With trust and holy fear, 

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray. 
And tunc our lips to sing ; 

Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

THOMAS JEKVI8, ALT. 

Tho author'H title wqb : Ilomage and Devotion, 
It has been changed fh>m couimou to short meter. 
Original of altenxl liucb : 

Verso one, line one : 

" With sacred joy we lift our eyes." 

Verse two, line one : 

" Before t?ie aw/ul throne we bow.** 

* 

Verse two, lino two : 

" 0/ heac^n^s almighty King." 

Verse three, line one : 

** While in thy house o/ prayer we kneel." 

Verse four, line one : 

" With fervor teach our hearts to pray." 

One Btanza—the third — is omitted: 

" Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrained and fhx), 

Conducts to endless day." 

From A Collection of Hymns and I^alms for 
Public and Private Worship, A new edition, 1819. 
f First edition, 1796.) The Rev. Thomas Jervis 
(1748-1833) was on English Unitarian minister. 



44 The great Shepherd with hU flock. L. M. 

JESUS, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 



2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Dost dwell with those of humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And, going, taKe thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

WILLIAM COWPBR. 

Title : Chi opening a place for Social Prayer. 
From Olney Hymns^ 1779. 
The author wrote : 

Verse two, line two : 

^^Inhabilest the humble mind." 

Voree three, line one : 

** Dear Shepherd of the ehoKcn few." 

There are two additional stanzas : 

" Behold, at thy commanding word. 
We stretch the curtain and the oora ; 
Come thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 

** Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine ann, nor deaf thine ear; 
Oh rend the heavens, come Quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts tlilne own." 

William Cowper was the most distinguished poet 
iu the last half of the eighteenth century. His 
father was a clergyman, and chaplain to George II. 
Cowper was bom in Hertfordshire in 1731 ; educated 
at Westminster School ; read law in London, and was 
admitted to the bar, but always preferred literature 
to law. lie won fame by writing the "Task," 
which was published in 1786. Cowner was endowed 
with poetic genius, and afilicted by tendency to 
insanity. The latter increased as he advanced in 
years until his mind was oversiiadowed by the 
deepest gloom. Death brought relief in his seven- 
tieth year, 1800. 



45 -S^ ^ow»* of prayer, L. M. 

BLEST hour, when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God ; 
To send to Heaven his warm desires. 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour, when God himscdf draws nigh, 
Well pleased his people*s voice to hear; 

To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner*8 tear. 
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3 Blest hour, for, where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 

And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

4 Hail, peaceful hour I supremely blest 
Amid the hours of worldly care; 

The hour that yields the spirit rest, 
That sacred hour, the hour of prayer. 

5 And when my hours of prayer arc past. 
And this frail tenement decays. 
Then may I spend in heaven at last 
A never-ending hour of praise. 

THOMAS RAFFLES. 



It is said thai this hymn was contributed to The 
Amulety 1628. 1 have not seen the original. 

The Rev. Thomas Raffles, D.D., an English Inde- 
pendent divine and celebrated pulpit orator, was 
Dom at London in 1788 ; studied theol(^y at Ilomer- 
toD College ; in 1812 was called to the pastorate of a 
Congregational church in Liverpool, iield it until 
I860, and died in 1 863. He was the author of some 
excellent prose works, and wrote a number of 
hymns. 



46 f^ Zion's peace, L. M. 

OTHOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incense rise ; 
The prayers of saints to heaven ascend. 
Grateful, accepted sacrifice. 

2 Regard our prayers for Zion^s peace ; 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad; 

Thy gifts abundantly increase; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 

3 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go. 
And guide into thy perfect will ; 

Cause us thy hallowed name to know ; 
The work of faith in us fulfill. 

4 Help us to make our calling sure ; 
O let us all bo saints indcec^ 

And pure, as thou thyself art pure,- 
Conformed in all things to our Head. 

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood : 
Thy blood shall wash us white as snow : 

Present us sanctified to God, 
And perfected in love below. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Hymn of Intercession. 

From Hymn* and Sacred Poeme^ 1749. Some 
verbal changes have been made. In the first verso 
Wesley wrote ^^Hu^nd^* instead of ^^ Saviour," 



and " uncecmng " for " accepted '* in the last lino 
of the tliird verso : 

" The work of faith with power ftilfill ; " 

and in the third line of the fourth verso : 

" And pure os Ood IlimmlfiA pure." 

There are four additional stanzas, but they are of 
no particular value. 



4:7 Lo! OodU here, L. M. 6 1. 

LO ! God is here ! let us adore. 
And own how dreadful is this place; 
Let all within us feel his power. 

And silent bow before his face ; 
Who know his power, his grace who prove. 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 Lo ! God is here ! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sine : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring; 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise thee with a stammering tongue. 

3 Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face. 

Still hear and do thy sovereign A^ill ; 
To thiee may all our thoughts arise. 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 

GERUARD TER8TEEGEN. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY, 

Title: Public Worship. 

The first, second, and third stanzas, unaltered, of 
a translation found in Uumns and Sacretl Ptems. By 
John and Charles Wesley, 1789. The hymn was 
evidently suggested by tno words of Jacob, Gen. 
xxviii, 16, 17 : 

*^ And Jacob awaked out of his sleep, and he 
said. Surely the Lord is in this pluco : ana I knew 
it not. And ho was afraid, and said, How dreadful 
is this place I this is none other but the house of 
God, and this is the gate of heaven." 

Gerhard Terstecffcn^ the writer of this solemn lyric, 
was born in humble life, in the town of Mors, West- 
phalin, in 1697. Ho experienced religion in early 
years, and some time attcrward consecrated him- 
self entirely to the Lord and lived in intimate and 
precious communion with God. It was doubtless 
the author's reputation for saintlinesH that attracted 
the attention of Wesley to his hymns. He was, in 
tUct, a mystic of lofty and pure type. He devoted 
himself to doing good, in a humble way, bv private 
conversation, and by holding meetings and making 
addresses. In 1731 he published a volume, callod 
The Spiritual Flower-garden^Yihioh contained one 
hundred and eleven hymns. Altogether, he was a 
remarkable man, and a great religious poet. Dloid^ 
1769. 
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48 Holy, holy, holy, Lord GodofSaboath, L.M.61. 

INFINITE God, to thee we raise 
Our hearts in solemn songs of praise : 
By all thy works on earth adored, 
We worship thee, the common Lord ; 
The everlasting Father own, 
And bow our souls before thy throne. 

2 Thee all the choir of angels sin^, 
The Lord of hosts, the King of kings ; 
Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud, 
And seraphs shout the Triune God ; 
And ** Holy, holy, holy," cry, 
** Thy glory fills both earth and sky." 

8 Father of endless majesty. 
All might and love we render thee ; 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The same in dignity and power; 
And God the Holy Ghost declare, 
The saints* eternal Comforter. 

CHABLE8 WESLEY. 

VeneB one, two, and five of a metrical paraph rase 
of the Te Deum jjaudamus. The poora comprises 
fourteen stanzas. The author wrote *^ the " instead 
of *^ thy " in the last line of the first verse. From 
Uymnt for thoM that Seek and Those thai Have 
ludemptioth in the Blood qf Jesus Christ, Lon- 
don, 1747. 

49 I^ ^ otfr hearts to Thee. L. M. 

CHRIST, who hast prepared a place 
For us around thy thiine of grace, 
We pray thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love. 

2 Source of all good, thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward ; 
How transient is our present pain. 
How boundless our eternal gain I 

8 With open face and joyful heart, 
We then shall see thee as thou art : 
Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

4 Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of thine endless love, 
Send down thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The raiser of our souls to thee. 

SANTOLIUS VICTORINtTS. 
TR. BT J. CHAKDLEB. 

Author's title : Aolns Olympo reddiiw. 
Santolius Victorinus, whose French name was 
Jean Baptiste Sauteul, bom in 1680, wasacelcbrat- 
^ sabolM- and po^ Ho died in 1697. 



The Rev. John Chandler (1806-1876) was a 
clei^man of the Churcli of Enjfland, and the 
translator and etlitor of Hymns of the Primitive 
Church. London, 1837. This translation is from 
that valuable work, unaltered. The doxology, 
verse five, is : 

6 " O future Judffe, Eternal Lord, 
Thy name be hallowed and adored ; 
To God the Father, King of heaven. 
And Holy Ghent, like praise be ^ivcn. 

Amen." 



O Show mercy. 7, 6. 

OGOD, to show us mercy. 
And bless us in thy grace ; 
Cause thou to shine upon us 
The brightness of thy face : 

2 That so throughout all nations 
ITiy way may be well known. 

And unto every people 
Thy saving health be shown. 

3 O God, let people praise thee, 
Let all the people praise ; 

O let the nations joyful 
Their songs of gladness raise : 

4 For thou shalt judge the people 
In truth and righteousness; 

And on the earth all nations 
Shall thy just rule confess. 

5 O God, let people praise thee ; 
Thy praises let them sing; 

And then in rich abundance 
The earth her fruit shall bring: 

6 The Lord our God shall bless us, 
God shall his blessing send; 

And people all shall fear him 
To earth's remotest end. 

JOHN nOPKlNS AND OTHERS. 



This is* a beautiful metrical version of Psalm 
Ixvii. We may safely say that this ^rraiid hymn 
was never written ; it grew, and it has grown, at 
lenffth, to bo nearly perfect. 

The basis of the hymn is the version of tlie Kev. 
John Hopkins, who, with Thomas Stenihold and 
others, edited The Whole Book of Btalms, col- 
lected into English Metre, 1562. 

It was sligMly altered by Francis Koas for his 
first edition of The Book of I^almea in Engluh 
Meeter, 1641. It was again altered and improved 
by the editors of the version approved by the 
Cnnrch of Scotland. Since then it has come 
into its present shape. It was inspired of God, 
and will live forever. 
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51 Thanksgiving for infinite love. 10,11. 

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have : 
The great congregation his triumph shall 

sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. 

3 ** Salvation to God, who sits on the 

throne," 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son : 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 
Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his 

right, 
All glory and power, all wisdom and 

might, 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing for infinite love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



Title : To he Sung in a TunwU. 
Two stanzas, the second and third of the original, 
are oiuitted : 

" The waves of the sea Have lift up their voice, 
Sore troubled that we In Jesus rejoice ; 
The floods they are roaring, But Jesus is here, 
While wo are adoring He always is near. 

*' When devils engage, The billows arise, 
And horribly ragu, And threaten the skies : 
Their fury snail never Our stead&stness shock, 
The weakest believer Is built on a rock." 

Verso three, lino three, the author wroto : 
" Our Jesus' 8 praises^^^ etc. 

The year 1744 was a time of great opposition to, 
and persecution of, tlie Methodists in England. The 
country was at war with France. An invasion for 
the purpose of dethroning George II. and crowning 
the exiled representative of the Ilouse of Stuart was 
expected. The Methodists were represented as 
Papists in disguise, working for the Pretender. 
Their meetings were broken up by mobs, and many 
of their preachers were impressed into the army. 
Even the Wesleys were brought l>efore the magis- 
trates for examination. In the midst of these per- 
secutions they publiHhed a pamphlet, containing 
thirty-three pieces, and entitled Hymns for Times of 
Trovhle and Persecution^ 1744. This hymn was 
first published in that pamphlet. 



5 2 J^ thefuUness of peace and joy. 8, 7, 4. 

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us. 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospePs joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, when'er the signaPs given 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels* wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

WALTER SHIRLEY. (?) 

A very appropriate and widely used dosing 
hymn. It is found in tlie Kev. John Harrises 
Collection of Humns for Public Worship^ 1774. 
There it lias the name of John Fawcett. It 
is not among his orijj^inal hymns, 1782. The 
hymn is the same as it is found in Lady Hunting- 
don^s Collection, edited by Walter Shirley, with the 
exception of one line. llie fifth line of verse three 
reads: 

" We shaU surely:^ 

English hymnologists now attrihuto this hymn to 
Fawcett. instead of Shirley. 

The Hon. and Kev. Walter Shirlov whs bom in 
1726, of a noble family ; was brother to Earl Fer- 
riirs, and cousin of Selinn, Countess of Huntingdon. 
He was a very useful and succcssflil clergyman of 
the Church of England. Ho died in 1786. 



53 The apostolic benediction. 8,7. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Rest upon us from above : 
Tlius may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

From Olnei^ Hymns^ 1779. A metrical version 
of the apostolic Iwnediction, unaltered : 

" The gniee of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
love of God, and the communion of tne Holy 
Ghost, bo with you ail. Amen. 2 Cor. xili^ 14. 
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64 Heavenly joy atUieipaUJ. 8, 7, 4. 

IN thy name, O Lord, assembliiifj, 
We, thy jK'ople, now draw near: 
Teach us to rejoice with treml>ling; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear : 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee : 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

8 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 

All thy i)eople shall adore ; 
Sharing then in rapture greater 

Than they coum conceive before: 
Full enjoyment, 

Full and pure, far evermore. 

THOMAS K£LLT. 

"Speak; for thy Bcrvnnt hcarcth.'* 1 Sam. iii, 10. 

The last Ktnnza \a honicwhat alU^red. 

ThomaH Kelly, Bon of the Rijrht Hon. Buron 
Kelly, wa« l)orn at Dublin in 1769. After jfnuln- 
atiniyf at Dublin University he stutlied law ; but 
gave up law for theolojiry, and was ordained a 
cle^i^yman of the Established Church in 1793. He 
wasi Kubeeouently an Indof>endent minister, a 
wealthy and learned man, and a vcrjr popular and 
useful preacher. He labored in the city of Dublin 
more tiuui sixty yean*. 

In 1S04 he published a small volume containinpr 
ninety six original hymns. This volume increased 
in BueccsKive editions until it numbered seven hun- 
dred and sixty-five hymns. This wan entitled 
I/ymns on Vanoua Bi»mge« of Scripture. Dublin, 
1858. Many of them are of ftttlo value ; but some, 
Uke this, are deservedly popular. This hymn ap- 
peared in 1815. Mr. K*clly died in 1854. 



OO ^oi" a bles9ing on th£ word. 8, 7, 4 

COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
liaise the weak, the hungry feed ; 

From the gosjMjl 
Now supply thy jxjople's need. 

2 O may all enjoy the blessing 
Which thy word's designed to give; 

Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the tnith receive, 

And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 

JONATHAK EVAH8. 



A Blvitsiua litqtit^ttil. 
found in (jcorire Riirder's CnlUt 



Title : 

It is found in (jcor^ Riirder's ('*>/hction of 
Hymns. 17i>4. It is unaltered and entire. 

The Kev. Jonathan Evan» was lK»rn in 1741>. In 
early life he was very wicked ; but, when about 
thirty years of age, became a Cliri.»'tian and a mem- 
ber of the Cougresfational ( 'hureh. He sultt^equentl v 
became i>astor of a ehurcii at Foleshill, Enj^laucf, 
and died in 1809. 
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Isaiah'' s vision. 



8,7. 



ROUND the Lord, in glory seated. 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled his teniple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn: 

2 **Lord, thy glory fills the heaven; 
Earth is with its fullness stoR*d; 

Unto thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord." 

3 Heaven is still with glory ringing; 
Earth takes uj) the angels' cry, 

**Holy, holy, holy," singing, 

**Lord of host. Lord God most high." 

4 With his seraj)!! train befon; him, 
With his holy Church below, 

Thus unite we to adore him : 
Bid we thiLS our anthem flow : 

5 ** Lord, thy glory fills the; heaven ; 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 

Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord." 

KICIIAUD MANT. 

Title: Hi^um (\mimtmoratir€ of the TltHc*' Holy. 

The origmal luuseii^ht sUmzas; the fii-st, litlh.nnd 
eij^hth arc omitte<l. Only one word luus Ixien 
changed; the author wrote, vcrxc four, line three : 

*' Thus conspire we to adore Him." 

From the Autiior's Orifjinnl Hymns added to 
Ancient Hymns from the lionianr Jirtriary, 1807. 

The Rev. Kieliard Mant, D.I)., was l>orn at South- 
ampton in 177G; was graduated at Oxford in 1797 ; 
ana was appointed curate in 180*2. In 1810 he 
was made Kcctor of St. Botolj)li'H, London, and 
was conpocratcd Bishop in 1820. He died in 1848. 
Ho published several prose worksj and was tlio 
author of mauy hymns and translations. 



5 7 Exhortation to praise God. 8, 7. 

PRAISE the Lonl ! ye heavens, adore him ; 
Praise him, angels, in his height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoiec before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 
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2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 

Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; 
Never shall liis promise fail ; 

Go<l hath made his saints victorious ; 
Sin and death sliall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify his name. 

UNKNOWN. 

A successful rendering of the first three verses of 
Pt^lm cxlviii : 

" Praise ye the Lorl. Praise ye the Lord from 
the lieavenH : praise \\\\\\ in the heij^hts. Praise y« 
him, all his angels: praise ye him, all his h<)sU<. 
Praise ye him, sun and mrx)n : praise ye him, all 
ye stars of light.'' 

It was attributed to the Kev. John Kcmpthome, 
( 1775-1 SSS,) an Eiif^lish clergyman, on tlie author- 
ity of Daniel Sedgwick. Keinpthorne published 
It, with others, in S*:lect Ihrtions of Psalms and 
//ifrnMylSlO, but he made no claim to the author- 
shiji. The hymn is taken, unaltered and entire, from 
I^ilms^ Hymtis^ ami Authenvi For the FoHtidliny 
Chapel. London, 179G. It must be marked Un- 
known. 



58 Glory to the Lamb. 8, 7. 

HARK I the notes of angels, singing, 
'' Glory, glory to the Lamb! " 
All in heaven their tributes bringing, 
liaising high the Saviour's name. 

2 Ye for whom his life was given, 
Sacred themes to you Ixdong : 

Come, assist the choir of heaven ; 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 See! the angelic host have crowned him, 
Jesus fills the throne on high ; 

Countless myriads, hovering round him, 
With his praises rend the sky. 

4 Filled with holy emulation, 
I^t us vie with those above : 

Sweet the theme, a free salvation, 
Fruit of everlasting love. 

5 Endless life in him possessing. 
Let us praise his precious name; 

Glory, honor, power, and blessing. 
Be forever to the Lamb. 

THOMAS KBLLT. 



Taken unaltered from the Author\s Hymns on 
I'arious I^v^saijes of tkripturt^ 1806. The pa.«*aiigo 

5refixe<l to this hymn is, " Worthy is the Lamb." 
:ev. V, 12. 

One stanza, the third of the original, has been 
left out : 

** Saints and angels thus united^ 
Soii^ impertect still must raise; 

Thotigh despised on earth and slighted 
Jesus is above all praise." 

The subject of this hymn is a common one with 
hymn writers. The author has put it into a new 
and pleasing form. For a brief sketch of the Bev. 
Thomas Kelly, see No. 54. 



O 9 Dismimon, 8, 7. 

LOUD, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Bid us now depart in peace; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase : 
Fill each breast with consolation; 
L^p to thee our hearts we niise : 
When we rejich our blissful station. 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 

ROBERT RAWKER. 

The original text of this short closing hymn can- 
not bo ascertained ; nor can the autliorship be i>o«- 
itively settled. Some collections attribute it to 
K<lwin Smythe, some to Walter Shirley, some to 
Burder, some to RoU-rt Hawker. 

The last is probably correct; although it is not 
certain that he wrot^ it. The Rev. Robert Hawker 
(17r>3-1828) was a Church of England clergyman, 
notctl for his extreme Calvinism. He was the au- 
thor of numerous sermons, and of a commentary on 
the Bible. 



6 Confession^ prayer^ and praise. C. M. 

LORD, when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions }X)ur, 
O may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits jntying see; 
True penitence impart; 

And let a healing ray fn)m thee 
Beam peace into each heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign; 

An<l not a thought our bosom share 
Wiich is not wholly thine. 

4 And when, with heart and voice, we strive 
Our grat(^ful hymns to raise, 

Let love divine within us live, 
And till our souls with praise. 
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5 Then, on thy glories while we dwell, 

Thy mercies we'll review ; 
With love divine transported, tell — 

Thou, God, art Father too ! 



JOSEPH D. CAKLYLE, ALT. 



This hymn is so altered Uiat we give the original 
fyom jPbems Sugge^d Chiefly by Scenes in Asia 
Minor, 1805. 

Title : A Hymn Before Public Worship : 

1 The flrBt stanza is copied verbatim. 

2 " Our broken spirits pitying sec, 
And penitence impart — 

T^en let a kindling glance from thee, 
Beam HOPE upon the heart 

8 '* When our responsite tongues essay, 
Their grateful hymns to raise : 

Grant ImU our souls may join tM lay. 
And mount to Thee in praise. 

4 " Then, on tliy glories while we dwell. 
Thy mercies we'll renew, 

Tm LOVE divine transported tell, 
Our God's our Father too." 

5 Same as third verse of hymn. 

6 " Let FAITH each weak petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our hearte* 'tis goodness still. 
That grants it or denies." 

The Rev. Joseph Dacre Carlyle was the son of an 
English physician ; was bom at Carlisle in 1759, 
and died m 1804. He was graduated at Cambridge 
in I779j and in 1794 was appointed Professor of 
Arabic m the same university. He made a special 
study of Oriental literature. 



6 1 Dtrine guidance, and r€st. C. M. 

BEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 
Behold thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of thy word, 
The guidance of tny hand. 

2 Let thy eternal truths, we pray. 

Dwell richly in each heart; 
That from the safe and narrow way 

We never may depart. 

8 Lord, from thy word remove the seal, 

Unfold its hidden store; 
And, as we read, O may we feel 

Its value more and more. 

4 Help us to see the Saviour's love 

Beaming from every page ; 
And let the thoughts of joys above 

Our inmost souls engage. 



5 Thus while thy word our footsteps guides. 

Shall we be truly blest ; 
And safe arrive where love provides 

An everlasting rest. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUBST. 

From Psalms and Hymns for Public and Private 
Use. London, 188L 

Title : For an Understanding of the Scriptures. 
Text: Col. iii, 16: 

" Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in 
all wisdom ; teaching and admonishing one another 
in psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, singing 
with grace in your hearts to the Lord." 

In tlie tliird line of third stanza the author wrote : 
" And teach us as we read to feel ; " 

and in the last three lines of the last stanza : 

** may we scfdy go 
To those fair realms where love provides 
A final rest frofm woe.^^ 

The Rev. William Hilev Bnthurst, an English 
clergyman and poet, was oom in 17 9G ; was grad- 
uatea at Christ Church College, Oxford, and tcK>k 
holy orders in 1819. He is the author of two vol- 
umes of hymns — the one given above, and Metrical 
T/iOughls ill Verw, 1849. He died Nov. 25, 1S77. 



62 ^or a benediction on the truth. C M. 

OQOD, by whom the seed is given. 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like mnnua showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast ; 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air, 

The sultry sun's intcnser heat. 
And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown. 
Do thou thy grace supply : 

The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

REGINALD IIEBRR. 

From Hymns Written and Adapted to the Weekly 
Church Sendee of the Year, 1827. 

Notice the scriptural allusions to the parable of 
the sower. Matt. xiii. It has not l>cen altered. 

Bishop Rcifinald Heber was Iwrn at Malpns, 
Cheshire, in 1783 ; was educated at Brazcnose Col- 
lege, Oxfonl, and ordained in 1807. In 1823 he 
was appointCKl Bishop of Calcutta, and received the 
degree of D.D. flpom Oxford just Iwfore sailing for 
India. Bishop Heber was a man of learning, piety, 
and energy ; and a voluminous author. His fame 
rests mainly upon his hymns. He died in 1826. 
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63 The glories of the King. CM. 

COME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
And joy to make it known, 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your Lord, your Master, crowned 

With glories all divine; 
And tell the wondering nations round 

How bright those glories shine. 

8 When, in his earthly courts, we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 

And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise : 
Thy love can animate the strain, 

And bid it reach the skies. 

ANNB STEELE. 

Title : The King of Saints, 

From Miseellaneofts Pieces in Verse and I^^tse. 
London, 1780. The original has eight .stanzas. The 
author wrote, verBe two, line one : 

" Behold your King your Saviour crown'd." 

Miss Anne Steele (1717-1778^ was the daughter 
of the Kev. William Steele, a Baptist ininiBter in 
Hampshire, England. She was a very tidentod 
lady ; although a permanent invalid and a great suf- 
ferer, her life was useful and happv. Iler published 
hymns are found in nearly all coflcctions, and have 
been a blessing to many {wople. Many of them arc 
ffood, and a few deserve the highest praise. The 
following appropriate lines are inscribed u]:)on her 
tomb: 

** Silent the lyre, and dumb the tuneful tongue, 
That sung on earth her great Redeemer's praise ; 

But now in heaven she joins the angelio song. 
In more harmonious, more exalted lays." 



Q4k The Desire of aU nations, C. M. 

C>(OME, thou Desire of all thy saints, 
J Our humble strains attend. 
While, with our praises and complaints. 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 How should our songs, like those above. 

With warm devotion rise 1 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 

Mount upward to the skies ! 

8 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 

Our hearts adore thy name. 



4 Now, Saviour, let thy glory shine. 
And fill thy dwellings here. 

Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts, enraptured, say, 
**Comc, great Redeemer, come, 

And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls thy children home." 

ANMB STEELE. 



Title : Entreating the Presence of Christ in his 
Church, 

" The Desire of all nations shall come." Hag. ii, 7. 

One word only haa been altered. The author 
wrote, verse four, line one : 

" Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine." 

The original has seven stanzas. 

From the author's Ibems on Subjects Chi^ De- 
votional, London^ 1760. 

Misd Steele published two volumes in 1760, under 
the assumed name of " Theodosia." A third vol- 
ume was published in 1780, soon after her death, by 
her friend. Dr. Caleb Evans, of Bristol. In the 
Boston edition, 1808, the three books were pub- 
lished in two volumes. See No. 63. 



QO Invoking divine blessings. CM. 

WITHIN thy house, O Lord our God, 
In majesty appear; 
Make this a place of thine abode. 
And shed thy blessings here. 

2 As we thy mercy-seat surround, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart ; 

And let thy gospel's joyous sound. 
With pow^er reach every heart. 

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain; 
Here give the mourner rest; 

Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast. 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 
And fervent prayer arise. 

Till higher strains our tongues employ. 
In realms beyond the skies. 

UNKNOWN. 

This anonymous hvmn has been traced to /^//i«/t 
Adapted to the Public Wornhip of the Chru>tian 
Churchy Princeton, N. J., 1829, where it is a loni; 
meter hymn. It was rewritten about 1830, and 
lias found its way into many collections. 
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66 Jesus reigns, L. M. 

COME, let UB tune our loftiest song. 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

2 His sovereign power our bodies made ; 
Our souls are his immortal breath ; 

And when his creatures sinned, he bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 

3 Bum every breast with Jesus' love ; 
Bound every heart with rapturous joy ; 

And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in his praise employ. 

4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest son^. 
Ascend for him our cheerful strain ; 

Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

ROBERT A. WEST. 

Robert Athow West, on editor nnd author, was 
bom in Eiu^hmd in 1809 ; came to America in 1843 ; 
wiiH the official re[K)rtcr of the General Conference 
of the Metliodint Epi»copal Church in 1844; and 
published t)ie debates of that famous session. Mr. 
West was one of a Committee of Kcvcn men, ap- 
(M>inted by the General Conterence of 1844, to pi-e- 
paro a standard edition of tlie Methodist Hymn 
Book. This excellent hymn was contributed to 
that edition, 1849. He died in Georgetown, D. C, 
February 1, 1865. 
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The bond of love. 



Li, M. 



PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee: 
Thy saints adore tliy holy name; 
Thy creatures bend the obedient knee, 
And humbly now thy presence claim. 

2 Eternal Source of truth and light. 
To thee wx look, on thee we call; 

Lord, we are nothing in thy sight. 
But thou to us art all in all. 

3 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see; 

O bind us to each other. Lord, 

By one great bond, — the love of thee. 

4 Here at the portal of thy house. 

We leave our mortal hopes and fears ; 
Accept our prayers, and bless our vows, 
And dry our penitential tears. 

5 So shall our sun of hope arise 
With brighter still and brighter ray, 

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes 
With beams of everlasting day. 

SIR J. B. SMITH. 



Written for Humns for Public Worship^ Selected 
for the Use of the Cotifp-egatUm Assenming in the 
Octoffon Chapel^ NortPtchy 1814. 

In verse one, line four, the original is : 

" And humbly thy protection claim." 

In verae three, line four, the author wrote " tie " 
instead of " bond.*' 
The second stanza is omitted : 

" Thy hand has raised us from the dust: 
The breath of life thy Spirit jfave : 

Where but in thee can mortals truHt? 
Who but our God luis power to save ? " 

Sir James Edward Smith, M.D., was bom at 
Norwich, Enj'land, in 1759 ; was graduated at a 
medical school in Leyden ; was a great lover and 
student of botany, one of tlie founders of the 
Linnccan Society, London, and its firnt president; 
and was knighted by the Prince Recent in 1814. 
He was a nicml)cr and officer in tlie Unitarian 
Church, Non^ich. lie died in 1828. 



6 8 The praises of Jehovah, L. M. 

SERVANTS of God, in joyful lays. 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's i)raise ; 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

2 Blest be that name, supremely blest, 
From the sun's rising to its rest; 
Above the heavens his power is known. 
Through all the earth his goodness shown: 

3 Who is like God ? so great, so high, 
lie bows himself to view the sky: 
And yet, with condescending grace. 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone ; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust ; 
In him the poor may safely trust. 

5 O then, aloud, in joyful lays. 
Sing to the Lord Jehovali's praise ; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

JAMES MONTGOXfERY. 

An exhortation to praise God for his excellency, 
and his mercy. 
A line metrical version of Pt*alm cxiii : 

" Praise ye the Lord. Praise, O ye servants of 
the Lord, praise the name of the Lord. Blessed 
be the name of the Lonl from this time forth and 
for evermore. From the rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same the LordV name is to be 
praised. The Lord is high above all nations, and 
nia glory above the heavens. Who is like unto the 
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Lord our God, who dwelleth on lii^h, who hum- 
bleth himrtclfto behold the thin^ that are in heaven^ 
and in tlie earth I He raiseth up the poor out of 
the dust, and litloth the needy out of the dunghill ; 
that he may net him with princes, even with the 
princes of his people. He maketh the barren wom- 
an to keephou8e, and to be a joyful mother of chil- 
dren. Praiso ye the Lord." 

Ver»e four, line four, the author wrote : 
^' And tav4s the poor in him thai trust." 

The first two lines of the fifth stanza were the 
same as the fir^t. 

It is interehtini^ to trace the resemblance of this 
hymn to the psauu upon which it ia founded. 

From Songs of Zion, 1822. 



69 Joy of pvhlic worship. L. M. 

Ci REAT God, attend, while Zion sings 
JT The joy that from thy i>re8encc springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

3 Miffht I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

8 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey. 

And devihi at thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

The orinnal title to this grand old hymn is .* Ood 
and His Church; or, Grace and Glory. It is founded 
on the last part of Psalm Ixxxiv : 

•*0 Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: give 
car, O God of Jacob. Selah. Behold, U G<xl our 
shield, and look upon the face of thine amoiiited. 
For a day in thy oourtn is better than a thounand. 
I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my 
God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. For 
the Lord God is a sun and shiehl : the Lord will 
flrive grace and glory : no good thing will he witJi- 
nold from them that walk uprightly. O Lord of 
hosts, blessed is the man that trustelh in thee." 

Bate, 1719. It is unaltered and complete. 
3 



70 The eternal God exalted. L. M. 

ETERNAL God, celestial King, 
Exalted be thy glorious name ; 
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim. 

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God; 
I rest my hope on thee alone ; 

ril spread thy sacred truths abroad. 
To all mankind thy love make known. 

3 Awake, my tongue; awake, my lyre; 
With morning's earliest dawn arise ; 

To songs of joy my soul inspire. 
And swell your music to the skies. 

4 With those who in thy grace abound, 
To thee Pll raise my thankful voice; 

Till every land, the earth around, 
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice. 

WILLIAM WRAKOHAM. 



The foiu" stanzas of this hynm were suggested by 
Psalm Ivii, 5, 7, 8, 9 : 

" Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens ; let 
thy glory be above all the cartlu My heart Ls fixoii, 
O God, my heart is fixed : 1 will sing and give 

E raise. Awake up, my glory ; awake, psaltery and 
arp : I myself will awake earl v. I will praise thee, 
O Lord, among the people : I will smg unto thee 
among the nations.'* 

From A New Metrical Version of the I^lmSy 
Adapted to Pecotional I^rposes. London, 1829. 

Miller, in liis Singers and Sottgs of the Churchy 
says that Wrimgliam was an Englisnman, and by 
trade, a jeweler. Verso two, line two, the authoi 
wrote: 

** And rests its hope on Thco alone." 



7 1 Hosanna to th^ living Lord. L. M. 

HOSANNA to the Uving Lord ! 
Hosanna to the incarnjite Word I 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosanua sing. 

2 ** Hosanna, Lord ! " thine angels cry, 
*' Hosanna, Lord!" thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 

The dead and living swell the sound. 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care. 
Return to this, thy house of prayer. 
Assembled in thy sarre<l name, 
Where we thy parting promise claim. 
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4 But chiefest in our cleanslSd breast, 
Eternal, bid thy Bpirit rest, 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

KBGINALD HEBBR. 

Title : Adtenl Sund<nf. This ')» the first compo- 
sition in the author's Uymnt Written and AduxpUd 
to ths Weekly Church Service of the Year^ 1827. 

In Uiat book each stanza clottes with this reiVain : 

** Ilosanna I Lord ! Iloeanna in the highest ! *' 

Otherwise it is not altered. It was first published 
in the Vhridian OUerver, 1811. See No. 62. 



7,6. 



7 2 -A^ of rest and gladnett. 

ODAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
() balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright: 
On thee, the high and lowly. 

Through ages joined in tune. 
Sing** Holy, holy, holy," 
To the great God Triune. 



2 On thee, at the creation. 
The light first had its birth; 

On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth ; 

On thee, our Lord, victorious. 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 

To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest. 

We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 

CHBIBTOPHEB W0BD6W0BTH. 



Title : Sunday. From the author's book, The 
Holy Year ; or, Uymnefor Sundays and Bolydays, 
1862. 

Each stanza of this hymn is very fine. The two 
omitted are even more ooetioal than thoee f(iven. 
They are too good to be left out: 

8 " Thou art a port, protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A ffarden, intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain. 

In life's diy, dreary sand, 
From thee, nke Pis^pih's mountain, 

We view the promised land. 

4 '* Thou art a holy ladder, 

Where Angels go and come ; 
Each Sunday finds us gladder, 

Nearer to Heaven, our home. 
A day of sweet refiection 

Thou art, a day of love, 
A day of Besurrection 

From earth to things above." 

It is unaltered. 

Christopher Wordsworth was bom in 1807 ; was 
graduated at Trinity College, Cambridge, in 1830 ; 
was ordained in 1885, and made Bishop of Lincoln 
in 1868. lie is a nephew of William Wordsworth, 
the poet. Ho died March 20, 1885. 



73 Joyful homage. H. M. 

AWAKE, ye saints, awake 1 
And hail this sacred day : 
In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay : 
Come, bless the day thaX God hath blest. 
The type of heaven^s eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord oi life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

8 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings. 
And earth, in humbler strains. 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

ELIZABETH SCOTT. 
ALT. BY T. COTTERILL. 



The original hyinn, six stanzas, is found in the 
author's manuscript volume of poems, which has 
been preserved for more than a hundred years in 
the Library of Yale College. 
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This hymn is made by changes in the first three 
verses. Here is the manuscript copy. The author's 
title is : A Bymn/or a Lord^a Day Morning. 

1 Awake our drowsy Souls ; 
Shake off earth's slothf\il Band : 
The wonders of this Day 

Our Noblest Soncs demand. 
Auspicious Mom I 
Thy blissful Bays 
Harmonious soni;^ 
Of Seraphs grace. 

2 At thy approaching Dawn, 
Beluctant Death resigned 
The Glorious Prince of Life 
His dark Domains confined. 

The Angelick Host 
Around nim bends : 
Amidst their shouts 
The God ascends. 

8 All Hail, triumphant Lord I 
Hcav'n with Hosannas rings: 
While Earth in humbler strains, 
Thy Praise Bcsponsive Sings : 

Worthy art Thou, 

Who Once was Slain, 

Thro' Endless years 

To Live and Bcign. 

It was altered by the Bcv. Thomas Cotterill for 
his Sheffield Collection. 

Miss Elizabeth Scott^ dauj^htcr of a Dissenting 
minister, was bom at Norwich, England, in 1708. 
The Bev. Elisha Williams, president of Yale College 
trom 1726 to 1789, while traveling in England, was 
introduced to Miss Scott by Dr. Doddridge. They 
were married in 1751, and the year following came 
to America. Three yea» later Mr. Williams died, 
and in 1761 Mrs. Williams married the Hon. Will- 
iam Smith, of Now York. He died in 1769, and 
his widow returned to Connecticut to live among 
the fViends of her first husband. She died at 
Wethenfield, Conn., in 1776. Her epitaph cele- 
brates her as " a lady of great reading ana knowl- 
edge, extensive acquaintance, a penetrating mind, 
and good judgment ; of abounding charity, and un- 
affected piety and devotion, adorned with every 
recommending excellency. Few lived more es- 
teemed and loved or died more lamented." 



i4t Sabbath and mtntiuary joy$. C. M. 

WITH joy we hail the Racred day, 
Which God has called hin own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair! 
As here thy servants throng 

To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the grateful song. 

3 Spirit of grace ! O deign to dwell 
Within thy Church below ; 

Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 



4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 
Let all her sons unite, 

To spread with holy zeal around 
His clear and shining light. 

5 Great €k)d, we hail the sacred day, 
Which thou hast called thine own; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 

HABRIBT AUBEB. 

Psalm czxii : 

'* I was glad when they said unto me, Let as go 
into tlie house of the Lorn," etc 

Three lines have been altered. 

Obioinal. 

Verse two, line two : 

** Where willing votariea throng." 

Verse two, line four: 

** And pour the choral song.** 

Verse four, lino three : 

** To spread with grateful zeal around.' 

From The SpirU of the IMmM, 1829. 
See No. 33. 



76 Fader Sunday, CM. 

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We blest and pious grow ; 

By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed 

By the eternal Wonl, than when 
This universe was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme : 

Twas great to speak the world from naught ; 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

SAMUEL WE8LBT, JR. 

Title: On the Sabbath Day. 

Published by John Wesley in bis CoUedian of 
l^alfM and UymnM^ 1741. 

It was prr>ljably first published in the Author's 
volume of poems in 173^. it is unaltered and en- 
tire. 



86 



HTMN STUDIES. 



Samuel Weslev, Jr., was an elder brother of 
John Wesley. In 1704, when fourteen years of 
age, he was sent to the famous Westminster 
oehool. In 1711 he entered Christ Church, Ox- 
ford. A tier takinff the degree of A.M. be was ap- 
pointed usher in liis old school at Westminster. 
While in this school he was ordaineil, but contin- 
ued to teach. In 1732 he was elected Ilead Master 
of a Free Grammar School in Tiverton, a position 
which he held successfully until his sudden death 
in 1789. In 1736 ho pubUshed a volume of poems, 
of which a second edition was issued in 1743. 



76 We will r^oice^ and be glad in it. C. M. 

THIS is the day the Lord bath made: 
O earth, rejoice and sing; 
Let songs of triumph hail the mom ; 
Hosanna to our King I 

2 The Stone the builders set at naught, 

That Stone has now become 
The sure foundation and the strength 

Of Zion^s heavenly dome. 

8 Christ is that Stone, rejected once, 
And numbered with the slain ; 

Now raised in glory, o'er his Church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sin^; 
With songs of triumph hail the mom ; 

Ilosanna to our King ! 

HARRIET AUBER. 

Copied verbatim and entire from the Autlior*8 
Spirit of the P^ms, 1829. The basis of tlie 
hymn is Psalm cxviii, 24, 22 : 

" This is the day which the Lord hath made ; 
we will rejoice and be glad in it." " The stone 
which the builders refused is become the head 
Rtone of the comer." 

For biographical sketcli of the author, see No. 83. 



77 Sabbath light. C. M. 

AGAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Dispels the darkness of the night. 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

A guilty world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day 

Triumphant from the tombl 

8 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every hearty 

And praise on every tongue. 



4 Ten thousand thousand lips shall join 

To hail this happy morn. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

On nations yet unborn. 

MRS. ANNA L. BARBAULD, ALT. 

These arc the first four verses of a hymn of 
eleven stanzas, entitled For Baxter Sunday^ found 
in the author's first volume of J\>etns. London. 
1778. 

Five lines have been altered. 

Obioinal Form. 

Verse one, line three : 

** Uns&Us the eyelids of th4 wiorw." 

Verse two, line two : 

" Th^ heathen world in gloom." 

Verse four, line one : 

" Ten thousand differing lips shall join." 

Verse four, line two : 

" To hail tliis welcome mom." 

Verse four, line four : 

" To nations yet unborn." 

Anna Letitia Barbauld was a daughter of the 
Rev. John Aikin, D.D., an English Dissenting 
minister. Miss Aikin was born in 1743, and early 
in life gave evidence of poetic talent. She had a 
ffreat desire for a classical education, to which her 
lather strongly objected. At length she prevailed 
in some measure, and was i>ennitted to reaii Latin 
and Greek. She published her first volume of 
poems in 1773. In 1774 she married the Rev. 
Kochemont Barbauld, a young man of French de- 
scent, who attended a school at Warrington, where 
Miss Aikins's father was a clussical instructor. Mr. 
Barbauld had char>re of a Dissenting congregation 
at Palgrave. Thev also o^xjued a boarding school, 
which they carriecf on succcssfullv for eleven years. 
Mr. Barbauld afterward held other puHtoral rela- 
tions, and died in 1808. Mrs. Barbauld occupied 
her time and mind in literary pursuits, editing 
various works, and contributing to the press. She 
died in 1825. 



78 Ardent hope of heavenly rest. L. M. 

LORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from thy servants rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our laboring souls aspire 
Wi^ u^ent hope and strong desire. 
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3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor hell, shall reach the place; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortdl tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

PULLIP DODDBIDOE. 

Title: The Eternal Sabbath. 

Written to be suni? at the close of a sermon 
prcoclied June 2, 1736. Text : " There remainetb 
therefore a rest to the people of God." Heb. iv, 9. 

It is found in Hymns Finmdetl on Varwus Texts 
ill the Holy Scriptures, By 1*. Doddridge, edited 
by Job Orton, 1755. 

A few verbal elmnges have been made. In the 
lust line of the first stanza tlio author wrote : 

" The songs which from the Desert rise." 

In the last lino of the second stanza we have, in 
the original : 

" With ardent Bings of strong Desire." 

The third line of the third stanza originally read : 
" No Oroane to mingle with the Songs." 

The Rev. Philip Doddridge was bom in London 
in 1702 ; he was piously brought up, and well edu- 
cated, and in 1729 he became pastor of a Congrega- 
tional church in Northampton. In the 8aine year 
he was elected head of an institution for educating 
younor men for the Dissenting ministry. In 1736 
the University of Aberdeen gave him the degree 
of D.D. Dr. Doddridge was the author of several 
valuable works, of which the best known are the 
Rise and I^rofjrens of IMi^ion in the Soul^ and The 
Family Expositor. He died in 1751. 

► 79 Sabhath evening : Thy kingdom come. L.M. 

MILLIONS within thy courts have met, 
Millions this day before thee Ixjwed; 
Their faces Zionward were set. 

Vows with their lips to thee they vowed. 

2 But thou, soul-searching God ! hast known 
The hearts of all that bent the knee; 

And hast accepted those alone, 
Who in the spirit worshiped thee. 

3 People of many a tribe and tongue. 
Of various languages and lands, 

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung. 
And offered prayer with holy hands. 



4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 

To those in trouble thou wert nigh; 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

6 Yet one prayer more ; — and be it one, 
In which both heaven and earth accord ; — 

Fulfill thy promise to thy Son : 
Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord ! 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

Title : Evening Song for the Sabbath Day. 

There are ten stanzas m all. This is composed of 
the first throe, the eighth, and the last The last 
line of the second stanza has been corrected. The 
writer published it in this lame fashion : 

" In spirit and truth thai worshiped Thee." 

In the second lino of the third stanza the author 
wrote: 

" Men of strange colors^ dimates^ lands." 

From A Ibefs Portfolio. London, 1835. 
See No. 5. 



8 Sabbath evening rest. L. M. 

SWEET is the light of Sabbath eve. 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
For these blest hours the world I leave. 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 The time how lovely and how still ! 
Peace shines and smiles on all below ; 

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 
All fair with evening's setting glow, 

3 Season of rest 1 the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love ; 

And while these sacred moments roll. 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 

4 Nor will our days of toil be long; 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song. 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 

JAMES EbMESTON. 

Title: The CottaaerU Reflections upon the $Sab 
bath Ecmivg. Froin The Cottage Minstrel^ 1821. 

Original Lines : 
Verse one, line two : 

*' And soft the sunbeam lingering there." 

Verso one, line three : 

** Those sacred hours this low esWth leave." 

Verse two, line one : 

** This time how lovely and how still I " 
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Veno three, line four : 

*' Faith sees a Hmiling heaven above." 
Verse five, line one : 

^* Yet will owe journey not be long." 

One stanza, the fourth, ia omitted. 

James Edmoaton (1791-1867) was a London 
architect, and the son of an independent minister. 
Edmeston, however, became a member of the 
Church of England. He was the author of a hymn 
book entitled, T%e ChUage Mindrel.and alao of a 
volume of JJjfmna /or Sanday-SchooU, 



8 1 Ddight9 of the Sabbath. L. M. 

SWEET is thy work, my God, my King, 
To praise thj name, give thanks, and 
sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 

3 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David^s harp of solemn sound. 

3 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then I shall share a glorious part ; 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Title: A Balm for the LorcTn Day. 

This predous old hymn, which has helped multi- 
tudes to worship God, Is a metrical vomion of the 
first part of Psalm xcii. The third, fourth, and 
aixUi stanzas have been left out : 

8 " * My heart ahall triumph in my Lord,* 
And bless his works, and oless his word : 
Thy works of grace now bright they shine I 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 ** Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes thev die ; 
Like grass they flourish till thy breath 
Blasts them in everlasting death. 

6 " Sin, my worst enemy before. 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again.^* 

Tbe lines of the first couplet of the third ataosa 



of the hymn have been transposed and changed. 
Watts wrote : 

*^ But I shall share a glorious part 
When grace hath wdl r^ned my heart." 

It is not otherwise altonxl. Date of publication. 
1719. 



82 Fledge of glorious rest. L. M. 

RETURN, my soul, enjoy thy rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest: 
Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun. 

2 that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As CTateful incense to the skies, 

And draw from Christ that sweet repose, 
Which none but he that feels it knows! 

3 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the Church of God remains; 
The end of cares, the end of i)ains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy comforts, pass away , 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end 1 

JOSEPH STENKETT, ALT. 



The author's title was : On the Sabbath. 

The original has fourteen stanzas, of which these 
are vereea one, ten. eleven, and thirteen. All are 
altered except the third, (eleventh.) 

Original Form. 

1 " Another six days' work is done ; . 
Another Sabbath 18 begun : 
Ketum, my rouI, unto thy rcj»t. 
Revere the day thy God has blest. 

2 ** O that my thoughts and words may rise 
As incense to propUiovs skies ; " 
KnAfttch from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows." 



The first couplet of the last stanza read : 

4 ** In holy duties thus the day 
In holy pleasures melts away," etc 



From Miscellaneous Ihems. Author's works, 
vol. iv. London, 1732. 

The Rev. Joseph Stennctt, nn Fngli^h Baptist 
minister, was bom in 1003 ; onlaincd to the pas- 
torate of a church in London in 1690, and held that 
relation until his death, in 1713. Ho was a man of 
alnlity, and much esteemed. 
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83 HaUing the Sahbath't return. L. M. 

MY opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of this returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guest: 

Eternal King, erect thy throne. 
And reign sole monarch in my breast. 

8 O bid this trifling world retire. 
And drive each carnal thought away; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire. 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing; 

The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

JAMES HUTTON. (?) 

I have not verified the reputed authorf«hip of this 
hymn. It is found in a Boston Collection, edited 
hjr Rev. John Codnuin, AM.. 1818, where it has 
SIX stanzas. These are the last tour, slightly altered. 

Mr. James Hutton a715-1796) was an English 
Moravian, and was the author of a number of 
hymns. This is not found in any of his works. 
In the collection by Codman it is ascribed to 
"Evan. Mag." 



o4 Uhdietwbed devotion. L. M. 

FlR from my thoughts, vain world, be 
gone! 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see; 

1 wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 O warm my heart with holy fire. 
And kindle there a pure desire : 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 

8 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine I 
In thee tny Father^s glories sUne ; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored. 
And every tongue confess thee Lord. 

ISAAC WATTS. 
From Hymne and Spiritual Songs, book il. 



Watts called tliis hymn The Enjoyment qf 
Christ; or^ Delight in Worship. Two stanzas, 
the third and fourth, have been omitted, and two 
others altered. 

The author wrote the second stanza : 

" My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
Ana kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus^ from above, 
And/eeamj soul with heavenly love." 

I cannot think that the changes made in this 
stanza are for the better. I prefer the original. The 
last two lines of the hymn are not the author's. 
They have been substituted for his, and the stanza 
is greatly improved by the change. Watts closed 
the hymn with this awkward couplet : 

" Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known." 

Omxttid Vebsks. 

8 " The trees of life immortal staud 
In flourishing rows at thy right hand, 
And in sweet murmurs by thy side 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 " Haste, then, but with a smiling face. 
And spread a table of thy grace, 
Bring down a taste of truth divine. 
And cheer my heart with aacrod wine." 



The Sabbath wdcome. 



S. M. 



85 

WELCOME, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

8 One day in such a place, 
Where thou, my God, art seen, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Title : The Lord's Day; or^ Delight in Ordinances. 
From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 

The first two lines of the thini stanza have been 
changed. Watts wrote : 

** One day amidst the place 
Where my dtor Ood hath been,*^ 
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8 6 ^^y ^f ^^J^^i ^^^ peace, prayer. 8. M. 

11HIB is the day of light : 
Let there be light to-day ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest : 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peAce : 
Thy peace our spirits fill; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of pmyer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek thee there; 
Come down to meet us herc. 

5 This is the first of days : 

Send forth thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and piaise, 
O Vanquisher of death ! 

JOHN ELLERTON. 

A fine new hymn. It was written in 1868, and 
flret appcarod in the Selection of Hymns for use in 
ChestfTi' Cathedral. It lias not Win altered. 

The Rev. John Ellerton is an English clergyman, 
bom in 1826. He is at this date (1883) Rector of 
Barnes, Surrey, Eng. 

87 The eternal Sabbath. 8. M. 

HAIL to the Sabbath day ! 
The day divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour. 

Within thy courts we bend, 
And bless thy love, and own thy power, 

Our Father and our Friend. 

8 But thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 

When man draws near to God : 

4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 

Of vast eternity. 

6 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on thy servants' sight; 

And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven's unclouded light. 

STEFUEN O. BULFINCH, ALT. 



The aulhor'8 title of this grand hymn is : The Sab- 
bath Day. 

It wni4 published in Contemplations of the Sa»- 
iour, 1832; in Jitetns by S. G. Bulfinch, 1834; 
and in Lays of the Gospel, 1845. In this last 
book the author added three stanzas, which are not 

f[iven in this hymn. Some changes appear in the 
ast three stanzas. In Lays of the Gospel^ the dos- 
ing line of the third stanza is': 

" When crowds adore their God." 

The last line of the fourth stanza is : 
^^ Of ffrand eternity.*' 

The closing couplet of the hymn is: 

" And ffratU vs in thy courts i-o pray. 
Of pure, unclouded light." 

The Rev. Stephen Oreonleaf Bulfinch, D.D., was 
born in Boston in 1809. He was graduated at 
Columbia Colle",^), Washington, in 1827, and at 
Cambridge Divinity School in 1880. He was 
ordained in 1831, and was pastor of sevenid 
Unitarian churches. He died suddenly in 1870. 



88 Safety through another week. 7, 6 L 

SAFELY through another week, 
God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the be^t. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer's name, 

Show thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 
May we feel thy presence near: 

May thy glory meet our eyes. 

While we in thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May thy gospeVs joyful soimd 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 

Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the Church above. 

JOHN NEWTON, ALT. 

From Olneu Hymns, 1779. 

The writers title was : Saturday Evening, Sev- 
eral lines have been changed to adapt it to Sunday 
singing. 
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One Btauza, the second, has been omitted : 

" Mercies multiplied each Iiour, 
Through the week our praise demand ; 

Guarded by Almighty power, 
Fed and guided by his hand ; 

Though ungrateful wo have been, 

Only made returns of sin." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 23. 



89 Qladness in the house of prayer. S. M. 

GLAD was my heart to hear 
My old companions say, 
"Come, in the house of God appear, 
For 'tis a holy day." 

2 Thither the tribes repair, 
Where all are wont to meet; 

And, joyful in the house of prayer, 
Bend at the mercy-seat. 

8 Pray for Jerusalem, 

The city of our God; 
Lord, send thy blessing down to them 

That love the dear abode. 

4 Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found ; 

Zion, in all thy palaces, 
Prosperity abound ! 

5 For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never cease : 

Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace I 

JAMES MONTOOMEBT. 

From Sonfs of Zion, 1822. 

This is the author's version of Psalm oxxii : 

'* I was glad when they said unto mc, Let us go 
into the house of the Lord. Our feel shall stand 
within thy ^tes, O Jerusalem. Jerusalem is 
bullded as a oity that is compact together : whither 
the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, unto the 
testimony of Israel, to give thanks unto the name 
of tlie Lord. For there are set thrones of judgment, 
the thrones of the house of Dsivid. Pray for the 
peace of Jerusalem : they shall prosper that love 
tliec. Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity 
witliin thy palaces. For my brethren ana compan- 
ions* sakes, I will now nay, Peace be within tnoc. 
Because of the house of the Lord our God 1 will 
seek thy good.*' 

Vers^ two, rfx, and seven are omitted. 
The author wrote in verse three, lino three : 

" The Lord from Heaven be hlrui to them." 



For biographical sketch of Montgomery, 
Ho. 5. 



see 



9 ImmortalUy and light, & 

DAY of God, thou blessed day, 
At thy dawn the grave gave way 
To the power of Him within. 
Who had, sinless, bled for sin. 

2 Thine the radiance to illume 
First, for man, the dismal tomb. 
When its bars their weakness owned, 
There revealing death dethroned. 

3 Then the Sun of righteousness 
Rose, a darkened world to bless. 
Bringing up from mortal night 
Immortality and light. 

4 Day of glory, day of power, 
Sacred be thine every hour ; 
Emblem, earnest, of the rest 
That remaincth for the blest. 

HANNAH p. GOULD. 



A valuable hymn, cut out of a poem of nine 
stanzas, entitled The Sabbath. It is composed of 
verses four, five, six, and seven, verbatim, except 
one word. The fourth stanza, nrbt of the hymn, 
begins: 

" Choice of God," etc 

From the author's /hems, vol. iii. Boston, 1841. 
Vol. i was copyrighted in 1832, and vol. ii in 1835. 

Most of Miss Oould's poems have already been 
forgotten : but this h>abbatli hymn will preserve her 
memory for a lona: time to eolne. 

Miss Hannah It lagg Gould was born in Lancas- 
ter, Mass.. in 1789. In her youth her father re- 
moved to Newburypoit, Miws., whore she kept his 
house, and was not only a devoted daughter, but a 
constant companion up to tho hour of his death. 
Mis.*4 Gould died September 5, 1865, in Newbury- 
port, Mass. 



9 1 The first of dnys. 7. 

OX this day, the first of days, 
God tho Father's name we praise; 
Who, creation's Lord and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. 

2 On this day the Eternal Son 
Over death his triinn])li won; 
On this day the S])irit came 
With his gifts of living flame. 

3 O that fervent love to-day 
May in every heart have sway. 
Teaching us to praise aright 
God the source of life and light I 
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4 God, the blessed Three in One, 
Dwell within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give thyself to me, 
May I give myself to thee. 

SIR HENRY W. BAKEB. 

The Latin version of tliis hymn is found in Z. 
Man^M Breviary. The first line is " Die parente 
temporum.'*'* The translation was ftimished for 
HymftB AneierU and Modern^ 1861. Stanzas four, 
five, and six are left out : 

4 ** Father, who didst fashion me 
Iiiia^ of Thyself to be, 

Fill me with Thy love divftie, 
Let my every thought be Thine. 

5 *^ Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead and buried here with Thee : 
And by love inflamed arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 

6 ** Thou who dost all gifts impart, 
Shine, Sweet Spirit, in my heart ; 
Best of gifts Thyself bestow ; 
Make me bum Thy love to know.*' 

Sir Henry Williams Baker, a clergyman of the 
Church of England, was bom in Iiondon in 1821, 
and educated at Trinity College, Cambridge, grad- 
uating in 1844. The reverend baronet was one 
of the editors of Hymns AncietU and Modern^ 1861. 
lie died in 1877. 



02 Sabbath evening. 

SOFTLY fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Night her solemn mantel spreads 
O'er the earth as daylight fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose, 
At the holy Sabbath's close. 

8 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
'Tis the holy peace of God, 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

4 Still the Spirit lingers near. 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies. 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

5 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee. 
Till in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er snail close 



The Rev. Samuel Francis Smith is a Brntist 
cleigvnian, born in 1808, and now living at New- 
ton, Mass. Mr. Smitli was one of the editors ol 
The IMmist^ a Baptist hymn book published at 
Boston in 1843. This beautiful little poem, and 
several other hymns, were contributed to that 
excellent collection. It is unaltered and entire. 
Dr. Smith died November 16, 1895. 



93 Abide wUh me. 10. 

ABIDE with me I Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens — Lord, with me 
abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me I 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thou, who changest not, abide with me I 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can 

be? 
Through cloud and simshine, Lord, abide 

with me I 

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weic^ht, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death s sting? where, grave, thy 

victory? 

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing 

eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to 

the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadow's flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me I 

HENBT F. LTTB. 

See No. 27. From The Jiemaine of the Late 
Bev. llenrjf Fronde Lyte^ A.M., 1850. 
The basis of this prayer-song is Luke xxiv, 29 : 

** Abide with us ; for it is toward evening, and the 
day is far spent" 

The author was in delicate health and not expect- 
ing to live ; yet anxious to be of use and to be re- 
membered. In a poem, entitled Declining Dayty he 
offered this petition : 

" O Thou, whose touch can lend 

Life to the dead, Thy quickening grace supply ; 
And grant me, swun-hke^ my last breath to Bpen<| 

In song that may not die.'' 
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That prayer was answered. In the full of 1847, 
as he was about to take a journey in search of health. 
he preached a good-bye discourse to his ueople, una 
administered the sacrament of the Lord's Supper. 
The same niffht he presented to a friend this hymn, 
and the musio he had adapted to it. It proved to 
be, indeed, his ** swan-song,'' and has uecomea 
general ^vorite. Verses three, four, atid live of 
the original are omitted; those given are unal- 
tered. 



94 Parting hymn of praise, 10. 

SAVIOUR, again to thy dear name we 
raise, 
With one accord, our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease. 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of 
peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 

way; 
With thee began, with thee shall end the 

day; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 

coming night, 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep thy children 

free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 

life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 

cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

JOHN ELLERTON. 

Written originally for a festival of parochial choirs, 
at Nantwich. England, 1866. This is a verbatim 
oopv pf the liymu, as revised and abridged by tlic 
author for the Appendix to Hymns Ancient and 
Modem. 1868. 

For sketch of author, see No. 86. 
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Renewed coneecraiion. 



C. M. 



ONCE more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats, 

The day renews the sound. 
Wide as the heavens on which he sits, 

To turn the seasons round. 



3 Tis he supports my mortal frame, 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 

My sins might rouse his wrath to flame, 
But yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine. 
Whilst I enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 

ISAAC WATTB. 

A Morning Song, From hymns and SpiritwU 
Songs^ hook li, 1707. A few verbal changes have 
been made. In the first stanza Watts wrote : 

'' To Him that tvlls the skies." 

Only two letters are altered, yet the sense is 
greatly modified. In the last stanza the author 
wrote: "Z>mrGod," and **/>^«Ma/j/ night" Two 
stanzas, the fourth and fifth of the original, are left 



out: 



" On a poor worm thy power might tread, 
And 1 oould ne'er withstand. 

Thy justice might have crushea me dead. 
But mercy hold thine hand. 

*^ A thousand wretched souls are fled, 

Since the last setting sun, 
And yet thou length* nest out my thread, 

And yet my moments run." 



9 6 Morning supplications, C. Bi. 

AWAKE, my soul, to meet the day; 
Unfold thy drowsy eyes, 
And burst the heavy chain that binds 
Thine active faculties. 

2 God*s guardian shield was round me 

spread 
In my defenseless sleep : 
Let him have all my waking hoiu^ 
Who doth my slumbers keep. 

3 Pardon, O God, my former sloth, 
And arm my soul with grace. 

As, rising, now I seal my vows 
To prosecute thy ways. 

4 Bright Sun of righteousness, arise; 
Thy radiant beams display ; 

And guide my dark, bewildered soul 
To everlasting day. - 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 

Title : A Morniny Hymn to be used at Aioakening 
and livnng. It is wiid that Dr. Doddridge rose 
every morning at five o'clock, and sung this hymn 
as an act of devotion. 
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From Hymns Founded on Variot/g Texts in the 
Holy SiTtptures. London, 1755. The tliird line of 
the first btanzii, the author wrote : 

** And buret the ponderous Chain that loads.^'* 

Stanzas three, four, and five of the original are 
omitted : 

3 ['* The Work of each imniortul Soul- 
Attentive Care demands ; 

Think, then, what painful Labors wait 
The faithful Pastor's Hunds.J 

4 '* Mv moments fly with wing'ed Pace, 
And swift m^ Hours are Imrl'd ; 

And Death, with rapid March, comes on, 
T' unveil th' eternal World. 

5 ** I for this Hour must give Account, 
Before God's awful Throne : 

Let not this Hour nej(leeted pass. 
As Thousands more have done." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 78. 



97 Anfjdic guardianship. C. M. 

ALL praise to Iliin who dwells in bliss, 
Who made both day and night ; 
Whose throne is in the vast abyss 
Of uncreated light. 

2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes. 
With strictest search survey ; 

The deepest shades no more disguise, 
Than the full blaze of day. 

3 Whom thou dost guard, O King of kings, 
No evil shall molest : 

Under the shadow of thy wings 
Shall they securely rest. 

4 Thy angels shall around their beds 
Their constant stations keep : 

Thy faith and truth shall shield their heads, 
For thou dost never sleep. 

6 May we with calm and sweet repose, 
And heavenly thoughts refreshed. 

Our eyelids with the morn unclose, 
And bless thee, ever blest. 

CHABLE8 WESLEY. 

An Evening Uymn, From A Collection of 
I^lms and tiymns^ published by John Wesley, 
M.A. L<mdon, 1741. 

The third line of the first stanza originally read : 

" Whose throne Is darkness in the abyss," 

The last lino of the hymn was : 

<' And bless ihs Ever-bkted:' 



Thei-e is some doubt as to the author>»hip of this 
hymn, whether it be Charles Wesley's, John Wes- 
ley's, or that of some unknown writer. 



9 8 J^paration for public worship, C. IL 

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high : 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To ])lead for all his saints. 

Presenting, at the Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God l)efore whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 Now to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness; 

Make every j)ath of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 

ISAAC WATTB. 

Title : For the Ix>rd's Day Morning. It is 
Watts's version of Psalm v, 3-8 : 

" My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, O 
Lord; in the morning will I direct my pnner unto 
thee, and will look up. For thou art not a God that 
iiath pleasure in wicke<lness: neither shall evil 
dwell with tliee. The foolisli shall not stand in thy 
sight : thou hatest all workers of iniquity. Thou 
shalt destroy them that speak leasing: the Lord 
will abhor the bloody and deceitful man. But as 
for me, I will come into thy house in the multitude 
of thy mercy: and in thy fear will I worship to- 
ward thy holy temple. Lead me, O Lord, in thy 
righteousness because of mine enemies ; make thy 
way straiglit before my lace." 

From The I^alms of David^ Imitated in the Lan- 
guage of the Kew TestamaU^ ITl'J. It is unaltered. 
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Warmest thanks. C. M. 

NOW from the altar of our hearts, 
Let warmest thanks arise : 
Assist us, Lord, to oiler up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

2 This day God was our sun and sldeld, 

Our keeiKT and our guide ; 
His care was on our weakness shown. 

His mercies multiplied. 
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3 Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

4 New time, new favors, and new joys, 
Do a new song require : 

Till we shall praise thee as we would. 
Accept our hearts' desire. 

JOUN MASON, ALT. 

A Song of Praise for the Evening, Verees one 
and two are luken frotn the firnt two stanzas of the 
originul, with Blight clianges : 

1 *• Now from the Altar of my Heart, 
Let If tcense- Flames arise ; 

Assist me^ Lord, to offer up 

Mine Evening Sacrifice. 
Awoke, my Love; Awuke, my Joy; 

Awake my Heart and Tongue : 
Sleep not: when Mercies loudly call. 

Break forth into a Song. 

2 "Man*s Life's a Book of History, 
The Leaves thereof are Days» 

The Letters Mercies closely joiu*d. 

The Title In tliy Praise. 
This Day God was my Sun and Shield, 

My Keeper and my Guide, 
HIb care was on my Frailty shewn, 

His Mercies Multiply'd." 

The closing lines are as follows : 

" Lord of my Time, whoso Hand hath set 

New Time upon my Score ; 
Then shall 1 praise for all my Time, 

When Time shall be no more." 

The Rev. John Mason, M.A., was an eamost. 
pious clei^man of the seventeenth century ; aiia 
was educated at Cambridge. From 1674 to 1694 he 
was rector of Water-Stratford, in Buckingham- 
shire. His Spiritual /Songs ; or^ Songs of Praise to 
Almigkty God, were first published anonymously 
in 16S8, and passed through many editions. It is 
evident to the h^mnologist that Watts and We-sley 
were both familiar with these hymns and appre- 
ciated them. 

He died in 1694. His last words were : " I am 
fidl of the loving-kindness of the Lord." 



100 GraUful praise. C. M. 

LORD of my life, O may thy praise 
Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And tills the circling hours. 

2 While many spent the night in sighs, 
And restless pains and woes. 

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes, 
And undisturbed repose. 



3 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, ever}' snare. 

My heedless steps defend. 

ANKE STEELE. 

A Morning Hymn. The original has six stanzas. 
These are verses one, three, and five, verbatim. 
Omitted stanzas : 

2 ** Preserv'd bv the almighty arm, 

I possM the siiadcs of night. 
Serene, and safe from every harm. 

And sec returning light. 

4 " When sleep, death's semblance, o'er me spread, 

And 1 unconscious hiy. 
Thy watchful care was round my bed. 

To guard my feeble clay. 

6 ^* Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy ^roodness till my soul. 

With gratitude and praise.'' 

From Fhems on Subjects Chi^y Devotional. By 
Thcodoeia. London, 1760. See No. 68. 



101 The Christian home. C. M. 

HAPPY the home when €k)d is there, 
And love fills every breast; 
When one their wish, and one their prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

3 Happy the home where Jesus' name 

Is sweet to every ear; 
Where children early lisp his fame. 

And panmts hold him dear. 

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 
And praise is wont to rise ; 

Where j)arent3 love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies. 

4 Lord, let us in our homes agree. 
This blessed peace to gain ; 

Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
And love to all will reign. 

UNKNOWN. 

Original title : The Happy Home. 

This hymn is attributed to Mrs. W., in ^ Selec- 
tion of Hymns and P>etry for the Vise of Infant 
and ffuveniU Schools and Families. London. 
Fourth edition, 1849; first edition, 1838. 

Only one word has been changed. Verse one, 
lino three is : 

** Where one their wi»h," etc. 

It is doubtful whether it will ever be discovered 
who " Mrs. W." was. 
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Abide ivUh tts. 



L. M. 



102 

SUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near: 
O may no earthbom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spumed, to-day, the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessing from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourper's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy love. 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

JOim KEBLB. 

From The Chrigtian Fear, 1827. Part of a poem 
of fourteen stanzas, entitled Evening. This hymn 
IB made up of the third, seventh, eighth, and last 
three verses, unaltered. 

Text: ** Abide with us; for it is toward evening, 
and the day is far spent." Luke xxiv, 29. 

The Bev. John Keble, bom in 1792, waa a hum- 
ble clei^yman of the Church of Efngland. He 
spent portions of several years in composing the 
beautiml lyrical poems that were first published in 
1827, under the above title. Tke ChrieUan Year 
is. without any doubt, the most popular volume of 
religious poetry issuca in the nmoteenth century. 
Ninety-^'ix editions were published before the death 
of the author in 1866. 



X 03 Morfiing mercies^ daily diidpUne. L. M. 

NEW every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought. 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
J^aw tnoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 



3 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 

New treasures still of countless price 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask, — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this, and every day. 
To live more nearly as we j)ray. 

JOIIN REBLB. 



Part of tlie first poem in The Christian Year. 
1827. Title: Morning, 

It is composed of versos «ix, seven, eight, four- 
teen, and sixteen, verbatim. 

Text : " His oonipassions fail not. They are new 
every morning." Lara, iii, 22, 28. 



X 04 Morning and evening mercies. L. M. 

MY God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above. 
Gently distill like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songb of praise. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

A Song for Morning and Erening^ from Hymns 
and Sptritual Songs, book i, 1707. 

The Scripture text of the tirHt stanza is the same 
as that of hymn No. 103 ; that of the scoond stanza 
is Isaiuh xlv, 7 : 

" I form the light and create darkness." 
It is unaltered and entire. 



XOo Evening hymn. L. M, 

GLORY to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath the shaaow of thy wings. 
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2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The ffrave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my Qod, when I awake. 

5 Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

'TIS heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above. 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

THOMAS KEN. 

This 19 A part of Bishop Ken's famous Evening 
H^nin ; the original, including the doxology, con- 
tained twelve stomas. Several lines have been 
altered: 

Vuxse one, line four : 

«* Under Thy own Almig/Uy ^ings." 

Vene three, line four : 

^* Triumphing rise ai the last day." 

Vene four, line one : 

" O may my soul on Thee repose." 

Vene four, line two : 

*' And wUh sweet sleep mine eyelids close." 

Vene four, line three : 

Sleep that may me more vigorous make." 



((! 



From the author's Jfanitat of Prayers for the Use 
o^ the Sekolare of Winchester GoUege^ edition of 
l7(X>. A few of the above changes were made by 
Bishop Ken himself for the edition of 1709. 

The last verse of the hymn was not written by 
Ken, but was added bjrsome editor, who attempted 
to sum up the poem in a single stanza, and suc- 
ceeded as well as could be exp^ted. 

Thomas Ken was bom in 1687 ; was educated at 
Oxford, and ordained about 1666. In 1684 he was 
appointed chaplain to Charles II. and Bishop of 
Bath and Wells in the same year. It is said that 
the Bishop was faithllil to the king, and that the 
** merry monarch" had good sense enough to re- 
spect and appreciate a chaplain who dared to tell 
turn his fiiuftii. He died in 1710. 

Three of this writer's hymns^ Morning^ Evening^ 
and MidnigJU. were first published in 1697 in an 
Appendix to the author's Manual of Prayers for the 
Wtncheeter Scholars. The familiar and grand long 
meter doxology first appeared at the close of each 
of thoM hymns. 



X06 Morning hymn. L. IC. 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake oS. dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the eternal King. 

8 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hath refreshed me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew. 

Quard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory, may unite. 

TIfOMAS KEN. 

A fine lyric made up of verses one. five, nine, 
twelve, and thirteen of Bishop Ken's Morning 
Hymn. The original has fourteen stanzas, including 
the doxology. This is slightly altered th>m tlie 
edition of 1700, but it agrees with the edition of 1709. 



X07 Morning prayer. L. M, 

NOW doth the sun ascend the sky. 
And wake creation with its ray ; 
Keep us from sin, O Lord most high. 
Through all the actions of the day. 

2 Curb thou for us the unruly tongue ; 
Teach us the way of peace to prize ; 

And close our eyes against the throng 
Of earth's absorbing vanities, 

3 O may our hearts be pure within; 
No cherished madness vex the soul: 

May abstinence the flesh restrain 
And its rebellious pride control. 

4 So when the evening stars appear. 
And in their train the darkness bring, 

May we, O Lord, with conscience clear. 
Our praise to thy pure glory sing. 

AMBROSE OP MILAN. 
TR. BY K. CA8WALL. 

The translation is found in Caswall's Hymns and 
IhemA Original and Translated. London. Sec- 
ond edition, 1878, and m Lyra CkUhoUca^ 1848. 
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Saint AnibroAC wnn Inni about ^V\, nni) (lied In 
3W. In 3Wi« wo» uno«i«oU-.n)' vUm.-T, Bb-hop of 
UilsD by ft unmiimoiiii vntuof lliu pcnplu; although 
he was only u lavruun oiiil unlniitiiul. IIcaccf[>likl 
tho [uiHiiiim unit Acnud ]ii it uitli zed andiligiiilr. 

Ttiu Suv. EdH'Brd CnHwull ww boni in Kuuland 
la ISH; oducut<.<iJ at RmunoBti t'oUef^ Oitord 



X08 Evming nuditaliem, L. M. 

THUS for the I^rd hath led me on, . 
Thiia far hisi power prolonga my days; 
And every evi^ning shall make known 
Hume fruah memorial of his groco. 

3 Much of my time Ium run lo waste, 
Aud I, perhaps, am near my home; 

But he forgives my follieH prist, 
And given mc strength for ditys to como, 

3 I lay my body down lo Bleep; 
PetiCG is the pillow for my head; 

While well-opixiintcd angels keep 
Their watchiul statioun round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of ilcnth shall come, 
My fleah shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to ruusc my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the tinund. 



TUIq: An giMiin/f ITumn, fHim Uj/mm and 
Spiriloal Sont/t, Uoli i, Tjiyj. Dmillcrwl. 
Two stdiiian, tlio fourth ond flftli, »ro l«ft out: 

4 " In vain tho sonH of ciirth and hoU 

Tell me a tliouNind friKlitfUl things; 
Hy Qoil 111 Bafuty mukex me dwell 

Btnoitb die slmdow of hu wingn. 
(• " Faith in hia namo forbids niy fvar, 

O may thy presenco ne'er depart 1 
And in thu morning tnako uie hear 

Till! lovo and kindiiiiM of thy heart" 

109 Evtriing proytr. L.VL. 

AGAIN as evening's shadow falla, 
We gather in these hallowed walla: 
And vew])er liymn and vesper prayer 
Ri»e mingling on the holy air. 

2 May stnipgling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rewt of God's own peaee; 
And, strengthened here by h;Tnnandprayer, 
l«y down the burdens and thu care. 

8 O God, onr light ! to thee wc bow ; 
Within all shadows standest thou; 
Uive dee^>er calm than night can bring; 
Give sweeter aouga than lips can aing. 



4 Life's tnmult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the nhrine remain; 
But in the spirit's secret celt 
May hymn nod prayer forever dwell. 

BAM USX LONGFELLOW. 

Title ; VfupfF Hymn, unaltered nnd entire. 

Written for tho uutlior's Vapen, pablinhed in 
1869. It ia a beautiful hymn. " Spirit'*," in the 
lost Btania should bsgin with a eiiibU letter. It 
rocnOB, of Biuivo, the sou! ofthc worabiper. 

Tho Kev. Samuel Longfellow is a Unitarian min- 
isl«r, snd brother of the poet, llenrr W. LoneAl- 
low. He was bora in 1819, wu iriBauated at Ilar- 
vud in Uie eloss of ISSV. Ho died iu Portland, 
Uo., Uctobcr 3, l&ii. In eriuiicclioii wiili the Kct. 
Soniuel Johnson, lie edited A Jlw-l of Uvmtn. 
1840, and llamni of tht Spirit \»M. To both of 
UusHo he mode valuable orif^inal eonlributloos. 

110 Tlu >oue> AJtocatf. L. M. ffl. 

WHKN, streaming from the eastern akiea, 
Tho morning light salutes mine eyes, 
O Sun of righteousness divine! 
On me with beams of mercy shine; 
O chaae the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

a And when to heaven's all-glorioua King^ 
My morning Bucrifice 1 bring, 
And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Aek mercy in my Saviour's name; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with Ood. 

3 When each day's scenes and tabors cIobb, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With ijardoniog mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And. as each morning sun shall rise, 
lead mc onward lo the skies. 

4 And at my life's last setting son, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
And, from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

WILLIAU BURCIIBOLE, JR. 

The original poem of eight stsDuis, enlillcd Dml^/ 
Duliti, first appeared iu the Chri^ian Obta-car In 
iei3. This hymn ie coinprwed of Che firat two and 
last twostoniasorthopoi'tn. Uiio line, tho first in 
llio wcond vciwi, boa been changed; tlie nulJior 

" Wtitn to lMH!in}» ffrtat and glorions King." 

WiUiani Shnibsole, Jr., was bom In SliomiMi, 
Enaland, In 176». lie ww a liuiiincfH mnn, and fbr 
nuuiy years a olerk and soeretury in the Bank ol 



HYMN STUDIES, 



49 



£ii|?Iand. He was al^o deeply 'mtercnted in philan- 
thropic movements, and wrote both in j>roBe and 
ver^e for the publications of the Keligious Tract 
Society. Ho died in 1829. 



S. M. 



Ill The Day-Oar, 

WE lift our hearts to thee, 
O Day-star from on high ! 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

2 O let thy rising beams 
The night of sm disperse, — 

The mists of error and of vice 
Which shade the universe. 



3 How beauteous nature now I 
How dark and sad before I 

With joy we view the pleasing change. 
And nature's God adore. 

4 O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rising day; 

Or Jesus* blood, like evening dew, 
Wash all the stains away. 

6 May we this life improve, 

To mourn for errors past ; 
And live this short, revolving day 

As if. it were our last. 

JOim WESLEY. 

Title: A Morning Hymn^ from A CUUction of 
I^almi and Hymns^ published bv John WcHley. 
1741. This is one of the few orij^inal hymns aAcrilKMi 
to Jolm Wesley. One reason why it is thought to bo 
his, rather thaii Charles Wesloy'i*, is that it is only 
half-rhymed. Not a sing lu k nown stanza of Charles 
Wesley has that peculiiuity. The sublime thought 
expressed in the third line of the first stanza is bor- 
rowed from Plato : " Lumen ed utnbfa Dei^ Dox- 
oloey No. 4 was appended to this hymn. The orig- 
infll nas ^^ orient " mstead of "rising " in the sec- 
ond staDza. There is some doubt about the author- 
ship of this hymn. 

The name of John Wesley is known and hon- 
ored throughout the world. He was horn in tlie rec- 
tory of Epworth, in 1708, and was piously instructed 
bynis parents, lu 1714 he was placed at the Char- 
ter-house School, where he was a diligent and suc- 
cessful student. In 1720, when seventeen years 
old, he was removed to Clirist Church, Oxford. 
Here he became an accomplished classical scholar. 
In 1725 he was orditined aeacon, and in the follow- 
ing year was elected to a Fellowship in Lincoln Col- 
lege. He received the degree of Master of Arts in 
1727, and in 1728 was ordained a priest in the 
Church of England. In 1729 a few students at Ox- 
ford banded together to attend the sacrament reg- 
ularly every week, and to observe the method of 
study prescribed by tlie university. This conduct 
brought upon them the sneers of their fcllow-stu- 
dcnta, and tlie honorable name of ** Metliodists." 



The band was organized by Charles Wesley, in the 
absence of his brother ; but, when John Wesley 
returned, he became its acknowledged leader, and 
its memDership soon increased. In 1735 John 
Wesley and his brother Charles came to Qeoi^a, 
as ministers to the oolonisU*, and missionaries to the 
natives ' but, after nearly two years of unsatisfac- 
tory labor, returned to England. At this time 
Wesley knew not the power of experimental relig- 
ion. He said : ^* I went to America to convert the 
Indians ; but, O I who shall convert me? Who is 
he that will deliver me from this evil heait of un- 
belief? " He dated his spiritual life from May 24. 
1738. For a long time he had been peeking rest or 
soul, and had been instructed in Uie way of faith 
by pious Moravians. On the evening of this daj 
he attended a meeting in London, wnere one was 
reading Luther's preface to the Epistle to the Ro- 
mans. " About a quarter before mne, while he was 
describing the change which God works in the heart 
through faith in Christ, 1/di mtf heart strangely 
wamud ; I felt I did trust in Christ, Christ alone, 
for salvation ; and an assurance was given me that 
he had taken away my sins, even mine, and saved 
me from the law of sin and death.'' 

From this time, for fifty -three years, until his tri- 
umphant death, in 1791, he was a tireless laborer in 
the Master's vineyard. He was the first man who 
had the holy audacity to say, *^7he world is 
my parish." He was an apostU extraordinary — 
raised up of God to head the reformation of the 
eighteenth century, as was Martin Luther that of 
the sixteenth. 



S. M. 



X X 3 Devout gratitude. 

SEE how the morning sun 
Pursues his shining way ; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 
With every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing, 

And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 

3 Serene I laid me down. 
Beneath his guardian care; 

I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 

4 My life I would anew 
Devote, O Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy service I would spend 
A long eternity. 

ELIZABETH SCOTT. 

Title : A Morning Hymn. 
The original has nine verses. These are the sec- 
ond, third, fourth, and last. 
Tne first stanza is as follows : 



^w 



ti 



Awake, my drowsy Soul ; 
These airy Visions chase; 
Awuke iny Active Pow'rs 
To run the Heav'nly 
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The author wrote, verse one, line one : 
" See how the Mounting Sun." 

And tlie first part of verse four : 

** Thus, then, my Life anew, 
Lord, I Devote to Thee." 

From the autlior's manascript volume of Ihems. 
The date of the preface is 1740. 
It was dedicated as follows : 

" To My much Rever'd, much Lov»d Father." 
For biographical sketch of author, see No. 78. 



S. M. 



X X 3 Evening meditation. 

THE day is ])ast and gone. 
The evening shades appear; 
O may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near. 

2 We lay our garments l)y, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 

So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we've here possessed. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May angels guard us while we sleep. 
Till morning light apj)ears. 

4 And when we early rise, 
And view the unwearied sun, 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

O may we in thy bosom rest, 
The lK)som of thy love. 

JOHN ICELAND. 

Title: Kveninq Ihjmn. Published in 1792. 

Thin i.s u favorite with ninny people. It is found, 
with about twenty other eomp<T«<itions, in The Writ- 
ings of tk£ Jjate Elder John Ltl^ina. Including 
Some events iu hia life^ written hi/ himself . W'.th 




four, line one, **i/*" instead of ** when." 

John Ix;lnnd was born in Mus.**nchuHett8 in 17.'>4. 
and lived until 1841. Tn youth he wa.s vain and 
wicked, but when about eighteen years old he be- 
came a rhristinn. lie lal>ore«l in the ministry in 
Virginia and in Ma8saehusett«. Ix-land was the 
Lorenzo Dow of the Baptist denomination. 



X X4 Protedion invoked, 

IN mercy. Lord, remember me. 
Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might. 



CM. 



2 With cheerful heart T close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove; 

O in the morning let me lise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

3 Or if this night should prove my last, 
And end my transient days, 

Lord, take me to thy promised rest, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 

JOHN F. HERZOO. 

This is a translation from tlie German of the au- 
thor, and is found in l^almodia Oennanica ; or^ 
The German l^lmody Translated from the High 
German. London, 1700. The translation contains 
ten stanzas ; this hymn is composcil of verses tl)ree, 
seven, and nine, somewhat altered. TliC translator 
was John Christian Jacobi. 

John Fred. Ilerzog was bom in 1647; studied 
law at Wittembcrg, and practiced in Prestlcn, 
where he died in 1099. The hymn ^as originally 
written about 1070. 



X X O MemorieJi of the dead. 8, 7. 

SILENTLY the shades of evening 
Gather round my lowly door; 
Silently they bring before me 
Faces I shall see no more. 

2 O the lost, the unforgottcn, 
Though the world be oft forgot! 

O the shrouded and the lonolv, 
In our hearts they perish not ! 

.S Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend, 

They, unlinked with earthly trouble, 
We, still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy memories cluster, 
Tiike the stars when storms arc past. 

Pointing uj) to that fair heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 

c. c. cox. 

Written and published in Woodwovth Musical 
Cahinct^ li>47. it soon found its way into hynm 
collections, and has l)ecn \vi<K^Iy use<l. 

ChrLstopljer Cliristian C«»x, son of Luther J. Cox, 
a Meth(><iist preaciier, was born in Baltimore in 
1810; was graduated at Yale Collcije in 1835, and 
at a Medical School in his native city in 1H38. In 
1861 he was appointed bri«(adc surgeon in the U. S. 
Anny. Died 1882. 
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Tntst in (?od\ rare. 



8,7. 



SAVIOUIi, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing; 
I Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
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2 Though destruction walk arouud us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

8 Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us. 
And our couch become our tomb. 

May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Clad in liglit and deathless bloom. 

JAMES KDME8TON. 



Published without title in Sacred Lt/ries, by 
James £(lmcHton. London, 1820. Ithii.s'not l>ccn 
changed. For nketch of author, see No. 80. 



XX7 Com tnitnimi with God. 7. 

SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon our sight away ; 
Free from carc» from labor free, 
Lord, we would commune with thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 

Pardon each infirmity. 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon from us the light of day 
Shall forever piss away; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

(lEOROE W. DOANE. 



Author's title: Evening ; from Songshyths U'ay, 
1824. 

Text : " Let mv prayer be set forth before thee 
&s incense; and the lifting up of my hands as the 
evening sacrifice." p8a. cxli, 2. 

The writer used the first person sinfi^lar in stan- 
zas one and three. The hymn hi\& been improved 
by omitting the last verse. We ^ve it, bet'jiuse it 
completes the hymn as published by the author : 

" Thou, who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man*s infirmity ; 
Then, from Thine ctenuil throne, 

Jesus, look with pitying eye." 

Qteom Washington Doanc was l>orn in Trenton, 
N. J., m 1799; wiis gradiuitcd nt Union (^>llege in 
1818; then studied theology, and was ordained in 
1821. In 1828 he was elected rector of Trinity I 



Church, Boston. In 1832 he was consecrated 
Bishop of the diocese of New Jersey, lie died 
in 1859. 



118 The AposlU^ Creai. 8, 7, 7. 

WE all believe in one true God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Strong Deliverer in our need. 

Praised by all the heavenly host. 
By whose mighty power alone 
All is made, and wrought, and done. 

2 And we believe in Jesus Christ, 
Son of man and Son of God ; 

Who, to raise us up to heaven. 

Left his throne and bore our load; 
By whose cross and death are we 
Rescued from our misery. 

3 And we confess the Holy Ghost, 
Who from both forever flows ; 

Who upholds and comforts us 

In the midst of fears and woes. 
Blest and holy Trinity, 
Praise .shall aye be brought to thee I 

T. CLAU8N1TZEB. 
TR. BY MISS C. WINKWOKTH. 

This translation is from Tlie OhoraU-Booh for 
England, London, 18(J3. It is unaltered and en- 
tire. 

The Rev. Tobiah Clausnitzer lived from 1619 to 
1684 ; and was educated at Loijisic. Fron\ 1644 to 
the close of tlie '* Thirty Years* War" he was a 
chaplain to the Swedish forces. Only three hymns 
written by him 'are extant. 



X 1 9 Divine condescension, L. P. M. 

OGOD, of good the un fathomed flea! 
Who would not give his heart to thee? 
Who would not love thee with his might? 
O Jesus, lover of mankind. 
Who would not his whole soul and mind, 
With all his strength, to thee unite? 

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays; 
Before the insufferable blaze 

Angels with both wings veil their eyes; 
Yet free as air thy bounty streams; 
On all thy works thy mercy's beams, 

Diffusive lus thy sun's, arise. 

3 Astonished at thy frowning brow. 
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow : 

Terrible majesty is thine! 
Who then can that vast love express 
Which bows thee down to me, — who less 

Thau nothing am, till thou art mine I 
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4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and measure, still 

Thou sweetly orderest all that is; 
And yet thou deign'st to come to me, 
And guide my steps, that I, with thee 

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss. 

JOHANN A. SCHEPFLER. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title : GotPa Love to Mankind, 

This is the first half of tho translation. fVom 
JJyinna and Sacred Ibems^ 1739, and is not uitored. 

Johann Angelua Scheftler was bom of Protestant 
parents, in Brenlau, Gennany. in 1624. While yet 
a young man, he was greatly interested in the 
writings of Jacob Bohme, and at length he became a 
Mystic. In 1053 he entered the ^num Catholic 
Church. In 1661 he was consecrated a priest, and 
ever afterward was a bigoted champion of Roman- 
ism. His fame rests chiefly upon his h^mns, which 
were first published in 1057. He died in 1077. 



130 Te Veum laudamvs. CM. 

OGOD, we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud; 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 

Continually do cry. 

8 "O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts ol?ey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway." 

4 The apo stles^ glorious company, 
^(WTprophets crowned witn light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6 The holy Church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou eternal Father art, 

Of boundless majesty. 

NAHUM TATE. (?) 

The first part of an old and excellent metrical 
version of the 75? Deum. It is frequently ascribed 
to Patrick, but its authorship is really unknown. 
It is found in the Supplement to The Aew Version 
ofthel^alna, 1708. 

Nahum Tate was bom at Dublin in 1052, and 
was educated at the University of his native city ; 
he was made Poet Laureate in 1690, and held tliat 
office to the time of his death in 1715. He is best 
known as the author of a ^-ew VerHon of the 
IMmf^ which he executed jointly with the Be v. 
MichoUu Brady, D.D., 1696. 



121 One God in Three Th-sons. C. M. 

HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God in Persons Three; 
Of thee we make our joyful boast. 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Present alike in every place, 
Thy Godhead we adore ; 

Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Thou dwellest evermore, 

3 In wisdom infinite tliou art. 
Thine eye doth all things see; 

And every thought of every heart 
Is fully known to thee. 

4 Thou lov'st what^er thy hands have 

made; 
Thy goodness we rehearse. 
In shining characters displayed 
Throughout the universe. 

5 Wherefore let every creature give 
To thee the praise designed ; 

But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive. 
The hearts, of all mankind. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: 0/ God. 

The first piece in ITf/mn^/or Children. Bristol, 
1768. Three stanzas, the second, fifth, and seventh 
of the original, are omitted : 

2 " Thou neither canst be felt, or seen ; 

Thou art u Spirit i>ure, 
Who from Eternitv iiast l»een. 

And always shalt endure. 

5 " What'er Thou wilt, in earth below 

Thou dost, m heaven above ; 
But chiefiy we rejoice to know 

The Almighty God is Love. 

7 " Mercv and love and endless grace 
O'er all Thv works doth reign ; 

But mostly Tiiou deligiit'st to bless 
Tiiv favorite creature man." 

The author wrote **«a/7y" boast, itistend of 
"joyful," in the first verse; and ^''our^^ universe, 
instead of '* the," in tlie fourtli verse. 



122 c. M. 

AU Thy works shall praise thee. Psa. cxlv, 10. 

THERE seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every flower. 
Which tells, O Lord, the wondrons tale 

Of thy almighty power; 
The birds, that rise on quivering w^ing, 

Proclaim their Maker s praise. 
And 2X\ the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee an anthem raise. 
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2 Shall I be mute, great God, alone 

^Midst nature's loud acclaim? 
Shall not my heart, with answering tone, 

Breathe forth thy holy name? 
All nature's debt is small to mine ; 

Nature shall cease to be ; 
Thou gavest — proof of love divine — 

Inunortal life to me. 

MRS. AMELIA OPIE. 

This hymn has been altered from one of long 
meter. The change was probably made bv Dr. 
James Floy, one of the editors of the hymn book, 
1849 edition. 

I have not been able to find the author^s text. 
Hymns for Ditine Worship^ compiled for the use 
of the Methodist New Connection, London, ld6d, 
gives six four-lined stanzas, long meter. 

Mrs. Amelia Opie was a daughter of James Al- 
derson, M.D., and was born in X^orwich, England, 
in 1769. She very earl^ showed a taste for writ- 
ing, and oontributcd articles to some of the period- 
icals of the day. In 1798 she married John Opie, 
a portrait painter, of London. In 1807 Mr. Opie 
died, and she returned to Norwich. She wrote 
many popular tales, and published a volume of 
(K>ems m 1802, which went through several edi- 
tions. Mrs. Opie was brought up a Unitarian, but 
in 1825 united nerself with the Society of Friends. 
She died in 1853. 



X23 Omniscience. L. M. 

LORD, all T am is known to thee; 
In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of tliine eye. 

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Ijord, 
Before they're formed within; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thoii know'st the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high, 
Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill. 
Secured by sovereign love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : God is every-ivhert. 

Part of Watts's version of Psjilm cxxxix. First 
published in 1719 : 

" Lord, thou hast searched me, and known 



me. Thou knowest my dowu-sittiug and mine up- 
rising; thou understandest my thought afar on. 
Thou compassest my }>uth and my Ivingdown, and 
art acquainted with all my ways, ^ot there is not 
a word in mv ton^rue, but, lo. O Lord, thou know- 
est it altcMpetner. Thou hast set me beiiind and be- 
fore, and laid thine hand upon me. Such knowl- 
edge is too wonderlul for me ; it is high, I cannot 
attain unto it." 



124 The Author of et^ perfect ^Jt. CM. 

FATHER, to thee my soul I lift; 
My soul on thee depends ; 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From thee alone descends. 

2 Mercy and grace are thine alore. 
And power and wisdom too : 

Without the Spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 

3 We cannot sjxjak one useful word. 
One holy thought conceive. 

Unless, in answer to our Lord, 
Thyself the blessing give. 

4 His blood demands the purchased grace: 
His blood^s availing plea 

Obtained the help for ail our race. 
And sends it down to me. 

5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
The power on thee to call. 

In whom we are, and move, and live ; 
Our God is all in all. 

CHARLES WE8LBT. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibems^ 1749. 
Text : " It id God which worketh in you both t« 
will and to do." Phil, ii, 13. 

Four lines, before tlie la»t stanza, arc omitted: 

" Thou all our works in us hath wrought, 

Our good is all Divine, 
The prai.so of every virtuous tliought. 

Or righteous work, is Thine." 

It is not altered. 



125 My Father, CM 

OGOD, thy power is wonderful, 
Thy glory passing bright ; 
Thy wisdom, with its deep on deep, 
A raptuie to the sight. 

2 I see thee in eternal years 

In glory all alone. 
Ere round thine uncreated fires 

Created light had shone. 
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3 I sec thee walk in Eden's shade, 
I see thee all tlirough time; 

Thy i)atience and compassion seem 
New attributes sublime. 

4 I see thee when the doom is o'er, 
And outworn time is done, 

Still, still incomprehensible, 
O (jrod, not yet alone. 

5 Angelic sjurits, countless souls. 
Of thee have dnink their till; 

And to eternity will drink 
Thy joy and glory still. 

6 O little heart of mine ! shall pain 
Or sorrow make thee moan. 

When all this God is all for thee, 
A Father all thine own? 

FKKDERICK W. FABEU. 

From the author's Uymns^ London, 1861. Six 
8tanzu8 have bveii omitted. Those given arc not 
altered. 

Frederick VVilliam Fal>er w«s born in Yorkshire in 
1814 ; he ntudied at Harrow School, and wa.s ^radu- 
aU'd at Balliol Colkjrc, Oxford, in IbCO. lie im- 
niediatclv bej,'an llu; study of tlieolo^y ; was or- 
dained deacon in Is.'l?, and priest in 1*K31>. After 
travelinjf about four vean*, he U'canie rector of El- 
ton, where lie lalM)retrhUcecs>t*ullv for twelve yearn. 
In 1845 he joined the Koinan Catliolic Cliureh. lie 
died in 1&G3. 



L. M. 



FIRST PART. 
126 The Fuiicm'chuhle. 

OGOD, thou bottomless abyss! 
Thee to perfection who can know? 
O height immense! what words siithce 
Thy countless attributes to show? 

2 Greatness uns|)eakable is thine; 

Greatness, whose un<liminished niy, 
When short-lived worlds are lost, shall 

shine. 
When earth and heaven are fled away. 

8 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 
Essential life's unlmunded sea, 

Wliat lives and moves, lives by thy word ; 
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee. 

4 High is thy power above all height : 
Whatever thy will decrees is done; 

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might. 
Only to thee, O God, is known! 

ERNEST LANGE. 
TK. BY J. WK8LET. 



SECOND PART. 

X 2 7 Wisdom^ lov€y power. L. M. 

THINE, Loi*d, is wisdom, thine alone; 
Justice and truth before thee stand : 
Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne, 
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand. 

2 Each evening shows thy tender love, 

• Each rising mom thy plenteous grace: 
Thy wakened wrath dotri slowly move, 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

3 To thy benign, indulgent care, 
Father, this light, tliis breath, we owe ; 

And all we have, and all we are. 
From thee, great Source of being, flow. 

4 Thrice Holy! thine the kingdom is. 
The j)ower omnij)otent is thine; 

And when created nature dies. 
Thy never-ceasing glories shine. 

ERNEST LANOE. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title; God's Grfotness. 

Tlie.se two hymns arc made up from selected 
Mtanzas of a i>oeni c<»ntaininj^ twenty-four quatrains. 
Thov are not alti-red. 

Tiki transhition wjls first puhlislied in a Collection 
of I^ahns ami J/i/mnM. Charles-Town. 1737. The 
ori/mal Ls found in tlie llcrrnljuth Collection. 

Ernest Lanf^ wa-s a pious magistrate in Danzig, 
where he was born in l(>r>0. In 1711 he published 
a volume containing sixty-one original hymns. 
Only a few of them have l^een translated. Uo died 
in 1727. 



X2o Iinmanudy God with us. L. M. 

ETERNAL depth of love divine, 
In Jesus, God with us, displayed; 
IIow bright thy beaming glories shine! 
How wide thy healing streams are spread I 

2 With whom dost thou delight to dwell? 
Sinners, a vile and thankless race! 

O God, what tongue aright can tell 

IIow vast thy love, how great thy grace! 

3 Tlie dictates of thy sovereign will 
With joy our grateful hearts receive; 

All thy delight in us fulfill ; 
Lo, all we are to thee we give. 

4 To thy sure love, thy tender care, 
Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign ; 

O fix thy sacred presence therr. 
And seal the abode forever thine. 

NICOLAU8 L. ZINZENDORP. 
TB. BT J. WE8IJCY. 
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Title : God wUh w^. 

The first half of tlie translation, unaltered. From 
Hymns and Sacred B/ems^ published by John and 
Charles Weslev, 1789. 

Count Nicholas Lewis de Zinzcndorf the founder 
of the religious community of Ilerrnhut, and the 
apostle of tlie United Brethren, was born at Dres- 
den in 1700. It is not often that noble blood and 
worldly wealth are allied with true piety and mis- 
sionary zeal. Such, however, was the case with 
Count Zinzendorf. Spcncr, the father of Pietism, 
was his godfather ; and Franke. the founder of the 
famous Orphan House in Halle, was for several 
years his tutor. In 1731 Zinzendorf resigned all 
public duties, and devoted himself to missionary 
work ; he traveled extensively on the Continent, in 
Great Britain, and in America, preaching " Christ 
and him crucified,^' and organizing societies of 
Moravian brethren. John VT&iXay is said to have 
been under obligation to Zinzendorf for some ideas 
of singing^ organization of classes, and church gov- 
ernment. Zinzendorf wjus the author of some two 
tiiousand hymns. Many oftliem are worthless, or 
worse, but some of them are very valuable^ full of 
Gospel sweetness and holy fervor. Ho died in 1760. 



X29 I^*^ i^ grace of the Holy Trinity. L. M. 

BLEST Spirit, one with God above, 
Thou source of life and holy love, 
O cheer us with thy sacred beams, 
Refresh us with thy plenteous streams. 

2 O may our lips confess thy name. 
Our holy lives thy power proclaim; 
With love divine our hearts inspire, 
And fill us with thy holy fire. 

3 O holy Father, holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore ; 
Thy name be praised for evermore. 

FKOM THE LATIN. 
TR. BY J. CIIANDLEB. 

Title : Aunc mncte nobis Spiritus. 

The text is unaltered and entire. From the 
translator's Hymns of the Primitive Churchy Lon- 
don, 1837. 

See No. 49. 



X30 IncomprehenHbie glory. L. M. 

GOD is the name my soul adores, 
The almighty Three, the eternal One : 
Nature and grace, with all their powers. 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, 
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine ; 

But nothing like thyself appears 

iTirough all these spacious works of thine. 



3 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures run : 

Thy being no succession knows. 
And all thy vast designs are one. 

4 A glance of thine runs through the globe, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their 

frame ; 
Of light thou f orm'st thy dazzling robe ; 
Thy ministers are living flame. 

5 How shall polluted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace? 

Beneath thy feet we lie afar, 
And see but shadows of thy face. 

6 Who can behold the blazing light? 
Who can approach consuming flame? 

None but thy wisdom knows thy might ; 
None but thy word can speak thy name. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Title: The Creator and Creatures. 

From Horoi Lyriccb^ 1709. Several verbal 
changes have been made, and two stanzas omit* 
ted, vh5. : 

2 " From thv great Self thy Being springs ; 

Thou art tliino own Origmal, 
Made up of uncreated Thmgs, 

And Self-sufficienoo bears them all. 

8 ** Thrones and Dominions round thee fall, 
And worship in submissive Forms ; 
Thy Presence shakes this lower Ball, 
This little Dwelling-Plaoe of Worms." 



X3X Jehovah^ sftoUness. L. M. 

HOLY as thou, O Lord, is none; 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours, — a drop derived from thee: 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own, 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee. 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

4 Thy power unparalleled confess, 
Established on the rock of peace ; 
The rock that never shall remove. 
The rock of pure, almighty love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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From Short Hymns on Select Pusaaea of the 
Holy Scripturee. By Cliarlcs Wesley, M.A.^ and 
Presbyter of the Church of England, 1762. 

Text : " There is none holy as the Iiord : for 
there is none besides thee : neither is there any rook 
like our God." 1 Sam. ii, 2. 

In his preface the writer says : " Several of the 
hymns are intended toprove^ and several Ui guards 
the doctrine of Christian Perfection. I durst not 
publish one without the other.'' lie doubtless in- 
tended this to ** guard " the doctrine. The author 
published the first line : 

" Holy as Thee, O Lord, is none." 



X32 From werlasUng to everlasting, L. M. 

EIIE mountains reared their forms sub- 
lime, 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 
Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everlasting thou art Qod. 

2 A thousand ages, in their flight, 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 

Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream, 
A passing thought that soon is o'er, 

That fades with moming^s earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 
Each })a8sing moment so to spend. 

That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 

HABRIET AUBBB. 

This hymn is founded on Psalm xo : 

"Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all 
generations. Before the mountains wore brought 
forth," etc. 

Two lines have been altered. 

Obioikal Fobm. 

Verse one, line two : 

•* Or the fair earth in order stood." 

Verso four, line two : 

" So ev'ry precious hour to spend." 

From The SpirU of the P^ms, 1829. 
For sketch of author, see No. 83. 



X 33 Omnipotence and wisdom, L. M. 

COME, O my soul, in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But O what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ! 



2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's ^rand designs. 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 

THOMAS BLACKLOCK. 

The Bev. Thomas Blacklock, D.D., was a native 
of Scotland, bom in 1721. lie lost his sight by 
small-pox when an infant, but was neverueleHs 
well educated, and ordained a minister in 1762. 
Two years later he retired to Edinburjrh, and 
spent niK time in teaching and authorship. An 
edition of his poems, which arc characterized by 
ele^n^nt mediocrity, was publii^hcd in 1793. He 
died in 1791. This hymn has had a wide circula- 
tion. It can speak for itself. I cannot vouch for 
the authorship, nor for the correctness of the text. 
It is evidently rounded on Psalm civ. 

1 34 The Lord is King. L. M. 

THE Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King! child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just; 
Holy ana true are all his ways: 

Let every creature speak his praise. 

3 He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your Qod is King, your Father reigns; 
And he is at the Father's side. 

The Man of love, the Crucified. 

4 Come, make your wants, your burdens 

known. 
He will present them at the throne ; 
And angel bands arc waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 

5 O when his wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, his love forsake, 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

JOSIAH CONDER. 

The Scripture text is Bev. xix, 6 : '* Alleluia : 
for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth." 
It is A ** means of grace '* to read this grand 
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hjm.T\. Tliroo Htaiizas, the second, soventhf and 
eighth, are omitted, which we ^ive, in order that the 
reader luay have tne whole of it : 

" The Lord \a King I who then shall dare 
Resist Ilis will, distrust His care, 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? • 

** Alike pervaded by His eye. 

All parts of His dominion ne ; 

This world of ours, and worlds unseen ; 

And thin the boundary between. 

" One Lord, one empire, all secures ; 
He reigns, and life and death are yours : 
Through earth and heaven one song shall ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King.'* 

From The Star in the East ; toith Other Poems. 
By Josiah Conder. London, 1824. 



135 Omnipresence. L. M. 

LORD of all being! throned afar, 
Tliy glory flames from sun and star; 
Center and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how near. 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign; 

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love. 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no luster of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free. 
And kindling hearts that bum for thee. 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

OLIVER W. HOLMES. 

Written in 1848. 

Many valuable hymns are not, strictly speaking, 
poems ; and, of course, most poems are not hymns ; 
out tliis is both. It is a true hymn, full of worship ; 
and a real poem, all alive with sublime imagery. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes, author, physician, and 
professor, was bom in Cambridge, Mnsrt., in 1809: 
was graduated at Harvard Colle^ in 1829 ; studied 
medicine in this country and in Europe, and re- 
ceived the degree of M.D. in 1836. In 1837 he 
was elected Professor of Anatomy and Phvsiology 
in Dartmouth College, and accepted a call to the 
same chair in Harvard University in 1847. Dr. 
Holmes is a successful writer in various styles both 
of prose and poetry. He died in Boston, Oct. 7, 1894. I 



136 Holy, holy, holy. 1 1, 12, 10. 

HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall 
rise to thee; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy, all the saints adore thee. 
Casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
thee. 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt 
be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness 

hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 

may not see; 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside 

thee. 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty I 

• All thy works shall praise thy name, in 

earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy I merciful and mighty ; 
God in Three Persons, blessed Tnnity I 

BEOINALD HEBER. 

Title: Trinity Sunday. Unaltered. 
From Hymns Written and Ad€^ted to the Weekly 
Church Sendee of the Year, 1827. 
For biographic^ sketch, see No. 62. 



137 The TrinUy adored. L. M. 

OHOLY, holy, holy Lord, 
Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, 
Forever be thy name adored. 
Thy glories let the world proclaim. 

2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away. 

Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit from above. 

In streams of light and glory given, 
Thou source of ecstasy and love. 
Thy praises ring through earth and 
heaven. 

4 O God Triune, to thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 

And ever may thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph's burning tongue, 

JAMES W. EASTBUBN. 
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This Iwautiful Trinitv hvinn is from the Protest- 
ant Episcopal Prayer Bo«»k : Hyrniis Snitrd to the 
Feasts ana Fat^ts of the Chnrch^ and Ot/ur Occa- 
sions of Public WoTfhip^ 1S20. 

It is unaltered and entire. 

The Rev. Jaine^ Wallis Easthum was an En- 
(rlishman, born in London in ITl^?. lie eunie to this 
country in early life; was ijraduated at Columbia 
College in 181G ; and in 181>S became a rector in Vir- 
ginia. He died at sea in the following year while 
on a voyage for his healtii. 



138 Th€ heavens declare His glory. L. M. 

THE spacious firmament on hi<>fli, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creators power display. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes \ip the wondrous hile, 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

While all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found? 

In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing as they shine, 
*'The hand that made us is divine." 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

This grand and familiar ode is ^rom iha Spectator, 
No. 465, 1712. 
It is founded on Psalm xix, 1-4 : 

'* Tiie heavens declare the ^'lory of God ; and 
the tirmament sheweth his handy work. Day unto 
day uttereth sneecli, and night unto nij^lit siieweth 
knowledge. There is no sneeoh nor lan<:fuage, 
where their voice is not heara. Their line is gone 
out through all the earth, and their words to the 
end of the world." 

Joseph Addison, the son of an English clergy- 
man, was lx)m in 1672; educated at Oxfonl, and 
8rx>n after his graduation elected a fellow of Magda- 
len College, lie had an early reputation am<^ng 
hifl contemporaries for learning and ability. It 
was thought that he would enter the Church ; but 
he turned his attention to iwlitics, and rose through 
several public ottices to oe Secretary of State, a 
pociition which he was soon compelled to rosiipi 



on account of ill health. Addi.Hon*s fame rests 
principally^ upon his essays in the TaiUr and Spw- 
tator. It is quite possible that his reputation as a 
writer of hymns— tliough he wrote onlv five — may 
outlast his fame as an essayist. lie died in 1719. 
His last hours were perfectly serene. It is said 
that he sent for his son-in-law, the Earl of War- 
wick, to witness " in what peace a Christian can die.** 



L. .M. 



139 Jehovah^ 8 sovereignty. 

FATHER of all, whose powerful voice 
Called forth this universal frame! 
Whose mercies over all rejoice, 

Through endless ages still the same; 
Tliou by thy word upholdest all ; 

Thy bounteous love to all is showed ; 
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call, 
And fillest every mouth with good. 

3 In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in light, 

Nature's expanse before thee spread; 
Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight, 

And helps dee]) gloom, are open laid : 
Wisdom, and might, and love, are thine; 

Prostrate Iwfore thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine. 

And hail thee sovereign Lord of all. 

3 Blessing and honor, praise and love, 

Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 
In earth Ixdow, in heaven above, ^^ 

By all thy works, be paid to thee. 
Let all who owe to thee their birth, 

In praises every hour employ ; 
Jehovah reigns! be glad, O earth, 
And shout, ye morning stars, for joy 1 

JOHN WESLEY. 

A hymn of nine sUmzas, entitled The Lord's 
Prayer J\iravhrasetl. It wits fii-st publbhed in 
Hymns and /^acrtd Pjci/is, 1742. It may bo found 
complete in Wesley^ s SirmonHy American edition, 
vol. i, p. 2i3. 

For biography, see No. 111. 



140 Worshiping the King. 10, 11. 

WORSHIP the King all-glorious above. 
And gratefully sing his wonderful love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 
praise. 

2 . tell of his might, and sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, w^hose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath the deep-thunder 

clouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of tho 

storm. 
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3 Thy bountiful c^re what tongue can re- 

cite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the 

plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the 

end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend! 

SIU ROBERT GRANT. 



Thia is one of twelve sacred lyrics written by 
this author, and collected by his brotlier. Lord 
Glenelg. Sacred Ibenu^ 1839. It la founded on 
Psalm civ. 

The second line of verse one, the author wrote : 

" gratefully sing h\» power and his love." 

In venw two, line one, the original is " sing," 
mstead of " and sinfj." 

Two stanzas, the third and sixth, of tlie original, 
are omitted : 

" The earth, with its stores of wonders untold. 
Almighty. Thy power hath founded of old, 
Uath stablLshcd it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 

*' O measureless might, ineffable Lovo ! 
Wiiile angels delight to hymn Thee above. 
The humble creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise." 

Sir Bobert Grant was born in 1785 ; was educat- 
ed at Cambridge, graduating in 1806, after which 
he studied law. He entered Parliament in 1826, 
and in 1834 was appointed Governor of Bombay. 
He died in India in 1838. 



141 The Lord tviU provide, 10, 11. 

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers 
affright. 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all 

unite. 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The promise assures us, *'The Lord will 
provide." 

2 The birds, without barn or store-house, 
are fed ; 

Prom them let us learn to trust for our bread : 

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be de- 
nied, 

So long as 'tis written, **Tlic Lord will 
provide. "- 



3 When Satan api)ears to stop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by 

faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has 

tried. 
The heart-cheering promise, **The Lord 

will provide." 

4 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in 

vain; 

The good that we seek we ne'er shall ob- 
tain: 

But when such suggestions our graces have 
tried, 

This answers all questions, "The Lord will 
provide. " 

5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we 

claim ; 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's name : 
In this our strong tower for safety we 

hide ; 
The Lord is our })ower, **The Lord will 

provide." 

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in 

view. 
The word of his grace shall comfort us 

through : 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our 

side. 
We hope to die shouting, "The Lord will 

provide." 

JOHN NEWTON. 

From the Olneif Ilymns^ 1Y79. The title and re- 
frain are found in Genesis xxii. 14. 
The author wrote verse one, line four : 

" The Scripture assures us," etc. 

Verse four, line three, hist part : 

" Our spirits hawepli/^d,^^ 

Verse five, line two : 

" Yii since we have kitoivii tfie Saviour^s great 
name." 

Two stanzas are omitted, the lirst, perhaps on 
account of its Calvinism ; the second, because there 
are enough without it. We give them as a matter 
of curiosity. 

3 " We may like the ships. 

By tempests be tost 
On [K-rilous deeps, 

£nt cannot be lost : 
Tliough Satan enrages 

The wind and the tide, 
The promise engages, 

The Lord will provide. 
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4 " HU call we obey 

Like Abni*ni of old, 
Not knowing our way, 

But fuith inakc!) us bold ; 
For though wo are strangers 

We have a good guide, 
And trust in all dangers 

The Lord will provide." 



X423 Wondrous condescension. 11. M. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 

His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all his mighty works 
Amazing wisdom shines : 

Confounds the powers of hell, 
And all their dark designs; 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill 
His great decrees and sovereign will. 

4 And will this sovereign King 
Of glory condescend, 

And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend? 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join all my powers to praise the Lord. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Founded on Psalm xcvii. 

The author's title is : 7%^ Divine Perfections. 

From ffymns and Spiritual Songs^ hook ii. 

Some verbal changes have been made in the last 
part of the hymn by the Iiymn-book editors. The 
third stanza Watts wrote : 

*' Through all his ancient works, 

Surprising wisdom shines. 
Confounds tlio powers of hell^ 

And breaks their cursed designs." 

The first line of tlio last stanza in the authorized 
text is: 

" And can this mighty King." 



143 The cliangeUM Friend. 

THIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend, 
Whose love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows measure nor end : 



8. 



2 ^Tis Jesus, the first and the last. 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 

We'll praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that's to come. 

JOBEFH HABT. 

These arc the last lines df a long piece, beginning : 
*' No prophet or dreamer of dreams." 

The title to Mr. Hart^s book is a curious one, viz.: 
f/ymns^ dec. Composed on Various Subjects : 1759. 

This piece must bo one of the ^'•and so forths.'*^ 
It certainly is not a hymn. These stanzas are very 
much superior to the rest, and aro the only ones 
worth preserving. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 29. 
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144 Praise to the Trinity. 

HOLY, holy, holy Lord, 
God of hosts, eternal King, 
By the heavens and eiuth adored; 

Angels and archangels sing. 
Chanting everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

2 Since by thee w^ere all things made, 
And in thee do all things live. 

Be to thee all honor paid ; 

Praise to thee let all things give, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 

3 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand. 
Spirits blest, before the throne. 

Speeding thence at thy command, 

And, when thy commands are done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

4 Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil their faces with their wings; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 

To behold the King of kings, 
While they sing eternally 
To the blessed Trinity. 

5 Thee apostles, prophets thee. 
Thee the noble martyr band, 

Praise with solemn Jubilee, 
Thee, the Church in every land; 

Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

6 Hallelujah I Lord, to thee. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

Godhead One, and Persons Three; 

Join us with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 

CHIUSTOPHEU WOBDBWOBTa. 



HYMir sTtrniEs. 
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Title : Ti-inilu Sunday. 

Veree three, Tine two, the original has "7%y" 
throne. ' ** 

Verse three, line four, tlie author wrote "6<A«^" 
iiMtead of ** oommauds." 

Verues six and seven omitted : 

6 " In Thy Name baptized are we. 
With thy blesainff are dinmlsa'd; 

And Th rice-Holy chant to Thee 

In the holy Eucharist ; 
Lite is one Doxology 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

7 ** To the Father, and the Son, 
W ho for us did deign to die ; 

And to God the Holv One, 

Who the Churoh doth sanctify. 
Sing we with glad Jubilee, 

Hallelujah ! Lonl, to Thee. 

From The Holu Year; or, Ifymna for Sundays 
and J/olydays. London. 1862. 
For biographical skctcli, see No. 72. 
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145 Worship the Creator, 

LET U8 with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God, 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state; 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by liis commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with Ught: 
Caused the golden -tressed sun 

All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright 

3 All his creatures God doth feed. 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
He hath with a pitying eye 
Looked upon our misery : 

Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

JOHN MILTON, ALT. 

Part of the author's paraphrase of Psalm cxxxvi. 
Fifteen lines out of the twenty-four have been 
more or less changed. It ought to be marked 
altered. 

John Milton was bom in London in 1608, and 
e<lucatcd at Cambridip. After graduatiu)^ he 
traveled extensively, for those days. He was a 
Puritan in religion and a Republican in politics ; 



was in public service under Cromwell, and nar- 
rowly escaped death or bani^hiiicnt at the Resto- 
ration. In 1652 he became totally blind ; but his 
poetic vision seemed to be only quickened thereby, 
and he wrote in Fiiradiee Lost : 



*' Things unattempted yet in prose or rhyme." 

It is said that this paraphrase was written when 
the author was only fifleen years of a^e, (1628.) 
This we can readily believe ; tor it contains the ex- 
cellences of genius, and. especially in its original 
fonn, the imperfections of immaturity. He dieil 1 674. 
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X46 Olory, mercy ^ grace, 

FATHER, how wide thy glory shines, 
How high thy wonders rise! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power; 
Their motions speak thy skill : 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 

They show the labor of thy hands. 
Or impress of thy feet : 

4 But when we view thy strange design. 
To save rebellious worms. 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms ; 

5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess 

Which of the glories bnghter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuers name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

7 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Ood Glorious and Sinners Saved, 

From HorcB Lyricat, book i, 1709. 

Verse six, line three, the author wrote ^^ Sweet 
Cherubs^^^ etc. 

Two stauziis, tlie fifth and seventh, have been 
omitted : 

5 " Our Tliouffhts are lost in reverend Awe, 

Wc love und wc adore ; 
The first Arch-An^d never saw 

So much of Ood before. 
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7 ** When Sinners broke the Father's Laws, 

Thy dyin^ Son atones ; 
Oh the dear MvHterics of his Cross, 

The Triumph of his Groans ! " 



147 Majesty and love of God. C. M. 

MY God, how wonderful thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright, 
How beautiful thy mercy-seat 
In depths of burning light ! 

2 How dread are thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 

3 How beautiful, how beautiful, 
The sight of thee must be. 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity ! 

4 O how I fear thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears. 

5 Yet I may love thee ioOy O Lord, 
Almighty as thou art; 

For thou hast stoo])ed to ask of me 
The love of my iwor heart. 

6 No earthly father loves like thee. 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With mc, thy sinful child. 

7 Father of Jesus, love's reward ! 
What rapture will it be, 

Prostmte l>efore thy throne to lie. 
And gaze, and gaze on thee ! 

PRKDEUrCK W. PABER. 



Title: (hir Hmveuly Father. 

Written in 18-iO, and found in tlic author's 
Ilifinns^ 1801. It is not altered. This lyric ilhis- 
tratcs one eliaract«ri^tic )>eauty of Fnber's poetry, 
viz., un intense ndonition — a profound loveof (Jod. 

Omitted sUuizas : 

C " Oh tlicn this worse than worthless heart 

In pity deiirn to take. 
And make it love Thee, for Thyself 

An<l lor Tliy glory's sake. 

8 *' Only to sit and think of God, 

Oh what a joy it is I 
To think the'thouirht, to breathe the Name, 

Earth has no hijrljer bliss ! " 

For biojfraphioal sketch, sec No. 125. 



148 8,7- 

God's glory in creation and redemption, 

MIGHTY God ! while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal lisp thy name ? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 

Thou art every creature's theme : 
Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
By thy just and awful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a seraph's thought; 

For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness wrought; 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wdde domain. 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 

Blessed be thy gentle reign ! 

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Bright, though veiled in darkness long, 

Thought is ]X)or, and ]K)or ex])ression ; 

Who can sing that wondrous song ? 
Brightness of the Father's glory I 

Shall thy praise unutterea lie? 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die : — 

4 From the highest throne of glory. 
To the cross of dqej^est woe, 

Came to ransom guilty captives: 

Flow, my praise, forever flow 1 
Ile-asccnd, immortal Saviour; 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return and reign forever; 

Be thy kingdom all thine own I 

ROBEKT nOBINSON. 

Written in 1774. 

Tliis hvmn is full of beauty and niaiesty. Rob- 
inson did not publish any collection liimself, but 
contributed several liymns to Whitefield's collec- 
tion. Some verbal changes have been made since 
tlie death ol'tlie author. 

In tlie first stanzji lie wrote " infant " instead of 
" mortal ;" and '* lawfuV insteatf of '* awftil." 

The third line of tfie second stanza read: 

" For created works of power?"* 

The thirtl stanza began : 

*' Bid thy rich, thv free redemption 
Dark thro'' brig/Uness all along.^^ 

It also lijid ^^awfuP^ instead of "wondrous" 
in the fourth line. lie wroto *'6^o, rttam^^ in- 
stead of "Ke-ascend." in the last stanza. 

The refrain, »* lla'dolujah ! Ilallelujali I Halle- 
lujah ! Amen ! *' is omitted, and also four lines oi 
the hymn, as follows : 
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" Did arclian<^cls Bing thy coming? 

Did tlie fthepherds learn tlieir lays ? 
Siiamc would cover me ungrateful, 

Should my tongue refuse to praise." 

The Rev^ Robert Robinson was a native of En- 
gland ; bom in 1735; a talented and versatile 
preacher, but " unstable as water." Ho began his 
ministry as a Calvinistic Methodist in one of 
Lady Iluntingdon's chapels; soon after that he 
fonned an Incfuixjiident church; tlien lie joined the 
Baptists. At length he stmyed away from the 
Evangelical faith and became an unhappv back- 
slider and Socinian. He died in 1790. Dr. Belcher, 
in his Sketches of Hi/mns. says that this hymn was 
written for Benjamin WiUiauna, who afterward be- 
came deacon ot a Baptist church. Williams was 
sitting on the authors knee when he composed 
the iiret couplet : 

" Mighty Go<l, while angels bless thee, 
May an infant lisp thy name ? " 

Ailcr completing the hymn he read it, and gave 
il to the boy. Not in Wiiitetield's collection. A 
Universaligi Hymn Book, Boston, 17U2, claims to 
give the original. 

149 The widenc88 of God's jnfrcy. 8,7. 

THERE'S a widencss in God's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea: 
There's a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

2 There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the good ; 

There is mercy with the Saviour ; 
There is healing in his blood. 

3 For the love of God is l>roader 
Than the measure of man's mind; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If our love were but more simide. 
We should take liim at his word ; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

FREDERICK W. PABER. 

This beautiful hynm is composed of tlie fourth, 
sixth, eighth, and thirteenth stanzas, verhcUim^ of a 
long ix)em, entitled Com<' to J<8V9. 

The theology of the hymn is very agreeable to 
Methodists. The whole ]>ieco can bo found in 
Faber*» Hymns. London, 18»>2. 

For biographical skctcli, see No. 126. 



160 Unchanging wisdom and love. 

GOD is love ; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move; 

But hjs mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 

From the gloom his brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Every-where his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

SIR JOHN BOWRING. 

The author's title is : God is Lowe. 

From Hymns. London^ 1825. One word has 
been changed. The origmal of verso three, line 
three, is : 

*' From the mist his brightness streamoth." 

The hvmn closes by repeating the first stanza. 

John Bowring was a native or Exeter, England; 
born in 1792. He entered Parliament early m life ; 
for muny years held ditt'ercnt otticial positions, and 
was kniglitcd in lb54. The religious life or this 
author is recorded largely in his poems, Matins 
and Vespers. London, 1823 ; and in Hymns as a 
Sequel to Matins and Vespers^ 1825. He died 1872. 



lO X Majesty and providence. • CM. 

THE Lord our God is clothed with might. 
The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in riis heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Reblil, ye waves, and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; 

The lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chams you to the shore. 

3 Ye winds of night, your force combine; 
Without his high behest, 

Ye shall not, in th(» mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar; 
In distant peals it dies; 

He vokes the whirlwind to his car. 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye sons of earth, in reverence l>end; 
Ye nations, wait his nod; 

And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 

II. KIRKE WHITE. 

Title: TJn' Etirnnt Mouan^h. 

This is a genuine i)Ocm. It was first published 
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by tlic Kov. Williimi Rvnjr«-> Collycr, D.D.j in 
liyiurm J\irtly CoUtiUd and J\xhly OHfjtnal. 
London, 1812. iSlight chungts liuvc lK*en niudc in 
four lines. 

Okioinal. 

Verso one, line one ; 
" The Lord our God is full of might" 

Verse three, lino one : 
^^JIowl, winds of night, your force combine." 

Verse five, lino one : 
** Ye nations betid^ in reverence bend." 

Verse five, lino two : 

" Ye Vionarchs wait his nod." 

For sketch of author, see No. 22. 



152 Ttie Lord u King. C. M. 

THE Lord (l(^»ceu(led from above. 
And l)o\ved the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 
Full royally he rode, 

And on the wings of mighty wmds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He Silt serene upon the floods, 
Tlieir fury to restrain ; 

And he, as sovendgn Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

4 Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alone ; 

Give worship to his majesty 
Upon liis iioly throne. 

THOMAS STEKNUOLD, ALT. 

The first three stanzas arc founded on Psalm 
xviii, 9-11 : 

*' fie bowcil the heavens also, and came down : 
and darkness wns under his feet. And he rode 
upon achoruh, and did fly: yea, he did fly u|>on 
the winiifs of the wind. He made darkness his 
socrct plaeo ; his pavilion round about him were 
dark waters and thick clouds of the skies." 

Each stanza has been alt^Tcd. The word "most" 
liius been a«lded in the second line of the first veree; 
the first line of the second stunzu was originally : 

" On chtrubif and on chernlntM,*^ 

And the third line was : 

** And on the wings of all the windn." 



The third stanza is chan^^ beyond all recog^ 
nition ; yet the critic will see tliat it still retains a 
thought of the original : 

"And like a den most dark he made 

his hid and secret place ; 
With waters black, and airy clouds, 

environed he was." 

The last stanza was taken from Psalm xxiz, 2 : 

" Give unto the Lord the glory due unto lim 
name; woitihip the Lord in the beauty ot holi- 



ness.'^ 
This, too, has been altered ; it was : 

" Give glory to his holy Name, 

and honor him alone j 
Worship him in his Mtgesty 

within his holy throne." 

Thomas Stcrnhold was an Englishman Tlie 
time and place of his birth are not known. lie 
died in 154U, having held the otfioo of Groom of 
the Kobes to King Henry VIIL Stx'rnhoM versi- 
fied only a part of the Psalms, the rest wore written 
by John Hopkins and others. The comploied ver- 
sion was published in 1502. 

lo3 Prai^ from all creation. CM. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs 
That fill the worlds above ; 
Praise him who formed you of his fires, 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
The floor of his abode ; 

Or veil in shades yoiu* thousand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 
Whose beams create oiu* days, 

Join with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 
The troops of his command, 

Ap|x?ar in all your dreadful forms, 
And s]>eak his awful hiuid. 

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas. 
In your eternal roar ; 

Let wave to wave resoimd his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 

6 Thus while the meaner creatures sing. 
Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 

Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 

ISAAC WATT8. 

Title: 77«« Unicerml Halldujah. Part of a para 
phrase of Psalm cxlviii. 
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From Uora Lyriea^ 1709. 

The firet Btanza of the hymn is made by oom- 
bining the first two of Watts^s — as can be seen : 

" 1 Praise ye the Lord with jpyful Tongue, 
Ye Powers that guard his Throne ; 

Jesus, the Man, shall lead the Song, 
The Qod inspire the Tune. 

*^ 2 Gabriel, and all the immortal Choir 

That fill the Realms abovo^ 
Bing, for he formed you of his Fire, 

And feeds you with his Love." 

The rest of the hymn is a copy of verses three, 
four, seven, cigtit, and thirteen of the paraphrase. 



X o4 Ooodnest and mercy. C. M. 

LET every tongue thy goodness speak, 
Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold tbe weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrows bow the spirit down, 

When virtue lies distressed, 
Beneath the proud oppressor's frown, 

Thou giv'st the mourner rest. 

8 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel, 
Thou hear'st thy children's cry; 

And their best wishes to fulfill. 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

4 Thy mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 
And spread thy fame abroad ; 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honors of their God. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Mercy to Sufferers; or, God hearing 
prayer. A paraphrase of Psalm cxlv, 14-21. 

Two stanzes are omitted, and each of the others, 
except the first, slightly altered. 

Published in 1719. 



loo The angelic guard. CM. 

WHICH of the monarchs of the earth 
Can boast a guard like ours, 
Encircled from our second birth 
With all the heavenly powers? 

2 Myriads of bright, cherubic bands, 

Sent by the King of kings, 
Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 

And shade us with their wings. 
5 



3 Angels, where'er we go, attend 
Our steps, whate'er betide ; 

With watchful care their charge defend, 
And evil turn aside. 

4 Our lives those holy angels keep 
From every hostile power ; 

And, unconcerned, we sweetly sleep, 
As Adam in his bower. 

5 And when our spirits we resign, 
On outstretched wings they bear, 

And lodge us in the arms divine. 
And leave us ever there. 

CHABLES WSBLBT. 

A beautiful hymn on a beautiful subject. The 
text is Hebrew i, 14 : 

*^ Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth 
to minister for them who shafi be heirs of sal- 
vation?" 

This was one of the many hymns that Cliarles 
Wesley left in manuscript. The date of writing is 
1786. The original has nine double stanzas, and 
can be found complete in The Ji>€tical Works of 
John and Charles yVedey^ vol. xiii. Loudon, 1872L 

The first line reads : 

" Which of the peUy kings of earth." 

The word ** monarchs" was substituted when 
the hymn was introduced to our bymn book, io 
1849; probably by Dr. James Floy, who made 
many verbal changes, some of which were improve- 
ments and some were not. 
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The twenty-third Psalm 



C. M. 



THE Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want: 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

2 My soul he doth restore again ; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness. 
E'en for his own name's sake. 

3 Yea, though I walk through death's dark 

vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill ; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4 A table thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint. 
And my cup overflows. 
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5 Goodness and mercy all my life 

Shall surely follow me ; 
And in God's house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

WILLIAM WHITTINGHAM AND OTHBR8. 

This most literal and valuable version of Psalm 
xxiii is based upon the rendering of the Kev. 
William Whitlingham, who contributed fifteen 

fealms to the version of Stemhold and Hopkins, 
562. It is sometimes attributed to Francis Kous ; 
but Rous — at least in his first edition, 1641 — only 
substituted a few lines from the version of Stem- 
hold for corresponding lines of Whittingham, and 
altered a few other lines. Most of the changes are 
of a later date, and were probably made uy the 
editors of the Scottish version of the Psalms. 



X d 7 Rejoicing in deliverance C-. M. 

OTHOU, who, when we did complain, 
Didst all our griefs remove, 
O Sjiviour, do not now disdain 
Our humble praise and love. 

2 Since thou a pitving ear didst give. 
And hear us when we prayed, 

We*ll call upon thee while we live. 
And never doubt thy aid. 

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train, 
Our souls encompassed round; 

Anguish, and sin, and dread, and pain. 
On every side we found. 

4 To thee, O Lord of life, we prayed. 
And did for succor flee : 

**0 save," in our distress we said, 
** The souls that trust in thee." 

6 How good thou art ! how large thy grace ! 

How ready to forgive ! 
Thy mercies crown our fleeting days; 

And by thy love we live. 

6 Our eyes no longer drowned in tears. 

Our feet from falling free, 
Redeemed from death and guilty fears, 

O Lord, we'll live to thee. 

SAMUEL WESLEY, ALT. 

This hymn is the first part of a paraphrase of 
Psalm cxvi. It was written in the first person, 
singular; and there are chanifes, mostly slight, 
in all the lines except two. The Wesleys pub- 
lished this in their Hymn* and Sacred Ibemf, 
1789. It was not written bv Charles Wesley, but 
bv his father, and publishea by him in The Pious 
VommunicatU Rightly Prepared, By 8. Wesley y 
Rector of Epicorth^ 1700. 

For biography of Samuel Wesley, sue No. 215. 
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The sure refuge. 



O. M* 



THERE is a safe and secret place 
Beneath the wings divine. 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace; 
O be that refuge mine! 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 
Uninjured and unawed ; 

While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way, 
And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey. 
May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 
Of love and truth divine : 

O child of God, O glory's heir, 
How rich a lot is thine I 

5 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call. 

An honored life, a peaceful end. 
And heaven to crown it all I 

HENRY p. LYTE. 

Founded on Psalm xci. Sir Roundell Palmer, 
in his Book of I^raise^ gives to it the date of 1884. 
It is found in the author's Sjnrit of the Pnlmi, 
1884. 

It is unaltered and entire. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 27. 



159 2^ ow^y source of blessing. C. M. 

JEHOVAH, God, thy gracious power 
On every hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee« 

2 If on the wings of morn we speed. 
To earth's remotest bound, 

Thy hand will there our footsteps lead. 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps. 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon — till latest eve, 
Thy hand, O God, we see ; 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Proceed alone from thee. 

JOHN THOMSOM. 



HYMN 8 TUB IE 8. 
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Title : Omniprttence of God. 

Three lines have been slightly altered. 

Original. 
Verse two, line three : 
** Thy right hand wUl our footsteps lead." 

Verso two, line four : 
" Thine ann our path surround.*' 

Verso four, line four: 
^^ Ceaseless proceed from thee." 

There is one additional stanza : 

5 ** In all the varying scenes of time, 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age^ in every clime, 

Our Father and our Friend." 

This flrst appeared in A Selection of Btalins and 
Hymns Jor Unitarian Worship. By Robert Asp- 
land, IblO. 

Mr. Thomson was an English phybician of em- 
inence, and lived from 1782 to 1818. 



160 QratUude. CM. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 O how can words with equal warmtli 
The gratitude declare, 

That glows within my ravished heart? 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4 When in the slippery paths of youth, 
With heedless steps I ran. 

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and 

deaths, 
It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice. 
More to be feared than they. 

6 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I II pursue ; 

And after death, in oistant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 



7 Through all eternity to thee 

A grateful song Til raise*, 
But O, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

This favorite hymn contains, in all, thirteen 
stanzas. The verses left out are equally Kood as 
those retained. The whole ]3oem is founa in the 
Spectator, No. 453, in which it was flrst published 
in 1712. 

Some doubt has recently been expressed by 
hymnolof^lsts whether Addison were the author 
o\ this hymn. It will be seen that he does not ex- 
pressly claim it. To do so was contrary to his 
habit Addison wrote ^^ glorious ^^ instead of 
*'*' pleasing *' in veree six, line four. 



161 c. M. 

Veri/y, thou aH a God that hidett thyself. Lul xl v.lS. 

GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
lie plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 

He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Te fearful saints, fresh coura^ take: 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sensey 
But trust him for his f^race; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smihng face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 
Unfolding every hour : 

The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain : 

God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

WILLIAM COWPER, 
Title : Light Shining Out of Darkness. 



stanza of th'm h^^mn. He says^ ^* This is a figure, not 
only not found in sacred inspired poetrv, hut wnich 
has too much prettiness to be the vehicle of a sub- 
lime thought, and the verse has moreover the fault 
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of an absurd autithcsis, an well as a false rhyme.'* 
This ia certainly hypercritical. The stanza is 
truly poetical in spite of the defective rhyme, and 
the sentiment is true and in perfect keeping with 
the whole poem. 

Mont^merv calls this '* a Ivric of high tone and 
character, and rendered awfully interesting by the 
circumstances under which it was written : in the 
twilight of departing reason." 

Sec No. 44. 



X62 Crowning Ood tPtth praise, L. M. 

KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song: 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are his mercies known, 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

3 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest ; 
He's your defense, your joy, your rest : 
When terrors rise and nations faint, 

God is the strength of every saint. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Founded on Psalm Ixviii, 32-8£i: 

** Sin^ unto God. ye kingdoms of the earth ; O 
sing prautes unto the Lorci ; Selah : To him ttiat 
rideth upon the heavens of heavens, which were of 
old; lo, he doth send out his voice, and that a 
mighty voice. Ancribo ye strength unto Ood : his 
excellency is over Israel, and his strength is in the 
clouds. O God, thou art terrible out of thy holv 
places: the God of Israel is he that givetti 
strength and power unto his people. Blessed be 
God." 

First published in 1719. It is unaltered. 



X 63 OodTs presence with hie people, L. BC. 

WHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers' God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

8 Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray. 
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4 And O, when gathers on our path. 
In shade and storm, the frequent night, 

Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

This is a part of the hymn with which the im- 
prisoned Reoccca concludes her evening devotions. 
From tlie author's romance, Ivanhoe^ 1820. 

The original consists of four eight-lined stanuu 
This hymn is composed of the first and third. Tw( 
lines have been slightly changed. 

Original Form. 

Verse three, lino one : 

^^ But present still, though now unseen." 

Verse four, line one : 
^* And oh, when stoops on Judcth'^spaihy 

The Scripture reference, in the flrot part of the 
hymn, is to £xodus xiii, 21 : 

^^ And the Lord went before them by day in a 
pillar of a cloud, to lead them the way ; and by 
night in a pillar of fire, to give them light ; to go by 
day and night" 

Sir Walter Scott, the " Wizard of the North," 
was born in Edinburgh in 1771, and educated m 
the High School and Univereity of his native city. 
His famous career as a poet and novelist need not 
be recorded here. Two of his hymns appear in this 
Hymnnl, and are everv way worthy of the genius of 
the author. Scott diecl in 1832. 



1 64 The great Protider, L. IL 

PEACE, troubled soul, thou necd^st not 
fear ; 
Thy great Provider still is near; 
Who fed thee last, will feed thee still : 
Be calm, and sink into his will. 

2 The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy cry ; 

His promise all may freely claim: 
Ask and receive in Jesus' name. 

3 Without reserve give Christ your heart; 
Let him'his righteousness impart ; 

Then all things else he'll freely give; 
With him you all things shall receive. 

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest, 
That seeks in Gk>d his only rest ; 
May I that happy person be, 

In time and in eternity. 

8AMUBL ECKINO, ALT* 
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This is founded upon Matt vi, 88 : 

** But seek ye firet the kingdom of God. and hi? 
righteousness ; and all these things shall bo added 
unto you." 

The original contained seven stanzns ; these are 
the first two and the l&«t two, somewhat altered. 

The Rev. Samuel Eckin«f (1757-1785) was an 
English Baptist mini8ter wiio died quite yoimg. 
lie was the author of a volume of Ettaays on Orace^ 
Faithy and Experience^ in which this hymn first 
appeared. It is found in every edition of the hymn 
book. 



165 Godourthidd. L. M. 

THE tempter to my soul hath said, 
** There is no help in God for thee; " 
Lord, lift thou up thy servant^s hfead ; 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 

3 Thus to the Lord I raised my cry, 
He heard me from his holy hill ; 

At his command the waves rolled by ; 
He beckoned, and the winds were still. 

8 I laid me down and slept, — I woke; 

Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east the morning broke, 

Thy comforts rose on me again. 

4 I will not fear, though arm^d throngs 
Surround my steps in all their wrath ; 

Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence guards his people^s path. 

JAMES MOIiTOOMERT. 

The reader will find it interestinff to compare tluM 
hymn with Pnalm iii, upon whion it is rounded. 
Unaltered from Sort^s of Zion^ 1822. 
For biographical Hkctch ot Montgomery, see No.5. 



166 ffod a mighty fortrest. 8, 7, 6. 

A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing: 
Our Helper he, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe ; 
His craft and power are great, 
And, armed with cruel hate. 
On earth is not his equal. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide. 
Our striving would be losing; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God's own choosing. 



Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he ; 
Lord Sabaoth is his name. 
From age to age the same. 
And he must win the battle. 

3 And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us ; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of darkness grim — 

We tremble not for him ; 

His rage we can endure, 

For lo ! his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 

4 That word above all earthly powers- 
No thanks to them — abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill : 

God^s truth abideth still. 
His kingdom 18 forever. 

MARTIN LUTHER. 
TR. BY F. H. HBDOB. 

This in the most famous of Luther's hymns. It 
is the ^^Marseillulso of the Reformation,'* and is 
founded on the first part of Ptialm xlvi : 

" God is our refutjo and strength, a vory present 
help in trouble. Thoreforo will not wo fear," etc. 

The hymn is supposed to have been written by 
Luther while on his way to the Diet at Worms, 
1521. This is a mistake ; if it had been written at 
that time it would, no doubt, have npncared in one 
of Luther's first hymn books published in 1524, but 
it does not. It was probably written in 1529, just 
before the Diet of Aumburf;. 

Martin Luther, the hero of the Reformation, was 
born in the villaffo of Eisleben in 1488, entered the 
University at Eniirth in 1501, and was fn^iuateil 
with honor, rcoeit^n^ the de^^roe of Doctor of Philos- 
ophy. In 1505 ho entered an Au^stmian monastery 
at Erfurth, was oonsoorated to the priesthood in 
1507, and was vcrv faithful to all the ro^fulations of 
the order. Ho u/terward wiid, '' If over a monk 
eotto heaven by monkery, I wu8 dotonninod to get 
tliere." 

He wa« a diliircnt schohir, and in 1508 was callo<l 
to the chair of philosophy in the University of 
WittenU'rjr. In 1512 ho received the dejjree of 
Doct')r of Theoloj^y. In the meantime lie made u 
pil^inmj^e to Koine, where he wiw iniich corruption 
amonp: the cleiyy ; but still his faith was strong in 
the Roman Church. It wivs the shameless sale of 
indulgences b^y Tetzel, authorized bv Leo X., that 
finnt opiaicd Ins eyes and deteniiineu him to make 
public (>p|x>siti<)n* On October 31, 1517, at middav, 
Luther fK>stcd his ninety five 'these* againU the 
Merits of Indulgences on tlie church door at Wit- 
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tenborg. That day was tfic birtliday of the Refor- 
mation. 

The burning of the Poj»e*s Bull of Excommuni- 
cation in 1520^ the Diet at WoriiiH in 1521, Luther's 
ooDocalmont in the castle of Wartburg, and his 
marriage in 1525, are matters of interest upon which 
wo cannot dwell. It was during his Wartburg cap- 
tivity that he translated the New Testament, puo- 
lished in 1522, into the motlier-tongue of the Ger- 
man people. After giving them the Scriptures, ho 
felt tiie need of psalms and hymns in the German 
language, and employed others to supply them. 
He, himself, translated psalms and wrote hymns, 
to some of which he adapted tunes. Luther wove 
the Gospel into these hymns. They were gladly 
receivea and widely circulated. A Komanist of 
the time wrote, " The whole people is singing itself 
into this Lutheran doctrine." The first collcotion 
of Luther's hymns was published in 1524. His 
death occurred in 1546. 

The translator^ the Rev. Frederic Henry Hedge, 
D.D., was born m Cambridge, Mass., in 1805 ; he 
was graduated at Harvard C-olle^ in 1825; and was 
for many years a Unittinan minister. From 1872 to 
1881 ho was professor in Harvard University. A 
tmnslation first appeared in Gems of German Verse. 
edited by Dr. William Henry lumess, (second 
edition. 1859.) Here it is the same as that pub- 
lished V)v \yr. Hedge in Hymm for the Church of 
Christ, 1853. Dr. Iledge died Aug. 21, 1890. 



167 God's messengers of love. L. M. 

THEY come, God's messengers of love, 
Tliey come from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading Hght, 
From blissful mansions ever bnght. 

2 They come to watch around us here, 
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear : 
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away, 
God willeth you with us to stay. 

3 But chiefly at its journey^s end 
'IMs yours the spirit to befriend, 
And whisper to the faithful heart, 

** O Christian soul, in peace depart." 

4 Blest Jesus, thou whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail nature's fears, 

To earth in bitter sorrow weighed. 
Thou didst not scorn thine angel's aid. 

5 An angel guard to us supply, 
While on the bed of death we lie; 
And by thine own almighty power 
shield us in the last dread hour. 

ROBERT CAMPBELL, ALT. 

The author's title was : Saint Michael and All 
Angeh. 

Verbal changes have been made in every stanza, 
except the third. The following doxology closes 
the hymn: 



" To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
From all above and all below 
Let joy All praise unceasing flow.** 

Robert Campbell was by profession a lawyer. 
He resided in £dinbui^h,and was for several years 
a member of the £uiscopal Church of Sootland. 
Ho contributed this nymn to Hymns and Antkems 
for Use in the Holy Service of the Churchy 1850, 
of whioh he was one of the editors. He subne- 
(juently joined the Roman Catholic Church, and died 
in that communion in 1868. 



168 Security in God. L. M. 

GOD is our refuge and defense ; 
In trouble our unfailing aid : 
Secure in his omnipotence. 
What foe can make our souls afraid? 

2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock, 
And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 

nis people smile amid the shock : 
They look beyond this transient world. 

3 There is a river pure and bright, 
Whose streams make glad the heavenly 

plains ; 
Where, in eternity of light, 
The city of our God remains. 

4 Built by the word of his command, 
With his unclouded presence blest, 

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 



first four verses of an excellent para^hnwe of 
xlvi, in tSongs of Zion, 1822. It is nite^^t- 



The 
Psalm 

ing to compare the nietrical version with the au- 
thorized text : 



"God is our refuge and strength, a very pre*Kjnt 
help in trouble. Therefore will not we fear, tliou^h 
tiie earth be removed, and though the mountains Ibe 
carried into the mids't of the sea; though the 
waters thereof roar ami be troubled, though 
the mountains shako with the swelling thereof. 
Selah. There is a river, the streams whereof shall 
make glad the city of God, the holy place of the 
tabernacles of the Most High. God is in the midst 
of her; slie shall not be moved: God shall help 
her, and that right early." 



169 The Satnovr^s tender care. L. M 

GOD of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath 
led. 
Or turned aside the fatal hour. 
Or lifted up my sinking head; 
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2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see ; 

Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Savioiur's breast? 

Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art : 

I ever into ruin run, 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known; 

Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Composed of tho flrnt, second, ninth, eleventh, 
and fourteenth verses of a poem of fifteen stanzas, 
entitled At the Anproach of Tetnptation. From 
Hvmns and Sacred /bww, 1740. 

In two of the omitted stanzas the writer alludes 
to his providential preservation from death by 
shipwreck and fever: 

C ** Oft hath the sea confessed Thy power, 
And ffave me back to Thy command : 

It couldnot, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hallow of Thy hand. 

6 ** Oft from the marfrin of tho grave. 
Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head ; 

Sudden I found Thee near to save ; 
The fever owned Thy touch and fled." 

The author wrote, verse two, lino three : 
. " (? help me still my course to run." 



170 Quietness aiid assurance. L. M. 

HOW do Thy mercies close me round ! 
Forever be thy name adored ; 

1 blush in all thin^ to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord. 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffering life my Master led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 

8 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 

Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone : 
What can the Rock of ages move ? 

Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 



5 While thou art. intimately nigh, 
Who, who shall violate my rest? 

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy : 
I lean upon my Saviour's breast. 

6 I rest beneath the Almighty^s shade ; 
My griefs expire, my troubles cease; 

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

CHARLES WKSLEY. 

Unaltered, from Hymns and Sacred Jhemty 1740. 
The author*s title was : At Lyinq Down, The 
whole hvmn is invested with new mterest by this 
fact. The original has four additional stanzas : 

7 ** Me for Thine own Tliou lovest to take. 
In time and in eternity ; 

Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in Thee. 

8 " Therefore in confidence I clo>*o 
My cjres, for Thine arc open still ; 

Mv spirit lulled in calm n'jpot«e, 
Waits for the counsels oi Thy will. 

9 *' After Thy likeness let mo rise. 

If here Thou will'st my longer stay ; 
Or close in mortal sleep my eyes, 
To open them in endless day. 

10 " Still let me run or end my race ; 
I cannot choose, I all resign ; 

Contract or lengthen out my days. 
Come life or death ; for Christ is mine." 



1 7 X T/ie pilgrim's Guide. 8, 7, 4. 

GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land : 

1 am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 

Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou 8till my strength and shield. 

3 When T tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Bear me through the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canmin's side: 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 

The title of this hynm in (rtorcie WliiUJi^l.r^ 
ColUdion, 1774, is: Vhrid a Sure Oui'le^ 
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One lino, the third in verse three, has been 
changcil. In the original it is : 

" Death of Deaths, and UeU's Destruction." 

Few persons are aware that there ever was a 
fourth stanza, the hymn is perfect without it : 

4 ** Musing on my Habitation, 

Musing on my neav'nly Home, 
Fills my Soul with Holy 'Longing, 

Come, my Jesus, quickly come: 
Vanity is all 1 see. 

Lord 1 long to be with Thee I " 

Williams composed the hymn in the Welsh lan- 
guage. It is not certain that he translated it. It 
appeared in EnKlish in 1774. 

The Bev. William Williams has been called the 
" Watts of Wales." Ho was bom in 1717. Hin 
*' awakening" was duo to an o|)en-air sermon by 
the famous Welsh preacher. Howell Harris. Will- 
iams received deacon's orders in the EstablishcKl 
Church, but subsequently fxHMime a preacher in 
the Calvinistic Methodist Connection. He lived 
tUl 1791. 



X72 Infinite compassion, S. M. 

MY soul, repeat His praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to nse. 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 

8 His power subdues our sins ; 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 

Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lonl, 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender mrents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

5 Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower: 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 

6 But thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Aboun^iin^ (Compassion of God; or^ 
fierep in ths Midst of Judgmtnt. 



It is unaltered. Two stanzas, the aeoond and 
sixth, are omitted : 

2 " 6o<l will not always chide, 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our Crimea 
And lighter than our guilW 

6 " He knows we are but dust 

Scattered by every breath; 
His anger, like a rismg wind, 

Can send as swift to death." 

It is an imitation of Psalm dii, 8-18: 

^^Tho Lord is merciful and gracious, stow to 
anger, and plenteous in mercy. He will not 
always chide: neither will ho keep his anger for- 
ever. He hath not dealt with us after our sins ; 
nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. For 
as tlie heaven is high above the earth, so great ia 
his mercy toward tliem that foar him. As tar as 
the east is from the west, so far hath he removed 
our transgressions from us. Like as a father pitieth 
his children, so the I^rd piticdi them that fear 
him. For ho knoweth our frame ; he reuiemboreth 
that we are dust. As for man, his days are aa 
grass : as a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 
For the wind poKHcth over it, and it is gone ; and 
the place thereof shall know it no more. But the 
mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to overliuBt- 
ing upon tlioiii that fear him, and his righteousneNi 
unto children's children ; to such as keep his 
covenant, and to those tliat remember his com- 
mnndmentA to do tljcm." 

Published in 1719. 



173 OmnipoUni goodness, 8. M. 

AWAY, my needless fears. 
And doubts no longer mine; 
A ray of heavenly liglit appears, 
A messenger divine. 

2 Thrice comfortable 1io|h?, 
That calms my troubled breast; 

My Father's hand prepares the cup, 
And what he wills ls bci*t. 

If what I wish is good. 

And suits the will divine, 
By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine. 

4 Still let them counsel take 
To frustrate his decree ; 

They cannot keep a blessing back. 
Be heaven desigueii for me. 

5 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in his pleasure rest. 

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power. 
Engage to make me blest. 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 
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Part of a lonfi^ hymn oonsiRtiug of ten double 
Btanzas. The author wrote ^^ stormy ^^ inBtead of 
" troubled " in verse two, line two. 

From Hifmna and Sacred I\>em$^ 1749. 



174 8..M. 

Through a glass, darUy, 1 Cor. xiii, 12. 

THY way is in the sea ; 
Thy paths we cannot trace ; 
Nor solve, O Lord, the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark veils of sense 
Our captive souls surround ; 

Mysterious deeps of providence 
Our wondering thoughts confound. 

3 As through a glass we see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

How little do we know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

4 In part we know thy will, 
And bless thee for the sight: 

Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory^s clearer light. 

5 With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

JOIEN FAWCETT, ALT. 

From Hymns AdapUd to the Oireunistances qf 
PaUie Worship and PriwUe Devotion, By John 
Fawoett. Leedn, 1782. The first stanza refers to 
Fmlmlxxvii, 19: 



i( 



Thy way is in the sea, and thy path in the 
great waters, and thy footsteps are not Known." 

The text of the laMt part i« 1 Cor. xiii, 9: "We 
know in part." 

Two staqras have been left out. The hymn has 
Ijecn altered in two ways : flnt, by a change in the 
meter from common to short; and, second, by 
changingr the number. It is written in the firHt 
person singular throughout TheHe changes wore 
probably made by Dr. James Floy, one of the 
editors of the hymn book of 1849. 

See No. 81. 



175 Delight in Ood. S. M. 

LORD, I delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 
• To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best;, my only Friend. 

2 When nature's streams arc dried, 
Thy fullness is the same ; 

Vfith this will I be witisfied, 
And glory in thy name. 



3 Who made my heaven secure. 
Will here all good provide : 

While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside? 

4 I cast my care on thee ! 
I triumph and adore : 

Hencefortn my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 

JOHN RTLAND, ALT. 

The author's date is December 8, 1777. 

This hymn has been altered by changing it ftt>m 
common to short meter. Throe verHos have been 
omitted. 

The Rev. John Ryland, D.D., an English Baptist, 
was bom in 1758. lie was for some years president 
of a Baptist school at Brii*tol ; and was ali«o one of 
the founders of the Baptist Missionary Society. 
He died in 1825. Ryland^s Hymns and Verses on. 
Sacred Sut^tds were reprinted by Daniel Sedgwick 
in his Library of Spiritual Songs, London, 1862. 



176 S.M. 

Thy gentleness hath made me great, Psa. xviii, 85. 

HOW gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your buraens on the Lo»^, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 

Shall guard his children well. 

8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 
Unchanged from day to day : 

I'll drop my burden at his feet. 
And bear a song away. 

rniLIP DODDRIDGE. 

The author's title is : God's Care a Remedy for 
Ovrs. 

The text of the hymn (nearly all Doddridge's 
hymns are written upon texts of Scripture) is : 

" Casting nil your care upon him, for he carcth 
for you.'* 1 Pet. v, 7. 

Some slight changes have been made. The sec- 
ond stanza begins : 

" While Providence supports 
Lit Saints securely dwell." 

The second line of the fourth verHC is : 

" Down to the prettent Day.^^ 

The last stanza would do credit to any poet ; to ex- 
change a ^"burden" for a** song" Is a happy thought. 
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From Hymn» Founded on Vations Texts in the 
holy Seripturef'. London. 1755. 
For biography of Doddridge, see No. 78. 



S. M. 



X 7 7 Affiictions blessed. 

HOW tender is thy hand, 
O thou most gracious Lord! 
Afflictions came at thy command, 
And left us at thy word. 

2 How gentle was the rod 

That chastened us for sin ! 
How soon we found a smiling God 

Where deep distress had been ! 

8 A Father's hand we felt, 

A Father's love we knew : 
'Mid tears of penitence we knelt, 

And found nis promise true. 

4 Now will we bless the Lord, 

And in liis strength confide : 
Forever be his name adored, 

For there is none beside. 

THOMAB HA8TIN08. 

In T/i£ mother's Hymn Book^ firet edition, 1834. 
The firnt Btunza is : 

" How tender is thy hand, 

O thou beloved Lord, 
Afflictions come at thy command. 

And leave us at thy word." 

One stanza, the fourth, is left out : 

" We told him all our grief; 

We thought of Jesus' love : 
A sense of pardon brought relief, 

And bade our pangs remove." 

Thomas Hastings, editor, author, and Doctor of 
Music, was bom in Connecticut in 1784. In youth 
he removed with his father to northern New York, 
and subeeouently resided in New York city. He 
edited ana largelv contributed to the following 
works : Spiritual Sofigs^ 1832 ; Chi-istian J^almist, 
1836; The Mother's Hymn Book, 1849; and Devo- 
tional Hymns and Rettgiovs ii>c7/z«, 1850 ; and he 
was also the editor of a number of music 



He died in 1872. 



music books. 



o. M« 



178 -^^^ things in Christ. 

THOU very-present Aid 
In suffering and distress. 
The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 The soul by faith reclined 

On the Redeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms, exults to find, 

An evertesting rest. 



2 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene'er thy face appears ; 

It stills the si^hin^ orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 

Makes me forget my every 1088, 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesus, to whom I fiy. 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 

6 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in one ; 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, m Christ alone. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

One of several compositions that the writer 
named Hymns for Widows. One double stanza, 
following the fourth verse, is omitted : 

" Peace to the troubled heart,- 

Health to the sin-sick mind ; 
The wounded spirits balm Thou art, 

The Healer or mankind : 
In deep affliction blessed 

With Thee I mount above. 
And sing, triumphantly distressed, 

Thine all-sutlicient love." 

A few verbal changes have been made in this 
hymn. From Hymns and Sacred Ihems, 1749. 



179 The Lord is my Shepherd. 11. 

THE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall 
I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 
He leadcth my soul where the still waters 
flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 
when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 

though I stray. 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my 
stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter 
near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is 

spread ; 

With blessings unmeasiu'ed my cup run- 
neth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my 
nead; 

O what shall I ask of thy providence 
more? 
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4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God, 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee 
above ; 
I seek — by the path which my forefathers 
trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn — thy 
kingdom of love. 

JAMB8 MONTGOMBRT. 

Another of the many metrical versions of Psalm 
xxiii. Unaltered. 
From Sangt of Zion^ 1822. 
For a brief biography of Montgomery, see No. 5. 



180 The Shepherd of Israd. L. M. 6 L 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shephera^s care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, • 
My weary, wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, ar^ with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

The real subject of the Spedaior, No. 441, (1712,) 
in : 7Vtf«^ in the Sfipreme neing. 

At the close of the article the author says, ** David 
has very beautifully represented thiit stead;^ reliance 
on God Almighty in rsalm xxiii, which is a kind 
of pastoral hymn, and filled with those allusions 
which are usual in that kind of writing. Ah the 
poetry is very exquisite, 1 shall present my reader 
with the followioff translation or it.*' 

Addison's renderin/;^ is not so literal as the lant 
bv Montgomery, but it is far more beautiful. Un- 
altered, except that the order of the last two 
atanias is reversed. 



181 The glories of Christ's kinffdam, 1 6. 

HAIL, to the Lord^s Anointed, 
Great David^s greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 
To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To nve them songs for sighing. 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth. 

And love and joy, like flowers. 
Spring in his path to birth : 

Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing. 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end: 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever; 

That name to us is Love. 

JAMRS MONTOOMERT. 



This beautifbl hymn^ eight stanzas in all, ia 
founded upon Psalm Ixxii. 

Montf^omor^ wrote **<xww dofpn^' instead of 
** descend " m verse three, line one. And " For 
him" instead of "To him" in verse four, line 
one. 

The Psalms are a wondorAil fountain of son^i^, 
from which our sacred poets have drawn im^pira- 
tion. 

From Songs of Zion, 1822. 

See No. 6. 



182 * The guiding star. 7,6 1. 

AS with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light. 
Lending onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 
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2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee bcifore 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the merey-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
An<^ when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds thy glory mde. 

WILLIAM o. DIX. 

Text: " "When they saw the star, they rejoiced 
with exoeedinif great joy." Matt, ii, 10. 

This elegant bymn was contributed to Hymns 
Ancient ana Mod^em^ 1861, in which it has this ad- 
ditional! stanza : 

" In the heavenly countrv bright 
Need they no cr^U«d light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sua which goes not down ; 
There forever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. Amen.'' 

William Chatterton Dix, a layman in the Church 
of England, was bom in Bristol, £ng., in 1887. 
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Joy to the World. 



C. M. 



JOY to the world! the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns; 
Let men their songs employ ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow ctow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 

He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

ISAAC WATT8, 



Title : The Mesnah^e Coming and Kingdom. 
A free rendering of the u»t part of Psalm 
xcviii : 

**8ing unto the Lord with the harp; with the 
harp, and the voice ot a psalm. Wi^ trumpets And 
sound of comet make a joyful noise before the 
Lord, the King. Let the sea roar, and the AiUneen 
thereof; the world, and they that dwell therein. 
Let the floods clap their hands : let the hills bo 
joyAil together before the Lord ; for he cometh 
to judge the earth: with righteousness shall h« 
judge the world, and the people with equity.'* 

Published in 1719. The text is not altered. It 
is strange that this glad song never found its way 
into our hymn book before. We weloome it aft 
last. May it long remain ! 



1 84 Wonderful^ Oouneetor. Isa. ix, 6. C. M. 

TO us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

2 His name shall be the Prince of peace, 
For evermore adored ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know ; 

Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

4 To us a Child of hope is bom, 
To us a Son is ^ven ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The mighty Lord of heaven, 

JOHI9 M0RBI80N. 

Part of a paraphrase of Isa. ix, 2-8. The last 
stanza is a repetition of parts of the first and 
second, and has been added by some hymnal 
editor ; otherwise it is unaltered. The flmt threo 
versos, as published bv* the author in the Jbm- 
phraees appended to tnc Scotch version of the 
rsalms, are omitted. 

The Rev. John Morrison, D.D., (1749-1798.) 
was a clei^man of tlio National Churoh of SootlaDd: 
he was one of the editors of the above-mentioned 
Ihraphrases, and has the credit of being the author 
of several of them. Date of authorship, 1770. 



185 7%€ Saviattr's advent. C. M. 

HARK, the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes, 
The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart> prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 
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2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray. 

And on the eyes oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded soul to cure. 

And, with the treasures of his grace. 
To enrich the himible poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim. 

And heaven^s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 



Title : ChriBPt Menage, This ift Dr. Doddridge'B 
nuiMterpieoe. It was written to be Bunff at the 
close of a Ohriatmas sermon, preached I)ec. 28, 
1785. The text of the sermon, and of the hymn as 
well, is Luke iv, 18, 19 : 

*' The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he 
hath anointed me to preach the sospel to the poor ; 
he hath sent me to heal the Drokeu-hearted, to 
preach deliverance to the captives, and recovenng 
of sight to the blind, to sot at liberty them that are 
bruised, to preach the aooeptable year of the 
Lord." 

Two inferior stanzas^ the second and sixth, have 
been omitted. The third line of the third stanza 
in the original is : 

** And on the Eye-BalU of the Blind.** 

It also ha^ ^"^ bleeding^* instead of *^ wounded *' 
in the fourth stanza. 
See No. 78. 



186 The ikKt in the Ead, 11,10. 

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
morning. 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend \is thine 
aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Quide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 
shining; 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the 
stall; 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, — 
and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 



neeis a( 
Maker, 



3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly de- 

votion. 
Odors of Edom and offerings divine ? 
Gkms of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 
mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure; 

Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

BEGINALD HEBER. 

The title given to this hymn in the Memoire of 
Heber is Star of the East, It was first published 
in the Chrietian Observer in 1811. aud is found in 
Hymne Wi'itten and Adapted to the Weekly Church 
Service, 1827. 

The second line of the second stanza should 
read: 

^* Low lies his head," etc. 

In verse three, line four, the ori^nal has " or 
gold " instead of " and gold." 
See No. 62. 



187 Star of Bethlehem, L. M. 

WHEN, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone of all the train 
Can fix the sinner^s wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark I to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks. 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering 
bark. 

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death- struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 

When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 

And, through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 

For ever and for evermore. 
The Star, the gtar of Bethlehem. 

H. KIRKS WHITB. 
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In this hymn, from the third verm to the end, 
the writer fnve8, in highly poetical hinguage, the 
Btory of his own Chritftiau ex|)erience, his awaken- 
inj?, the intense anxietv that followed, and the 
peace and rest that he found at last. Unaltered, 
m>m the author's poems. 

For biofi^phical sketch of Ilenry Kirke White, 
see No. 22. 



loo Peace on earthy good-will to tntn, 8, 7. 

HARK I what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy : 

" Glory in the highest, glory. 
Glory be to God most high ! 

8 ** Peace on earth, good- will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven ! 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ''Christ is bom, the great Anointed; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing; 

O receive whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 '* Hasten, mortals, to adore him; 
Learn his name and taste his joy ; 

Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
* Glory be to God most high ! ' " 

JOHN CAWOOD. 

For Christmoi Dav. 
^ Several slight vcroal chancres have been made 
since the hymn was first published. 

Original Lines. 

Verse one, line two : 

** Sweetly warbling in the skies." 

Verse one, line three : 

^^Sure the an^Iio host rejoices." 

Verse one, line four : 

^^LouJeft hallcligahs rise." 

Verse four, line two : 

** Heaven and earth bis glory sing I 

Verse four, line three : 

^^Glad receive whom God appointed." 

Each stanza in the ori^nal was followed by a 
** Halleligah." These changes were, without 
doubt, made by Dr. Thomas Cotterill, for his Shef- 
field Collection, ISIO to 1819. 



Lyra Britannica gives an additional stanza : 

** Let us learn the wondrous story 

Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory 

Till it cover all the earth." 

The Rev. John Caiwood, an English deii^ymaii^ 
was bom in 1775 ; was a fanner's son, and hi»eiu4v 
advantages were not of the best He sucoecded, 
notwithstanding, in entering St Edmond's Hall, 
Oxford, and was graduated in 1801. Cawood waa 
the autnor of some twentv hymns, which appeared 
in various collections. He died in 1852. 



189 Adoring the holy Chiid. 8, 7, 4. 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o*er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah*s birth: 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing; 
Yonder shines the infant light: 
Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the newoom King. 

8 Saffes, leave your contemplations, 

Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations; 

Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

4 Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

In his temple shall appear: 

Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

6 Sinners, wrung with true repentance. 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 

Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, — break your chains: 
Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

JAMES MONTGOMSBT. 



Title: Good Tidings of Great Joy to All 
People. 

Found in the author's Christian J^akniit^ 
1825; and in CoUeriiVe Selection^ 1819. It b 
unaltered, iVom Montgomery's Original JETymfM, 
1858. 

For biographical notes of author, see No. 5* 
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190 Ood 

HARK! the herald-anirels $dn^, 
** Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth, and mercj mild ; 
God and sinnera reconciled.^ 

2 Jojfu], all ye nations, rise^ 
Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With an^lic hosts proclaim, 

** Christ IS born in Bethlehem.'^ 

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Veiled in flesh the C^head see; 
Hail, incarnate Deity I 

4 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace I 
Hail the Sun of righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brin^ 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

Htfmn /or Ckridmat Day. It has ten stansas in 
all, And is found in Hymn* and Saertd l\mn*y 
1739. The first couplet baa been changed. Weeloy 
wrote: 
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Hai^ how all ths weltin ringt^ 
Glory to the King of kinggj*^ 

The change was made bv the Rev. Martin Madan 
in 1760, ana was adopted by John WeAloy in some 
of his collections. 

Some of the omitted stansas illustrate that well- 
known oharmcteru^tic of the author— hia intonMO de- 
sire for perHonal holiness. 

" Come, De8ire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home ; 
Riite, the woman^s conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's h^. 

^^Adam^s Iikenef«s, Lord, efface, 
Stamp Thy image in its place ; 
Second Aoam from above. 
Reinstate us in Thy love.*' 



X 9 X Prince of peace, 

BRIGHT and joyful is the mom, 
For to us a Child is born ; 
From the highest realms of heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

2 On his shoulder he shall bear 
Power and majestv, and wear, 
On his vesture ana his thigh, 
Names most awful, names most high. 

8 Wonderful in counsel he, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of ages, ne^er to cease ; 
King of kings, and Prince of peace. 



4 Come and worship at his fet^t; 
Yield to him the homagi^ nuHM ; 
From the manger to the lhn>ne. 
Homage due to God alone. 

J.\MBS MON*TtK>MKRT, 



Tltk: T%4 Samm mmd i}/kim ^f Chrid. AnotlMi 
rendering of Isa. ix, 6 : 

** For unto us a Child is U^m, unto us a St^i is 
gi\'en : and tlie giwomuKnit shall be upt^n hU 
slioulder: and his natno »hall be called WondvHVil, 
Counselor, The Mighty i.)od, Tlio Kx^erUuitiug 
Father, The IVince o? Peaoo." 

Fn>m the ChrUian J^almUti^ 18i5. 

The word Christ has licen inm>ried in the soctmd 
line of the third 8tanxa, and loft out of the seiXMid 
line of the fourth staiisa, whore ** him '* taki« lu 
place. The author wrote, verso four, lino tbrve : 

*''• From hi» manger to hie thnmo.** 
See No. 6. 



X93 CM. 

Oood tidimge (f great Joy, Luke li, 10. 

WHILE ahephenls watched their flcH^ka 
by night. 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 ** Fear not," said he, — for mighty dnmtl 
Had seized their troubled mind, — 

**(}lad tidings of gn'at joy I bring, 
To you and all nuinkfnd. 

3 "To you, in DuvidV town, this day 
Is born, of David's line. 

The Saviour, who is ( -hrist the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 ** The heavenly lmlM« you there hIiuII find 
To human view displiiyed, 

All meanly wnipptul in Hwathing-lmndH, 
And in a nmnger luid.^' 

5 Thus spake the H<>raph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising (4od on high. 
Who thus addressed their song : 

6 ** All glory be to God on high. 
And to the earth Ik* |K*ac<>: 

Good-will henceforth from heavctn to men. 
Begin and never cease." 

TATK AND IIIIADV. 

For h'u>mpliiciil not<»s of Tato and Hrady, wo 
No. 13. It in not cortuin that trithor of thorn wnnv 
this hyum, which lias been traced to the Apj)endi> 
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wIiBt lie know buloii|i(od to St, Lube. 

193 OlarntoOodinthtkighal. CM. 

MORTALS, awake, with nngels join, 
And chaat the «o1enia la^; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine. 
To hail the auapicious day. 

3 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And Bwect acraphic fire 
Through all the aninlng legions ran, 

And Htrung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Bwift through the vaxt expaosc it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled; 

The theme, the sons, the joy, was new, — 
"Twas more than ncaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portala of the aky 
The impctiiouH torrent ran; 

And ungela flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark! the cherubic armies shout. 
And glory lends the song; 

Oood-will and peace arc henrd throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng. 

e With joy the chonia we re[«Bt, 

" Glory to God on high ! " 
Qood-will and peace are now complete, 

Jesus was bom to die. 

7 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail I 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 

Thy praise »\iaX\ never cud. 

SAMUEL 



Title: Tht XaticUy e^ Chriit. 

ThiH hymn haf been Improveil by the ombular 
of l<ro Inri'rior slnniuH. 

The Rev. BainucI Meilloy wan liom in HBrtfard- 
ulilrn, ¥.ng., in 1I3B' was piously brouttht up, but. 
entcrm){ the navy, led Tor awlulo ■ curelew ai\i 
wlrkiil lire. BeinK nevercly wounded, he wsa st 
lowed lo return home, where, Ihrough the effortt 
of a pious irrandfnther, lie war< lpd to Hceept Christ. 
Al leofrth he cnlernl the miniBtiy, and was for 
many yean pastor of a Baptist ohureh in Liver 
pool. He died in ITBB. His bymns, two hundrec 
and tliirtv In nuuil«r, were col1et^ted and publishoc 
in the following yenr- 

The author wrote, verse four, line one : 
" Down to the portala," etc 

Firan a London Cotlecti«n, 1781, 



194 (,'SrirfBUH mroi. CM. 

IT esane upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold ; 
Peace on the earth, goodwill to meo, 
From heaven's all-gracious King." 
The world in aolema stitlneBB lay 
To hear the angel's sing. 

3 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled. 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plaiiis 

They bend on hovering wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounda 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 But with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long; 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
TVo thousand years of wrong; 

And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love song which they bring: 

O hush the noise, yc men of strife, 
And hear the angels singi 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low. 

Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow. 
Look now 1 for glud and golden hotua 

Come Bwittly on the wmg; 
O rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing I 

5 For lol the days are hastening on 
By prophet-bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling yeara 

Comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling. 
And the whole world give back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

GEABS. 






..Btrictiy spcakioftiB hymn, but ■ very 



Siaf^r. Boston, Dec. IW, 1B49. 

The R6V. Edmund Hamilton Scare, D.D.,n81l>- 
18TB.) WHS a native of Mnwwohusctt* ; was sridiutHl 
lit Union Collexe, N. Y., in 18*4, and at the 
CarahridRe Divinity Soliool in 188T. He received 
' -1 of D.D. from bis Alma Mattr in 
ile pastor of several OniUirian ehoruhea 



Wa. 
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A few words have been nltered Hinco this hymn 
was firat published. 

Original. 
Verse two, line six : 

** They bend on heavenly wing." 

Verse three, line one : 

** Yei with the woes of sin and strife.'' 

Verso three, line two : 

** The world hath suflfercd long." 

Verso five, line seven : 
** And the whole world send baclc the song." 



19o ChrUtmae anthem. C. M. 

CALM on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven's mel^ious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains ; 
Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet from all their holy heights 

The Dayspring from on high : 
O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

Their comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 

Her silent groves of palm. 

3 ** Glory to God! " the lofty strain 
The realm of ether fills ; 

How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hills! 
** Glory to God!" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring : 
** Peace on the earth; good- will to men. 

From heaven's eternal King." 

4 Light on thy hills^ Jerusalem ! 
The Saviour now is bom : 

More bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn ; 

And brighter on Moriah's brow, 
Crowned with her temple spires, 

Which first proclaim the newborn light, 
Clothed with its orient fires. 

5 This day shall Christian tongues be mute, 
And Clmstian hearts be cold? 

O catch the anthem that from heaven 
O'er Judah's mountains rolled ' 

6 



When nightly burst from seraph-harps 

The high and solemn lay, — 
** Glory to God; on earth be peace; 

Salvation comes to-day ! " 

EDMUND Tl. SEATIS. 

ThL«» Chridrnas Song was first published in the 
Boston Observer in 1834, and wtis allcrwanl ainoud- 
ed bv tlie author, and ai>|)cai-0(l in its present form 
in 'fhe Monthly /^lioious Matjazine. Boston, 1866. 

Dr. Oliver Wcndefl HolnicB pronounced it one of 
the finest and mo8t beautiful hymns ever written. 

This is the author's latest revision. 

See No. 194. 



190 TtUience o/ Jesus. CM. 

WHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Around thy steps below ! 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe ! 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung ; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove; 

Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart coula only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like thee, 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye 
In us, thy brethren, see 

That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union. Lord, with thee. 

SIR EDWARD DENNY. 

Author's title : 7^ Forgiving One. 

**Gmce is jjoui-ed into thy lips." Ps*a. xlv. 2. 

Given verbatim fi-oni the author's Miscellaneous 
Ifymn^^ 1S39. 

Sir Ldward Denny, Bart., was bom in Ireland 
in 1796. lie was an eurnc.st niillenarian, and pref- 
aced his Hymns and PyetnSj 1848, witli a disserta- 
tion on tliis favorite topic Died 1889. 



197 A present help. CM. 

WE may not climb the her.venly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For liim no depths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is he ; 
And faith has yet its Olivet. 

And love its Galilee. 
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3 The healing of the seamless dress 
la by our beds of pain ; 

We touch him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through him the first fond prayers are 

said 
Our lips of childhood frame ; 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 

5 O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whatever our name or sign. 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine 1 

JOHN O. WHITTraR. 

This \» part of a beautiful poem of thirty-eight 
BtanzaR, entitled Our Master. The hymn is made 
up of verHen five, tliirteen, fourteen, fifteen, and 
sixteen, verbatim. 

This hvnm appeared in the Conyregationalist^ 
Boston, Au^. IG, 1867. 

John Grcenleaf Whittier was born in Haverhill, 
Maw*., in 1807. His early religious education, 
wliich was received anion^ tlie Society of Friends, 
has influenced his whole life. Whittier Urst gained 
reputation as a poet by a volume, entitled Voices of 
Frtedom, Since then he has produced several 
works in prose and poetiy , all of which have been 
well received. He died September 7, 1892. 



198 The Transfiguration. C. M. 

THE chosen three, on mountain height. 
While Jesus bowed in prayer, 
Beheld his vesture glow with light, 
His face shine wondrous fair. 

2 And lo! with the transfigured Lord, 
Leader and seer tliey saw ; 

With C-armePs hoary prophet stood 
The giver of the law. 

3 From the low-bending cloud above. 
Whence radiant brightness shone, 

Spake out the Father's voice of love, 
** Hear my beloved Son! " 

4 Lord, lead us to the mountain height ; 
To pmyer's transfiguring glow ; 

And clothe us with tne Spirit's might 
For grander work below. 

DAVID n. ELA. 

Written and contribute*! to this Ilymnnl by the 
author in 1877. 

The Rev. David Hough Ela, D.D., a clergyman 
of the Metliodist Episcopal Church, wns bom in 
Maine in 1831 ; was graduated at the Wesleyan Uni- 



versity in 1857: ordained Deacon in I860, and El- 
der in 1862. lie iuis i)ecn in the reguliEU' work 
of the pastorate, excepting two years^ when he 
was principal of East Greenwich Semmar>', and 
four years' service as a Presiding Elder. 



199 The Traiu^figuration. L, M. 

WONDROUS type! O vision fair 
Of glory that the Church shall share, 
Which Christ upon the mountain shows, 
Where brighter than the sun he glows! 

2 From age to age the tule declare. 
How with the three disciples there, 
Where Moses and Ellas meet, 

The Lord holds converse high and sweet. 

3 With shining face and bright array, 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
Wliat glory shall l)c theirs above, 
Who joy in God with perfect love. 

4 And faithful hearts are raised on high. 
By this great vision's mystery ; 

For which in joyful strains we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise. 

5 O Father, with the Eternal Son, 
And Holy Spirit, ever One, 
Vouchsafe to bring us by thy grace 
To see thy glory face to face. 

SATIUM BREVIARY. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALB. 

Title: Cctlestis forman Glories. 

TIic third verse of this hymn has been omitted : 

" The chosen witnesses stand nigh. 
Of Grace, the Law, and Prophecy, 
And from the cloud the Holy One 
Bears rccoRl to the Only Son." 

Dr. Ncale's translation is found in the Hymnal 
Noteti^ 1851. It was larjjely altered by the editors 
of IlyinriH Ancient and Modern ^ 1861. 

The Rev. John Mason Neale, D.D., was bom in 
1818 ; was jrraduated at Trinity Collefre, Cambrid^, 
in 1840, and entered holy onlers in 1842. In 1846 
he was appointed Warden of the Sackville Col- 
lege, whicii office he retained until his death, 
in 1866. 

Dr. Neale was a voluminous writer, but bis fame 
wos won as a hymnologist. and largely a^ n trans- 
lator of valuable mediievai hynms. Next to writ- 
ing a first-class poem, it is a work of difficulty «nd 
merit to translate one fn)m anotlier toniyue. To 
transfer tlie soul of a hvnm into a new body — nccli- 
matize it, and make it live — requires genius auch as 
few possess. Dr. Neale did it on a grand sonle, and 
the kiiglish-speaking clmrches are greatly indebted 
to him. 
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200 Htrmon. L. M. 

MASTER, it is good to be 
High on the mountain here withthcc. 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 
Those glorious saints of other days, 
Who once received on Horeb's height 
The eternal laws of truth and right, 
Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than lire. 

2 O Master, it is good to be 
Entranced, en wrapt, alone with thee ; 
And watch thy glistering raiment glow 
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow ; 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine ; 

Till we too change from grace to grace. 
Gazing on the transfigured face. 

3 O Master, it is good to be 

Here on the holy mount with thee: 
When darkling in the depth of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice. 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim, 
** This is my Son, O hear ye him." 

ARTHUR p. STANLEY. 

The worda of Peter at tlio Transfigurution arc 
very promineot in the liymn: 

'* Mnster, it is good for us to l)c here.'' Mark ix, 5. 

The second stanza has been omitted : 

2 ** O Master, it is frood to bo 

With Thee, and with Thy faithful three : 

Here, where the Apostle's lieait of rock 

Is nerved against temptation's sliock ; 

Here where the Son or Thunder learns 

The thought Uiat breathes, and word that bums ; 

Here where on eagle'« wings we move 

With him whose last best creed is love." 

In 1858 the author visited the Holy Land^ and 
gave a doioription of his tour to the pubhc in 
ainai and I\UetUne, It is quite possible that there 
Is some connection between this hymn and the 
author's visit to Mount Hermon. 

The Rev. Arthur Penrhvn Stanley, D.D., was 
bom in Alderley, England, in 1815. At tlie age 
of fourteen yean* he entered the famous Rugb^ 
school, Dr. Thomas Arnold, head master. He is 
said to be the original Arthur, who won the heart 
of **Tom Brown'' by kneeling in the presence of 
the rough noisy l>oys, and saying iiis prayer 
before going to bed. In 1837 ho was graduated at 
Baliol CoU^rai, Oxford. In 1856 he was appointed 
Professor or Ecclesiastical History at Oxford. His 
JSattem Church and Jeipuh Church are Home of the 
results of his profe:<sor»hi p. In 18t»4 he accented 
the office of Dean of Westminster, which he Leld 
until his death in 1881. 



20 1 Heceive thy sight. Luke xviii, 42. L. M. 

WHEN the blind suppliant in the way. 
By friendly hands to Jesus led, 
Prayed to behold the light of day, 

** Receive thy sight," the Saviour said. 

2 At once he saw the pleasant rays 
That lit the glorious firmament; 

And, with firm step and words of praise, 
He followed where the Master went. 

3 Look down in pity, Lord, we pray. 
On eyes oppressed i)y moral night, 

And touch the darkened lids, and say. 
The gracious words, ** Receive thy sight." 

4 Then, in clear daylight, shall we sec 
Where walked the sinless Son of God 

And, aided by new strength from thee. 
Press onward in the path he trod. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 



From an o<lition of Bryanfs IbnnSj published 
by D. Appleton & Co., New York, 1874. It is un- 
altered and entire. 

William Cullen Bryant wan l)orn in Cumming- 
ton, Mass.. in 1794 ; spent t^^o years at Williauis 
College, a(ter which lie studied law and practiceii 
about ten years. In 1826 he connected himself 
with the JVew York Evening Ii)d^ and continued 
to l)e one of its editors and proprietors to the day 
of his death, in 1878. Bnant is known as one ot 
the ablest and sweetest of American poets. Many 
editions of his poems have been published, ite 
also made an excellent translation of Homer^s 
Iliad and Odywey, 



202 Meekness of Christ. L. M. 

HOW beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine. 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God! 

2 O who like thee, so mild, so bright, 
Thou Son of man, thou Light of light? 
O who like thee did ever go 

So patient, through a world of woe? 

3 O who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, so lowly, yet so high. 

So glorious in humility? 

4 And death, that sots the prisoner free. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood fiowed. 
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5 O wondrous Lord, my soul would be 
Still more and more conformed to thee, 
And learn of thee, the lowly One, 
And like thee, all my journey run. 

A. CLEVELA17D COXE. 

Title : Hymn to the Redeemer. 
The original han 8evcn cij^ht-line stanzas. Slight 
clmnge8 have been made in three lines. 

Original Form. 
Verse one, line four : 
" In wondrous love, oh Lamb of God ! " 

Verse two, line one : 
" Oh ! who like Thee, so calm^ so bright'' 

Vcrae three, line three : 
" So meek, forgiving ^ God-like^ high." 

From ChrigUan Ballads and Ihems. Oxford, 
1855. Written in 1838. 

Arthur Clevelnnd Coxe, D.D., one of the 
Bishops of the Protestant Episoopul Cliuroh, was 
iKirn at Mendham, N. J., in 1818; nnd wa8 edu- 
cated at the University of New York, and at the 
General Theological Seminary. 

He was ordained in 1841 , and in 1862 was conse- 
crated Bishop of tiic Diocese of Western New 
York. He died Jul^ 20, 18UU. 



203 The tears of Jesus. 8, 7, 7. 

JESUS wept ! those tears are over. 
But his heart is still the same ; 
Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 

Saviour, who can love like thee, 
Gracious One of Bethany? 

2 When the pangs of trial seize us, 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 

I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Surely, none can feel like thee, 
WeepingOne of Bethany ! 

3 Jesus wept ! and still in glory. 

He can mark each mourner's tear; 
Living to retrace the story 

Of the hearts he solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die. 
Let me think of Bethany. 

4 Jesus wept I that tijar of sorrow 
Is a legacy of love ; 

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow. 
He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany I 

JOHN B. MACDUFF. 



The author's title is : The Grave of Bethany. 
The scriptural basis of the hymn is the brief but 
touching declaration of John xi, 85: '^JeciUB 
wept." 

Two words have been changed. 

Obioinal Likes : 
Verse two, line four : 

** Refuge of the troubled souL" 

Verse three, line three : 

" Loving to retrace the story." 

The first stanza is omitted : 

1 "Who is this in silence bending 

0*er a dark sepulchral cave? 
Sympatlictic sorrow blending 
* With the tears around that grave f 
Christ the Lord is standing by, 
At the tomb of Bethany." 

This hymn, which was ascribed to Sir Edward 
Denny, wo are glad to restore to its author. 

From The Gates of Praise. New York, cilition 
1870. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 1016. 
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204 Glorying in the cross. 

IN the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, }>ain and pleasure, 
By the cross arc sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

SIR JOHN BOWBINO. 

Title : The Cross of Christ. 

This grand hymn — unaltered and entire— la 
from the author's Hymns. London, 1885. In his 
preface he says : ** This little book ia inteoded as 
a sequel to the Matins and VsspsnJ^ 

See No. 150. 
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20o Leswns of the cross. 7. 

NEVER further than Thy cross; 
Never higher than thy feet : 
Here earth's precious things seem dross : 
Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gazing thus our sin we see, 
Learn thy love while gazing thus; 

Sin which laid the cross on thee, 
Love which bore the cross for us. 

3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; 

Here we gather love to live, 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Pressing onward as we can. 

Still to this our hearts must tend ; 
Where our earliest hopes began. 
There our last aspirmgs end ; 

5 Till amid the hosts of light. 
We in thee redeemed, complete. 

Through thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before thy feet. 

MRS. ELIZABETH CHARLES. 

Title : The Cross. From a volume of the author'8 
poems, entitled 77ie Women of the Gospel^ the 
Three Waiinffs, and Other Rtems. New York, 
1867. 

One stanza, the fourth, of the original has been 
omitted : 

4 " Symbols of our liberty 
And our service hero unite. 
Captives by Thy Cross set free. 
Soldiers of Thy Cross we fight." 

Mrs. Charles, an English lady, is the auUior of 
the well-known book. Chronicles of the Schonberg- 
(htta Family. She is also the author of a number 
of hymns and translations, and has written a work 
on hymnology of considerable value, entitled The 
Voice of Christian Life in Song, London, 1858. 
She was bom in 1828, died 1896. 



206 Sinai, Tabor, Calvary. 

WHEN on Sinai^s top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb. 
At the too transporting light. 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
FidJ of beauty, truth, and grace. 



7. 



4 Here I would forever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

JAMES MONTG CHERT. 

The author's title is : The Three Mountains. The 
contrast of Calvarv with Sinai in this hymn is very 
fine. The second Ktanza i-cpresents Tabor as the 
Mount of Transfiguration. Most recent writers are 
in favor of Hcrinon, which mi^ht be substituted in 
the second stanza. 

From Th^ ('hristian I^almist, 1825. It first ap- 
neared in William B. Collyer's Collection, 1812. 
It is unaltered. 



307 CM. 

The second Man is the Lord from heaven. 1 Cor. 

XV, 47. 

PRAISE to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 

2 O loving wisdom of our God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 

A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 

3 O wisest love ! that flesh and blood, 
' Which did in Adam fail. 

Should strive afresh against the foe, 
Should strive and should prevail. 

4 O generous love ! that he, who smote 
In Man for man the foe. 

The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 

5 And in the garden secretly. 
And on the cross on high. 

Should teach his brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 

JOHN n. NEWMAN. 

Written in 1865, and published in the author's 
Veraes on Various Occcmions, 1868. It is found in 
a dramatic poem, entitled The Dream of Gerontius. 
Gcrontius dies — has a dialogue with' an angel — 
hears choirs of an^ls sing — this hymn is siin^ by 
the " Fifth Choir of Angclicitls.*' He then desires 
a."iight of his Saviour, which is granted; whcrc- 

rn he prays that he may be sent to purgatory, 
is accommodated, and the poem leaves him 
there. 

The author wrote ''^ their foe" in verso three, 
line three. 

One verse, the fourth, has been omitted, but it 
is no loss. 

The Rev. John Ilcnry Newman, I).D., was born 
in London in 1801 ; was graduated ut Oxford in 
1820, and for several years was a tutor in the college. 
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Ho was a lender of the High -Church party from 
the first, and had irreat influence aiuong tlie youni^ 
men at Oxford. He was ordained in the Church 
of England, but in 1845 left that communion and 
united with the Roiium Catholics, lie was made a 
cardinal in 1879. He died in London, Aug. 11, 1890. 



208 The power of the crow, L. M. 

WE sing the praise of Him who died, 
Of him who died upon the cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see. 
In shining letters, **God is Love;" 

He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 

It cheers with hoixi the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 

It takes its terror from the grave. 

And gilds the bed of death with light : 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, . 
The measure and the pledge of love. 

The sinner's refuge here below, 
The angers theme in heaven above. 

THOMAS KELLY. 



Text : " But God forbid that i should glory, 
save in the cross." Gal. vi^ 14. 

This iK new tr> tlie collection, and is an exact re- 
print of the hymn as found in the author's JJj/mris 
on Various /images of Scripture, 1815. 

See No. 54. 



209 27ie hidings of the Father's face, L. M. 

FROM Calvary a cry was heard, 
A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 
My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony. 

2 A horror of great darkness fell 
On thee, thou spotless, holy One! 

And all the swanning hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God's only Son. 

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis- 

grace, 
These thou couldst bear, nor once repine ; 
But when Jehovah veiled his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 



4 Let the dumb world its silence break ; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake. 
He died, that we might never die. 

5 Lord, on thy cross I fix mine eye: 
If e'er I lose its strong control, 

O let that dying, piercing cry. 
Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 

J. W. CUNNINGUAM, ALT. 

The Scripture basis of this hymn is Matt, xxvii, 
46: 

^^ And about tlie ninth hour Jesus cried with a 
loud voice, saying, Eli, Eli, lama aabachtham f 
that is to sav, My God, my God, why hast thou for- 
saken me ? " 

The author wrote, verse one, line two : 
" A loud reiterated crj^ 

Verse two, lines two, three, and four : 

" On Tiiee t?te Immaculate the Juttj 
The conqreijated hosts of hell 
Combined to shake thejilial trutt.** 

Verse three, line two : 

*^ These thou couldst bear and not repine." 
Verse four, line one : 

** Let the dumb world her silence break." 
Verse four, line four: 

*' He died that we may never die." 

Verse five, line two : 

** If e*or 1 lose its pure controuk" 

From Morning Thoughts in Prose and Verte^ on 

Single Verses in tha Succetenive Chapters of St. Mai- 
theip, by a Country Clergy num. Fourtli edition. 
l^ndon, 1825. 

Tliis "country clcrgvman" is said to have been 
the Rev. John Willium Cunningham, for many 
years Head Master of Harrow Sdiool. He lived 
from 1760 till 1861. 



210 Atonement made. L. M. 

'rpiS finished! the Messiah dies, — 
X Cut off for sins, but not his own ; 

Accomplished is the sacrifice. 
The great redeeming work is done. 

2 Tis finished I all the debt is paid; 
Justice divine is satisfied ; 

The grand and full atonement made; 
Christ for a guilty world hath died. 

3 The veil is rent; in him alone 
The living way to heaven is seen; 

The middle wall is broken down, 
And all mankind may enter in. 
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4 The types and figures are fulfilled ; 
Exacted is the legal pain ; 

The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless Lamb of God is slain. 

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued ; 
All grace is now to sinners given ; 

And, lo ! I plead the atoning blood, 
And in thy right I claim my heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Scripture text: "It is finished." John xix, 80. 

From Short H(finn» on Select Djsfcujms of the Holy 
Scriptures, 1762. 
In the last line of tlie second stanza, Wesley wrote : 

" (rod for a guilty world hath died." 

And in the first line of the third : 

" The veil is rent in Chrht alone." 

Three stanzas ai*c omitted. 



211 Glorying in t/t€ cross. L. M. 

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

All the vain things that cliarm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 Sec, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

The author's title was : Crucifixion to the World 
by the Cross of ChriH. 
The text is Gul. vi, 14 : 

"But God forbid that I should glory, save in the 
cross of our 1/ord Jesus Clirlst, by whom the world 
JA crucified unto me, and I unto the world. ^' 

This excellent hymn was first inserted in our 
hymn book in 1849. 
Quo stanza, the fourth, is omitted : 

" His dyinff crimson like a robe 
Spread o'er his body on tlie tree, 

Then I am dead to all the ^lobe, 
And all the globe is dead to me." 

Unaltered. From Hymns athd Spiritual Songs. 
book ui, 1707. 



212 Chri^ crucijied. L. M. 

EXTENDED on a curs6d tree. 
Covered with dust, and sweat, and 
blood. 
See there, the King of glory see I 
Sinks and expires the Son of God. 

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done? 
Who could thy sacred body wound? 

No guilt thy spotless heart hath known, 
No guile hath in thy lips been foimd. 

3 I, I alone have done the deed ; 
'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ; 

My sins have caused thee. Lord, to bleed, 
Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn. 

4 For me the burden to sustain 

Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid : 
To heal me, thou hast borne my j>ain ; 
To bless me, thou a curse wast made. 

5 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim. 
How pay the mighty debt I owe? 

Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show. 

6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs, 
Overflow my eyes, and heave my breast. 

Till, loosed from flesh and earth, I rise. 
And ever in thy bosom rest. 

PAUL GERHARDT. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

The text is Zcch. xii, 10 : 

"Thev shall look upon me whom they have 
pierced." 

This translation was first published in Hymns 
and Sacred Ibems, 1740. 

Two lines of the translation have been changed. 
The original of verse one, lino two, is : 

^'' Besmear' d with dust," etc 

Verse four, line one : 

" The burden, for me to sustain." 

Three stanzas have been omitted. 

The Rev. Paul Gerhardt wus lx)rn in Saxony in 
1606 ; and was a Lutheran minister. For some 
reason he did not receive holy orders until late in 
life. Gerhardt first became known, outside his 
humble parish, by his hymns, some of which were 
published about 1655 In 1657 he was invited to 
the great church of St. Nicholas, in Berlin, where 
for sevenil years his life was a busy and happy 
one. In 1662 Frederick "William I. undertook to 
make peace between the Lutlieran and the Reformed 
CliurencK. which were constantly, and sometimes 
harshly, disputing on points of doctrine, and espe- 
cially on whether Chnst died " for all men," or for 
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the " elect only." In 1064 the kiiiff published au 
edict, requiring the miniHters of botli Churches to 
abHtuin t'roiii attacking one unother'8 doctiines in 
the pulpit ; and in the following year required every 
benetioed Lutheran clorynian to pledge himself to 
observe the terms of this edict, iierhardt, as well 
as many others, refused, and in 1606 was (leprivod 
of his appointment. In 1669 he accepted the post 
of Arclideacon of Lubben in Saxony. He died in 
1676. Gerhardt wrote few hymns, compared with 
some hymuists — only one hundred and twenty- 
three in all — vet ho is considered the greatest 
hymn-writer of his age, the Wesley of Germany. 



2X3 Gazing on the cross, L. M. 

LORD JESUS, when we stand afar 
And gaze upon thy lioly cross, 
In love of thee, and scorn of self, 
O may wc count the world as loss. 

2 When we behold thy bleeding wounds, 
And the rough way that thou hast trod, 

Make us to hate tlie load of sin 
That lay so heavy on our God. 

3 O holy Lord ! uplifted high 

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe, 
Embracing in thy wondrous love 
The sinful worhl that lies below. 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see; 
And in the mystery of thy death 
Draw us and all men after thee ! 

WILLIAM W. HOW. 

Text: " And I, if I bo lifted up, will draw all 
men unto me.'* John xii, 32. 

It is unaltered and entire. 

The Rev. William Walslmin How, M.A., wa«< 
bom in 1823 ; edu«it<id at Wadliam College, Ox- 
ford, and ordained Rector of Whittington in 1851. 
He is the author of some prose works, and a few 
liymns. In ci>nnr-ction with the Rev. Thomas Ji. 
Morrell, he edit-ed I^alms and Jlymm^ London, 
1854. Subsequently he was consecrated a Bishop 
in the Church of England. Bishop How died in 
1897. 



2X4 Godly sorrow at the cross. C. M. 

ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
WouM he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned u\)<m the tree? 

Amazing pity I grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree ! 



3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died. 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
'Tis all that I can do. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Godly Sorrow Arising from the S^feriHff9 
of Christ. 

Watts wrote ''God'' instead of "Christ" in 
verse three, line tliree. 

The second sUmza the author inclosed in brMsk- 
ets. Tlic hymn is improved by omitting it alto- 
gether. 

2 " Th V body slain, sweet Jesus, thine. 

And nathed in its own bloody 
While all exposed to wrath divme, 

The glorious sufferer stood ! " 

This hynm is very popular. It has been mach 
used by the Methodist^ii as a communion hymn. 
From liymns and jSpiriiual Songs, book ii, 1707. 



215 //« died for thu. C. M. 

BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree;' 
How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shakes, 
And earth's strong pillars bend : 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 'Tis done! the precious ransom^s paid! 
** Receive my soul ! " he cries: 

See where lie bows his sacred head; 
He lx)ws his head, and dies. 

4 But soon he'll break death^s envious 

chain, 
And in full glory shine: 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like thine? 

SAMUEL WB8LBT. 

Title : On the Cnicifxi^n. Published in Hymn* 
and Sdcri'd Jben^^ 173U. 

This was a great favorite with the WmIo^s. 
Charloa Wesley, in his Journal^ montionB ringing 
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it in tho ocUs of the oondemned fulonn at Nowgate 
prinon. 

in 1709 tho Rectory at Epwortli, where tho au- 
thor rsBided, was burned to the ground. It was 
from this fire that John Wesley, a little boy six 
years of age, was rescued with difficulty; one man 
standing upon tho shoulders of another, and lifting 
him out of a window, just before the building fell. 
It is said that while the author's library, sermons, 
and manuscripts were destroyed, this hymn, in 
manuscript, was found in me garden partially 
burned. 

The Rev. Samuel Wesley, fether of Revs. John 
and Charles Wesley, was bom in 1662. While an 
academy student, Wesley expected to enter the 
ministry of the Dissenters. The change in his 
opinions was a little remarkable. Some one had 
written severely against the Dissenters, and Mr. 
Samuel Wesley was appointed to reply. This led 
him to a course of reading, and in the end resulted 
differently from what was expected. He left the 
DiasenteiB, and attached himself to the Established 
Church. Entering Exeter College, Oxford, as a 
Servitor, he was graduated therefrom in 1688. 
Ordained soon after, he served as curate in several 
places. In 1696 he dedicated his Life of Chrid^ 
an Heroic Poem^ to Queen Mary, who presented him 
to the living at Epworth, where he remained until 
his death in 1785. His poetic talent was not great ; 
but under the inspiration of this sublime theme, he 
exceeded himself. His more gifted son, Charles, 
never wrote a more valuable hymn than this. 



2X6 Ood maniffsi in the JUsh, C. M. 

WITH glorious clouds encompassed 
round, 
Whom angels dimly see, 
Will the Unsearchable be found, 
Or God api)ear to mc? 

2 Will he forsake his throne above, 
Himself to worms impart? 

Answer, thou Man of grief and love, 
And speak it to my heart. 

3 In manifested love explain 
Thy wonderful design ; 

What meant, thou suffering Son of man. 
Thy streaming blood divine? 

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear, 
And Uve and die below, 

That I might now perceive thee near. 
And my Redeemer know? 

5 Might view the I<amb in his own light. 
Whom angels dimly see ; 

And gaze, transported at the sight, 
To aU eternity? 

CHAKLES W£8LBY. 



The last stanza begins : ^'7 view the Lamb,*' etc 
Three stanzas, the fifth, sixth, and seventh, are 
omitted : 

5 ** Come, then, and to my soul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace. 

Those wounds which alt my sorrows heal 
Tlmt dear disfigured face. 

6 " Before my eyes of faith confessed. 
Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb, 

And wrap me in Thv crimson vest, 
And tell me all Tny name. 

7 " Jehovah in Thv person show, 
Jehovah cruciflea. 

And then the pardoning 6o<l I know. 
And feel the blood applied.*' 

From U}fmM for the Uae of Families^ 1767. 



2X7 Chrigt in Gethsemane. L. M. 

TTIIS midnight; and on Olives' brow 

J_ The star is dimmed that lately shone ; 
'Tis midnight; in the garden, now, 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight; and from all removed. 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 

E*en that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 

Yet he that hath in anpiish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

WILLIAM B. TAPPAN. 



Author's title : Gethsemane. 
From B)ems^ publlahcd at Philadelphia, in 1822. 
The third line of the second stanza reads : 

"E'en ^A^disciplc tluU ho loved." 

William Bingham Tnppaii was born in Massa- 
chusetts in 1794, and lived till 1849. Mr. Tappan 
was emphatically a self-made man. His father died 
when he was young. lie never attende«i school, 
except for six months; but taugJU school for sev- 
eral years, successfully, in Phitadelphia, A pious 
mother^s prayers and teaching saved nim from gross 
immorality, and when he came to manhood he be- 
came an earnest Christian. lie was connected with 
tho American Sunday-School Union, in Boston, and 
also in Cincinnati and Philadelphia. He is some- 
times called " Rev.," for ho was licensed to preach 
in 1840, but was never ordained. 

He published several vohiines of poetry, but de- 
rived little pecuniary profit from them. He was a 
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worthy man — not sufficiently appreciated in his own 
day. This pathetic hymn^ and one other, No. 
1039, will honorably carry his name down to pos- 
terity. 



218 Pi-ophecy fulfilled, L. M. 

^^TTIIS finished!" so the Saviour cried, 
J_ And meekly bowed his head and 
died : 
'Tis finished ! yes, the race is nin ; 
The battle fought ; the victory won. 

2 Tis finished! all that Heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 

And truths are opened to our view, 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 Tis finished! Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round ; 
'Tis finished ! let the triumph rise 
And swell the chorus of the skies ! 

SAMUEL 8TENNETT, IN PAKT. 

Text: " It is flnishcd." John xix, 30. 

It in hanlly fair to ascribe tliis hymn, as it stands 
hero, to Stennett. He is the author of the first and 
last stanzas only. The other two are by an " un- 
known " writer. They were, no doubt, composed 
by some hymu-VKx>k compiler. The original hy nm, 
six stanzas, was contributed to Kippo^s Stl^ction^ 
in 1787. 

The Kcv. Samuel Stennett, D.D., an English 
Baptist minister, was born nt Exeter, in 1727 ; and 
was a man of ability and scholarsliip. In 1758 he 
succeeded his father as pastor of tlic Wild Street 
Church, in London, where he remained for thirty- 
seven years, lie died in 1795. Dr. Stennett was 
the author of some prose writings, and of thirty- 
seven hymns, whicn may be found at the end of 
vol. iii, of his Works^ London, 1824. 



219 Hail, hdy cross ! C. M. 

THE royal banner is unfurled, 
The cross is reared on high, 
On which the Saviour of the world 
Is stretched in agony. 

2 See ! through his holy hands and feet 
The cruel nails they drive: 

Our ransom is thus made complete, 
Our souls are saved alive. 

3 And see ! the spear hath pierced his side, 
And shed that sacred flood, 

That holy reconciling tide, 
The water and the blood. 



4 Hail, holy cross ! from thee we learn 
The only way to heaven ; 

And O, to thee may sinners turn, 
And look, and be forgiven 1 

5 Jehovah, we thy name adore. 
In thee we will rejoice, 

And sing, till time shall be no more. 
The triumphs- of the cross. 

VENANTIUS FORTUNATU8. 
TR. BY J. CHANDLSR. 

Title : VatUla Regis Prodeunt. 

This famous passion h^'mn was composed aliout 
580 A. D. The translation is^ unaltered and en- 
tire, fVom Hymns of the Primitive Churchy 1887. 

Venantius Fortunatus, a Latin i>oet, was bom in 
Italy, about 530 ; was naturally of a >ray disposition, 
and spent the earlier part of his life in France — either 
in idleness, or in writing fashionable literature. He 
was past middle life when he entered the ministry. 
In 599 he was ap))ointed Bishop of Portinrs, but 
died soon after, about 609. 

Some of his hymns have asreat reputation in 
the Koman Catholic Church. The most famous is 
the passion hymn : Pinge^ lingua, gloriasi, vroeH" 
um certamints, which has been tr;iuslate<i by l)r. 
Neale and others. 



220 Transcendent love. L. M. 6 1. 

OLOVE divine, what hast thou done! 
The incarnate God hath died for me! 
The Father's co-eternal Son, 

Bore all my sins upon the tree ! 
The Son of God for me hath died : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucitied. 

2 Behold him, all ye that pass by, — 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace! 

Come, sinners, sec your Saviour die. 
And say, was ever grief like his? 
Come, feel with me his blood applied : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified : 

3 Is cnicificd for me and you. 

To' bring us rebels back to God: 
Believe, believe the record true. 

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood : 
Pardon for all flows from his side : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucitied. 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross. 
And gladly catch the healing stream; 

All things for him account but loss, 

And give up all our hearts to him : 
Of nothing think or speak beside, — 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 
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Title : Detiring to Loot, 

From Iluimia and Sacred IXtetns^ publ'Mhed by 
Johu and Uharles Wenley, 1742. 



Some verbid chautires liuve been made. The ori^- 
al haH ^^immortcU^^ in»teud of ^ incarnate '* in 



inal 

the second line ; and tlie name word instead of 
" Son of'' in the fitth line. The third line ot the 
second stanza read : 



(t 



Come, «M, ye toarma, your Mater 61e.*^ 



The fourth lino of the third stanza bevan with : 
'* MV." The burden of this sweet and pathetic 
Cliristian song, ** My Lord, my Love, is crucified," 
is siiid to bo a quotation from Ignatius, tlio martyr. 



22 X Sovereign love, L. M. 61. 

WOULD Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why liangs he then on yonder tree? 
What means that strange expiring cry? 

Sinners, he prays for you and me ; 
"Forgive them, Father, O forgive I 
They know not that by me they live.'* 

2 Jesus, descended from above, 
Our loss of Eden to retrieve, 

Great God of universal love. 

If all the world through thee may live, 
In us a quickening spirit be, 
And witness thou hast died for me. 

3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee — ^by thy painful agony, 

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame, 

Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life — I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 

4 O let thy love my heart constrain I 
Thy love, for every sinner free. 

That every fallen son of man 

May taste the grace that found out me ; 
That all mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love. 

CUAKLES WESLEY. 

Composed of stanzas twelve, fourteen, sixteen, 
and eighteen of a long liymn. entitled Je«m Christ 
the Saviour of all Men. This was one of many 
hytims that grew out of the fierce Calvin'istic con- 
troversy of that day. From Hymns on God's Ever- 
lasting LovCy 1741. 

Among the omitted staiiztis is one that la rather 
remarkable : 

"O let me kiss Thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe, and wnsli tlioni with my tears ; 

The story of Thy love rci>eat 
In every drooping sinner's ears. 

That all may hear Uie quickening sound : 

If I, even 1, have mercy found 1 



In the original, the second stanza bc^ns with 
** Ad<tm,^^ etc. : and the third, with ** 3ear. lov- 



mg," etc 
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Crowned with thorns. 



7,6. 



SACRED Head, now wounded. 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scomnilly surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 

2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners^ gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But thine the deadly pain : 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 

'Tis I deserve thy place ; 
Look on me with thy favor. 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

3 What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this, thy dying sorrow. 

Thy pity without end? 
O make me thine forever; 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never, 

Outlive my love to thee. 

4 Be near me when I'm dying, 
O show thy cross to me; 

And, for my succor flying. 

Come, Lord, and set me free: 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely, through thy love. 

BERNARD OF CLAIKVAUX, PAUL OERHARDT. 

TR. BY J. W. ALEXANDER. 

From Tlie Christian Lyre^ 1830. 

This hyinn is now univernally known bv the first 
line of the original : Salve, caput cruentatum. 

In the Latin it consists of five stanzas of ten linue 
each, and is entitle<i Ad faciem Christi in cruce 
pendentis. It has been rendered into English l)y 
several trannlutors. This excellent version was first 
translated into Gennan by Paul Gerliardt,and then 
into Knglish. 

The Kcv. James Waddell Alexander was a Pres- 
byterian clergyman, born in 1804; was graduated at 
Princeton in *18'i0; u pastor for several years, then 
editor, and then professor at Princeton, llo died 
in 1859. 

I For sketch of Bernard, see No. 327. 
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223 Chrvtt our exemplar. 7, 6 I. 

C^ O to dark Gethscmauc, 
j" Yo that fet'l the teinpt^jr's |K)Wcr; 
Your Kecleemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned; 

O the wormwood and the gall ! 

() the pangs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 
TheR*, adoring at his feet, 

Mark that minicle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete: 
**It IS finished! " hear him cry; 
Leara of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken him away? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 

JAMP:8 M0NT(}0MKUY. 

Title : Christ our Example in Suffering. 

From The Christian J^talmist, 1825. 

It iH unaltered and untirc. 

For biographical sketch of author, sec No. 6. 



224 It vtfinUhed, 8, 7, 4. 

HAHK! the voice of lovc^ and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
See! it rt?nds the rocks lusunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky 

** It is finished:'' 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 **It is finished! " O what pleasure 
Do these precrious words afford! 

Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord : 

** It is finished: " 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 

All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join to ])raise ImmanuePs name; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

JONATHAN EVANS. 



Frt>m Gcor^ Burder's OoOedion, 1784. 

TbiM beautiful hymn also appeared in Rippok's 

Selection^ 1787, where it was marked F . Some 

eolleclioiis ascribed it to Francis. It is olaimed, 
however, that F. meant Foleshill, where Evaus 
was pastor. 

It Jias not been altered, but two stanzas, the third 
and fourth, of the original have been omitted : 

8 ^^ FiniKhcd all the types and shadows 

Of the cercnionifd law ; 
Finished, all that (aod has promised ; 

Death and hell no more snail awe, 
It is finished, 

Suintrt from hence your comforts draw. 

4 *•*' Iluppy houIb, approach the table, 

Taste the soul-reviving food ; 
Nothing half so sweet and pleasant, 

As the Snviour^s flesh and blood, 
It is finished I 

Christ has borne the heavy load." 

See No. 55. 



225 Easter anthem. 8, 7. 

SING with all the sons of glory, 
Sing the resurrection song! 
Death and sorrow, earth's dark story, 

To the former days belong: 
All around the clouds arc breaking. 

Soon the storms of time shall cease, 
In God's likeness, man awaking, 
Knows the everlasting peace. 

2 O what glory, far exceeding 
All that eye lias yet perceived ! 

Holiest hearts for ages pleading, 
Never that full joy conceived. 

God has promised, Christ prepares it. 
There on high our welcome waits; 

Every humble spirit shares it, 
Christ has passed the eternal gates. 

3 Life eternal! heaven rejoices, 
Jesus lives who once was dead; 

Join, O man, the deathless voices, 
Child of God, lift up thy head! 

Patriarchs from the distant ages, 
Saints all h)nging for their neaven, 

Prophets, psalmists, seer and sages. 
All await the glory given. 

4 Life eternal I O what wonders 
Crowd on faith ; what joy unknown^ 

When, amidst earth's closing thunders, 
Saints shall stand before the throne! 

O to enter that bright portal, 
Sc^e that glowing firmament, 

Know, with thee, O God immortal, 
* * Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent ! ^ 

WILUAM J. IRONS. 
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From I\talins and Hgrniixfor the Church. Writ- 
ten by William J. IruiiH, D.D., Prebendary ot* St. 
Paulas, and Hector of St. Mary's, Woolwortb. Lon- 
don, 1875. 

Original Links. 
Verse one, lines five to eight incluBive : 

** Even now the dawn is breaking, 
Soon the ni^ht of time nhull cease, 

And in God's own likeness waking, 
Alan shall know eternal peace.'' 

The Rev. William Josiah IroriH^ D.D., a Church 
of England clergyman, was born in 1812, and lived 
until 18Sa. 



226 Jesus, victor over deaiK 8, 7, 4. 

COME, ye saints, look here and wonder; 
See the ])hice where Jesus lay : 
\\v. has burst his bands asunder; 
He has borne our sins away; 

Joyful tidings! 
Yes, the Lord has risen to-day. 

2 Jesus triumphs! sing ye praises; 
By his death he overcame : 

Thus the Lord his glory raises, 
Thus he fills his foes with shame: 

Sing ye praises ! 
Praises to the Victor^s name. 

3 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions 
Come from heaven to meet their King; 

Soon, in yonder blessed regions. 
They shall join his praise to sing: 

Songs eternal 
Shall through heaven^s high arches ring. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

** Behold the place where they laid him." Mark 
xvi, «. 

Thirt hymn was introduced by the Reviwion Com- 
mittee in 1877. A verbatim copy as found in the 
Author's Hymns on Various T\issafjes of Scripture, 
1809. 

See No. 54. 



22 7 The voice of triumph. 10, 1 1 , 1 2. 

LIFT your glad voices in triumph on 
high^ 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die ; 
Vain were the terrors that gather around him, 
And short the dominion of death and the 
grave; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that 
bound him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, — 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall 
not die. 



2 Glory to G(m1, in full anthems of joy; 
The being he gave us death cannot de- 
stroy: 
Sad were the life we may part with to-mor- 
row, 
If tears w^ere our birthright, and death 
were our end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered that dark valley of 
sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Lift then your voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not 
die. 

IIENKY WARE, JR. 

Title : Resurrection' of Christ, 

This glad liymn of victory was written in 1817, 
and was first published in tlie Christian DiseipUy 
and after wara in the Christian Examiner^ Boston. 

Unaltered. From the Author's Works, vol, i. 
Boston, 1346. 

The Kev. Iknry Ware, Jr., D.D., was bom in 
llin^hain, Muss., in 1794 ; wus graduated at Harvard 
Colleire in 1812, and then spent some time in teach- 
ing. In 1817 ho was orduined pastor of a Unita- 
rian church in Boston. In 1821) Dr. Ware was ap- 
pointed Professor of l*ulj)it Eloquence and Pastoral 
Care in Cambrid^fo Tlieological School ; which 
position he held till tlie voar previous to his deatli 
in 1843. He was the autnor of a number of hymns 
wlucb are found in his works. 



228 Christy the Conqrteror. CM. 

TTTELCOME, thou Victor in the strife, 
V V Now "welcome from the cave ! 
To-day we triumpli in thy life 
Around thine empty grave. 

2 Our enemy is put to shame, 
His short-lived triumph o'er; 

Our God is with us, we exclaim. 
We fear our foe no more. 

8 O let thy conquering banner wave 
OVr hearts thou niakest free, 

And point the path that from the grave 
Leads heavenward up to thee. 

4 We bury all our sin and crime 
Deep in the Saviour^s tomb. 

And seek the treasure there, that time 
Nor change can e'er consume. 

5 We die with thee: O let us live 
Henceforth to thee aright ; 

The blessings thou ha.st died to give 
Be daily in our sight. 
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6 Fearless we lay us in the tomb, 

And sleep the night away, 
If thou art there to break the gloom, 

And call us back to-day. 

BENJAMIN SCUMOIiKE. 
TR. BY MISS C. W^INKWOBTH. 

This tranfllation m from Lyra Germanica^ flntt 
senos, where it Ih profucud by this poHsiige from tho 
Go6{)cl of Luke xxiv, 35, 8G : 

"And they told wliat things were done in the 
way, and how lie waH known of theui in brcakiiif? 
of bread. And us they thuM Hpuke, Jesua hiniHelf 
Btood in the uiidst of them, ami Huith unto them. 
Peace be mito you." 

It iH unaltered, but three Ktanzas, the tliird, fourth, 
and ninth, are omitted. Original date, 1712. 

The Kev. Benjamin Schmolke, a German divine 
and bymnologint, was bom in 1672 ; waH gruduate<l 
at Lcipsic in 1GU7, and in 1702 accepted a call to 
Schweidnitz, where he remained until liLs death in 
1787. A complete edition of his ]X)cm8 was pub- 
lished at Tubingen in 1740. 



229 Asceimon hymn. 6,4. 

RISE, glorious Conqueror, rise 
Into thy native skies; 
Assume thy right ; 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled, 
Pass through those gates of gold. 
And reign in light! 

2 Victor o\t death and hell, 
Cherubic legions swell 

The nidiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire: 
Each angel sweeps his lyre. 
And cla])s his wings of tire. 

Thou Lamb once slain ! 

3 Enter, incarnate God ! 
No feet but thine have trod 

The serpent down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow, 
Wider your portals throw, 
Saviour, triumphant, go. 

And take thy crown! 

4 Lion of Judah, hail ! 
And let thy name prevail 

From age to age : 
Ix)rd of the rolling years. 
Claim for thine own the spheres. 
For thou hast bought with tears 

Thy heritage. 

HATTJIEW BRIDGES. 



Title: Ancension, 

From Lyra Catholica, New York edition. 1851. 

The oru^inal contains tevcn stanzas. Toeae are 
the first ^ur, imaltered. 

Matthew Bridges, born in 1800, was a convert to 
the Roman Catholic Church from the ChurxJi of 
England. lie was the auUior of quite a number of 
books. This hymn first appeared in Hymne of the 
Ueart, 1848. 



230 Resurrection hymn. 7, 6. 

THE day of resurrection ! 
Earth, tell it out abroad ! 
The imssover of gladness. 

The passover of God ! 
From aeath to life eternal. 
From earth unto the sky. 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 
With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts Ix? pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection light ; 
And, listening to his accents, 

May hear, so ciilm and plain, 
Ills own '* All hail! " and, hearing, 

May raise the victor-strain. 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful I 
Let earth her song begin ! 

Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein! 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend, 
For C'hrist the Lord hath risen, 

Our Joy that hath no end. 

JOHN OF DAMASCUS. 
Tit. BY J. M. KEALB. 

Thin jHrloriouR old hymn of victory i8 the first ode 
of the author's great Euster Cunon, KumctimeB cidltnl 
the Oold€n. Canon ^ or tho Queen of CanonSy and ih 
sunjtf every veur by the Greek Church, iu joyoun 
Btrnins, on hastcr morning. 

Tho translation in from Hymns of the Eastern 
Church. London, 1802. 

It IK unaltertid, exoo])t the firxt line, which L», in 
the original : 

" ' Tis the tlav of Kosurrection." 

John Damof^cenc won the greatest theolcMfian and 
poet of the (iroek (^liurc)i. iTiH active life Belonged 
to the eight )i century, hut the exact dates of his 
birth and death arc unknown. \\\n work on The- 
ology, Doctrines oj iht Orthodor. Churchy is still a 
Btautlard text-book in the EoKtorn Church. He 
waH famouH lu* a philoso)u>her, and as an opponent of 
the Iconoclasts of his tmie. Late in mt lie Wtt 
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ordained prici<t of the church at Jerusalem. His 
death occurred between 754 an4 787. 
For biographical sketch of Dr. Neale, see No. 199. 



Eader chant. 



11. 



231 

WELCOME, happy morning I age to age 
shall say : 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won 

to-day! 
Lo, the dead is living, God for evermore ! 
Him, their true Creator, all his works adore. 

2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing for her 

spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning 

King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every 

bou^h. 
Speak his sorrows ended, hail his triumph 

now. 

3 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all. 
Thou, from heaven beholding human nat- 
ure's fall, 

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

4 Thou, of life the author, death didst un- 

dergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength 

to show ; 
Come then, true and faithful, now fulfill 

thy word, 
Tis thine own third morning, rise, my 

buried Lord! 

5 Loose the souls long- prisoned, bound with 

Satan's chain ; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations 

Bring again our daylight ; day returns with 
thee! 

VENANTIU8 F0RTUNATU8. 

TR. BY J. KLLERTON. 

[Sung by Jerome of Prague nt the stake.] 

Title : Solve fe^a dies toto vcnerabUis aevo. 

Translation oy the Itev. John EUerton, made in 
1868, for the Rev. li. Brown Borth wick's SuppU- 
fMtUal Hymn and Tune Book. 

The original Latin ik a cento or selection from a 
poem of one hundred and fourteen line;* in ele^nc 
veree, by Venantius FortunatUH, addressed to Felix, 
Bishop of Nantes in Brittany; beinj? Poem vii of 
his third book. It has been frequently translated 
and paraphrased in various Innguas^'S. 

The translation has not been altered, except by 
the omission of the third verse and refrain. 

For skeiob of Fortunatus, see No. 219. 



233 Rejoicing in tlit risen Christ. CM. 

AWAKE, glad soul! awake! awake! 
Thy Lord has risen long. 
Go to his grave, and with thee take 
Both tuneful heart and song. 

2 Where life is waking all around. 
Where love's sweet voices sing, 

The first bright blossom may be found 
Of an eternal spring. 

3 The shade and gloom of life are fled 
This resurrection-day, 

Henceforth in Christ are no more dead. 
The grave hath no more prey. 

4 In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep. 
In Christ we wake and rise. 

And the sad tears death makes us weep. 
He wipes from all our eyes. 

5 Then wake, glad heart! awake! awake! 
And seek thy risen Lord, 

Joy in his resurrection take. 
And comfort in his word : 

6 And let thy life, through all its ways, 
One long thanksgiving be, 

Its theme of joy, its song of praise — 
Christ died, and rose for me. 

JOICN 8. B. MONSELL. 



ThLs fine Easter sonjr is from the author's Hymn* 
of Love and Praise for the Churches Year^ 1863. 
The ori^nal contains n ve eij^ht-lined stanzas. These 
are not altered. Two stanza^*, the third and sixth, 
of the original are omitt<'d : 

*' O Love which lightens all distress. 

Love death cannot destroy ! 
O Grave, whose very emptiness 

To Faith is full of joy ! 
Ijct but that Love our hearts supply 

From Heaven's cx)mu^tless Spnmr, 
Then, Gnive. where is thy victory \ 

And, Death, where is thy sting? 

" And every bird and every tree. 

And every opening flower, 
Proclaim II is /glorious victory, 

His resurrection -power: 
The folds are glad ; the flelds rejoice. 

With vernal verdure spread ; 
The little liills lift up tlifir voice. 

And shout that Death is dead." 

The Rev. Jolin Samuel Bewlcy Monsell, a Churcli 
of Enirland cleriryinan, was Iwrn in Derry, Ireland, 
in 1811; was graduated at Dublin University in 
1832, and was ordained in 1834. He died in 1875. 
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233 Majestic triumph oter thetjrave. L. M. 

THE morniDg kindles all the sky, 
The heaveus resound with anthems high, 
The shining angels as they speed, 
Proclaim, **The Lord is risen indeed!" 

2 Vainly with rocks his tomb was barred, 
While lioman guards kept watch and ward; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb. 

In pomp of triumph, he has come I 

3 When the amazed disciples heard, 
Their hearts with speechless joy were stirred ; 
Their Lord^s beloved face to see, 

Eager they haste to Galilee. 

4 His pierc6d hanck to them he shows, 
His face with love's own radiance glows; 
They with the angels' message 8|>eed, 
And shout, **The Lord is risen indeed! " 

5 O Christ, thou King compassionate ! 
Our hearts iwssess, on thee we wait : 
Help us to render praises due, 

To thee the endless ages through ! 

AMBKOSIAN. TK. BY MRS. E. CHARLES. 

Title: KoHtr Hymn. 

The tranttlution — eleven stanzas — in found in Tfu 
Voice of Christian Life in Song. liOndon, 1868. 

This hymn m coniposcil of tlic first half of the 
first, last half of the A)urth, the third, eighth, tentli, 
and eleventh Btanzas. 

Some verbal clianijes have been made for the 
betUr. The translator wrote : 

Verf*o two, line four : 

" In pomp of triumph lie it come." 

Vcrw throe, lines one, three, four : 

" When the bereaved disciples heard," 
*' 'rhei/ aim haste to Galilee, 
Their Lord's adored fjioc to pce." 

Verne four, line four: 

" lyodaim, * The Lord is risen indeed.' " 

Verse five, line three : 

" That we may render praises due." 

See No. 205. 



234 ^y»"i7j rising^ reigning. L. M. 

HE dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo ! ftalem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groaned beneath your load ; 

He shed a thousand drops for you, — 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 



3 Here's love and grief beyond degree: 
The Lord of glory dies for man I 

But lo I what sudden joys we see, 
. Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb; 
In vain the tomb forbids his rise; 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster Death in chains : 



>» 



6 Say, **Live forever, wondrous King! 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save; 
Then ask the monster, * * Where's thy sting? '^ 

And, ** Where's thy victory, boasting 
Grave?" 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title : Chrint l>ying, /Using ^ and Reigning, Fnwi 
Hora Lync(r^ 17U9. 

The tirst stanza, as given in WatU*» Ibetieal 
\Vort«^ is as follows : 

*^ He dieA ! tlic Heavenly Lover dies I 
The Tidiujurs Ktriko a doleful Sound 

On mv poor IIeartHtrinii;H : deep he lies 
In the cold Caverns of the Ground." 

The second lines of verses two and four liave also 

iKJcn lUtered : 

" Come, saints, and drop a Tear or two 
On the dear Boeom of your Ovd.*^ 

" The riHin>ir (}(xl fon^kes the Toml\ 
rp to hiif Father' t Coitrt hejiits,'' 

These chan^ifCtt are, confessedly, fpreat improve- 
ments; I know of no conclusive evidence that thev 
were made by John Wesley. On tlie other luuid, 
the Klv. Dr. John Kippon cImris tlib form of the 
hyfnn as an authorized text. 
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235 Joy in Hhf remiTecii4m, 

THE Lord is risen indeed; 
The grave hath lost its prey; 
With liim shall rise the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

2 The Lord is risen indeed; 
lie lives, to die no more; 

lie lives, his jKJople's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 

3 The Lord is risen indeed; 
Attending angels, hear! 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speedy 
The joyful tidings bear: 
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4 Thea take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 

THOMAS KBLLT. 

Text: ^ Tho Lord is rben indeod." Luke xxiv, 84. 
The original contains ei^ht stanzas. This hymn 
is made up of venee four, live, eieven, and ei^ht. 
The second line in the first vcnte was originally : 



»» 



** Then HeU has lost its prey. 

The rest is verbatim from Hymns an Variaut 
HuMo^et of Scripture. First edition, 1804. 
For biographical sketch of author, see No. 54. 



Gone into heaven. 



8. M. 



236 

TFIOU art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies : 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 

2 But we are lingering here. 
With sin and care oppressed : 

Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest. 

3 Thou art gone up on high : 
But thou didst first come down, 

Through earth^s most bitter agony 
To pass unto thy crown. 

4 And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee. 

6 Thou art gone up on high : 

But thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 

6 O by thy saving power 

8o make us live and die. 
That we may stand, in that dread hour, 

At thy right hand on high. 

EMMA TOKE. 

This hymn was written in IS.'il.andwaseontrib- 
nted anonymously to the //ytnn Book of the Society 
for the PramUion of Chrieiuin Knowledge. 

The author, Mrs. Emmu Toke, (1812-1878,) was 
the wife of the Rev. Nicholas Tokc, nn fingliHh 
clergyman. 

One word has been chanjfCMl— verse three, line 
three. The original has : 

'* Through carUi's most bitter misery.^* 

7 



237 The King of glory. L. M. 

OUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dra^^ed to the portals of the sky ; 
There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 
*'Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way 1 

2 '^ Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 

He claims these mansions as his right ; 

Receive the King of glory in I " 
** Who is the King of glory? Who? " 

^' The Lord, that all our foes o'crcame; 
The world, sin, death, and hell overthrew; 

And Jesus is the Conqueror *s name.'^ 

3 Lo, his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 

''Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 

Ye everlasting doors, give way I ** 
" Who is the King of glory? Who? " 

**The Lord, of glorious power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels too; 

Gk)d over all, forever blest I " 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

The last part of a metrical version of I*salm xxiv. 
These stanzas are founded on verses 7-10 : 

** Lift up vour heads, O ye gates ; and be ye lifled 
up, ye everlasting doon* ; and the King of glory 
shall come in. Who is this King of glory I The 
Lord strong and mighty, the Lorci mightv in battle. 
Lift up your heads, O ye gates : even liu them up. 
ye everlaMting doors ; and the King of glory sholl 
come in. Who is this King of glory I The Lord 
of hosts, he is tho King of glory." 

Unaltered, from A Collection of J\alms and 
Hymns, 1748. 



238 Sufficiency of the atonement. L. M. 

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
^Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father^s bosom came, 
Who died for me, e'en me to atone. 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 
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4 Lord, I believe thy precious blocKl, 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead, 

For me, e'en for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 

NICOLAU8 L. ZINZENDORF. 

TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title: The Believer's TriwnpJi. 

Wesley^s translation oon talntu twontv- four Htanzas, 
and is found in Hymns and Sacrea Poeme^ 1740. 
This hymn is composed of vcreos one, two, six, 
seven, and ci<?ht In his Collection for tJte Lse of 
the Beople called Methodiatu^ Wopley published ten 
stanzas of tliis hymn. The oUicrs were not equal 
to these. 

The last stanza originidly closed with the follow- 
ing couplet : 

" For all Thou hast the ransom ffivcn, 
Purchased for all peace, life, and heaven." 

It was chanifcd by the translator for his ColUction. 
in 1779. 



239 L. M. 

An advocate with the Father. 1 John ii, 1. 

JESUS, my Advocate above. 
My friend before the throne of love. 
If now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there, — 

2 If thou the secret wish convey. 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray, — 
Hear, and my weak petitions join. 
Almighty Advocate, to thine. 

8 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain ; 
My earnest suit present, and gain : 
My fullness of corruption show ; 
The knowledge of myself bestow. 

4 O sovereign Love, to thee I cry, 
Give me thyself, or else I die ! 
Save me from death, from hell set free; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Hymns and Sacred Jhems^ 1789. In the 
first edition the title to this piece was Blessed are 
They that Mourn. In all subsequent editions it 
was ** Try J/?, Ood, and Seek the Ground of My 
Heart. '^ Psa. cxxxix, 23. This quotation is from 
the Prayer-Book version. 

The orif^nal hymn contains five double stanzas. 
This is composed of the first and the first part of the 
third and fifth. Tlie finit line Charles Wesley wrote : 

" Jeans, my greai High-Hiett above." 



The cliango may have been made by Jo)m 
Wesley as it appears in his ColUction. 1 confess 1 
much prefer tlie line as it stood originally. 



24s0 Christ, King and Creator, L. M. 

CHRIST, our King, Creator, Lord, 
Saviour of all who trust thy word. 
To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to oiu* praises bend thine ear. 

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found. 
It flows from every streaming wound. 
Whose power our inbred sin controls. 
Breaks the firm bond and frees our souls. 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night. 
Yet thou hast veiled in flesh thy light ; 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, 

A mortal^s painful lot to bear. 

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth acknowledged thee; 
When thou didst there yield up thy breath. 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high, 
Great Conqueror, never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend, 
And reign through ages without end. 

OREGORT THE GREAT. 
TR. BY R. PALMER. 

Title : The Lordship of Christ. 

This translation was contributed to 7%e Saiibaih 
Hunin B(fok. 1858. 

For sketch of tlie translator, see No. 714. 

The Latin title is : Bex Christe Factor omnium. 

Gn»g(»ry was bom in Rome about 541, was well 
educated, and in earlv life was in the employ of 
the State. Ui>on the death of his father he inherit- 
ed great wealth, mucli of which he spent in build- 
ing uiomisterios. Ho founded St. Andrew^a at 
Kome, which ho entered as a deacon. Upon the 
death of Pelogius, Bishop of Rome, Gregory waa 
cho«en by tlie clergy and neople as his sucoessor. 
The Emperor Maurice connmiod the election, and, 
much against bus will, it is said, Gregory was in- 
stalled Foi^K) in 595. He was a student of the 
Scriptures, and labored to circulate them among 
the people. He was also a founder and patron of 
missions, that to England among others. The 
Bishop of Rome did not then arrogate to himself 
universal sovereignty. John, Patriarch of Constan- 
tinople, about this time assumed the title of Univem- 
al Bishop: which act Gre^>ry called ** proud, 
heretical, Dlusphemous^ antiohristian, and dia- 
bolical ; " and in op|>osition thereto he assumed the 
title of "Servant of servonts" {Servvs 9enforum 
DonUni). He claimed that Christ was tlie only 
universal Head of the Church. Gregory was a 
lover of sacred music, and cultivated cliantinff in 
I the Churoh service. Many of his acta were pruM- 
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worthy, others were injurious. The RomiMh doc- 
trines of purgatory, masses for the dead, and tran- 
substantiation date from his time. He died in 604. 



24 X M({J€»tiC 9W€«tfU98. CM. 

MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace overflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill the heavenly train. 

8 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 

And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 

He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his ^bode. 
He brings my weary feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love <fivine. 

Had I a thousand hearts to give. 
Lord, they should all be thine. 

SAMUEL STENKETT. 

" Chief Among Ten Thmuand ; or^ The Exeel- 
lenciesqf Chrutf' Cant. v. 10-16. 

Three stanzas are omittea, which, I think, some 
will be glad to seo: 

1 " To Christ, the Lord, let every tongue 
Its noblest tribute bring : 

When he's the subject of the song, 
Who can ref\ise to sing ? 

2 " Survey the beauties of his face, 
And on his glories dwell ; 

Think of the wonders of his grace. 
And all his triumphs tell." 

6 ** His hand a thousand blessings pours 

Upon my guilty head ; 
llis presence gilds ray darkest hours. 

And guards my sleeping bed." 

This hvmn, as given in the Hymnal, bc^ns 
with the third stanza. The second line is : 

" Upon hU awful brow." 
Contributed to Bippon'e SelecUan^ 1787. 



242 We in Christ, L. M. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives; 
What joy the blest assurance gives I 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head I 

2 He lives, to bless me with his love; 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 

He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, and nants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I &all conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare : 

He lives, to bring me safely there. 

4 He lives, all glory to his name ; 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same; 
What joy the blest assurance gives, 

I know that my Redeemer lives! 

SAMUEL MBDLBT. 

" I know t/tat my Redeemer liveth." Job xiz, 25. 

The original contains nine stanzas. These are 
verses one, three, eight, and nine. Four lines have 
been changed. 

Verse one, lines two and four : 

*^ What comfort this sweet pcusage gives. '* 
" He lives, my everAiving head I " 

Verse four, lines two and three : 

»* He lives, my Je9us^ still the same; 
** O the sweet joy this sentence ffivea.'* 



From a London Collection published in 1782. 
See No. 198. 



343 Prophet, Pried, and King, H. M. 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues shall bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaveiL 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died ; 

The guilty conscience needs 
No sacnfice beside : 
His precious blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
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4 O thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and Kiu^, 
Thy scepter and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace, we sing: 
Thine is the power; behold we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

From Hymn* aiul Spiritual Sanga^ book i, 1707. 
Tlie ori^ioal oontainH twelve Btanzatt, into each of 
wliich 18 woven Home Scripture name ^ven to 
Christ. This hymn is made up of verses one. four, 
eight, and ten ; and is sub^tantially as published 
by the author ; but. on account of a number of 
might changes, no less than »ixt<fenj it should be 
marked aU^ea. 



244 Kfjoice evermore, II. M. 

REJOICE, the Lonl is King! 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore ; 
Lift up your heartii, lift up your voice; 
llejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 

When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above ; 
Lift up your liearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sit« at God's right hand 
Till all his foes submit, 

And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 He all his foes shall quell, 
And all our sins destroy ; 

IjCt every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 

And take his servants up 
To their eternal home ; 
We soon shall hear the archangers voice; 
The trump of God shall sound,— Rejoice ! 

CHABLE8 WSSLBT. 



Fn»tn Ilymngfor Our LoriTa Ueturreeium. 
London, 1746. lue early editions liave ^^ ktari" 
inKtead of '* hearts " in the chorus : otherwise it ig 
cerbatim and complete. The burden of this song 
is evidently taken from Phil, iv, 4 : 

** Rejoice in tlie Lord always: and again I nj, 
Eqjoice." 



245 Olory to glcry't King. H. M. 

GOD is gone up on hig^ 
With a triumphant noise; 
The clarions of the sky 
I*roclaim the angelic joys : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

2 All power to our ^reat Lord 
Is by the Father given ; 

By angel hosts adored, 

He reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

3 High on his holy seat, 

He bears the righteous sway; 
His foes beneath his feet 

Shall sink and die away: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

4 Till all the earth, renewed 
In righteousness divine, 

With all the hosts of God, 
In one great chorus join, 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascrilK* to glory's King. 

CIIARLES WBSLET. 

First published in a pamphlet containinff seven 
pieces, entitU'dy/^TOn«./or^«yMMm/%. Biutol, 
1746. Tina liymn expresses an exuberance of joy 
that is alnioHt too gn^at for these impassive timM" 
It is not altered. Two verses, the second and flttli 
are omitted : 

2 " God in the flesh below, 

For us He reigns above : 
Let all the nations know 

Our Jesus' conquering love! 

Chorus. 

6 ** Ilis foes and ours are one, 
Satan, the world, and sin : 

But He shall tread them down. 
And bring Uis kingdom in.'' 

Chorus. 
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246 Our Paschal Lamb. -8, 7. 

HAIL, thou once dcspbC'd Jesus I 
Hail, thou Galilean King! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring.- 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits we find favor; 
Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid : 

By almighty love anointed. 
Thou hast full atonement made. 

All thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood ; 

Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made *twixt man and God. 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 
There forever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading; 

There thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us. to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to (mant ImmanuePs praise ! 

JOHN BAKBWELL, ALT. 

This favorite hymn is foand in Martin Madan'n 
Collection, 1760, where it differs from tiiw in 
twelve of its liue^. It is |)Ossible that the autiior, 
who was then living, made these changes for Mr. 
Toplady's book, (IVttJ ;) but it is more probabiC 
that the changes were made by Toplady himself. 
This opinion is bitsed nyon the fact that he was in 
the haiU of doing such things. The first two lines 
have not heen altered. 

Mr. John Bake well lived to be ninetv-cight 
years of age, 1721-1819. He was one of >fVeslcy*s 
lay prejichers. For some years ho was Master of 
Greenwich Royal Park Academy. On his tomb- 
stone is found this inscription : ^^ He adorned the 
doctrine of God our Saviour eighty years, and 
preached his glorious Gospel about seventy years.'' 



2 47 Odsting our Crowns before Him. 8, 7. 

*^ TTTE shall see Him," in our nature, 

VV Seated on his lofty throne. 
Loved, adored, by every creature. 
Owned as God, and God alone I 



2 There the hosts of shining spirits 
Strike their harps, and loudly sing 

To the praise of Jesus' merits. 
To the glory of their King. 

3 When we pass o'er death's dark river, 
** We shall see him as he b," 

Resting in his love and favor. 
Owning all the glory his. 

4 There to cast our crowns before him, 
O what bliss the thought affords I 

There forever to adore him, 

King of kings, and Lord of lords 1 

MABT PYPKR. 

Title : " We shaU see JJim as He is." 
A hymn of eight stanzas, of which the first foar 
are omitted : 

1 ** Not as He was, a houseless stranger, 
With no home to shield Ilia heiid, 

Not as seen in Bethlehem's manger, 
Where the horndd oxen fed. 

2 '^ Not as in the garden groaning. 
Plunged in deep mysterious woo. 

All the guilt of man bemoaning. 
While the precious blood-sweats flow. 

8 " Not as seen on Calvary's mountain 

Where He oflfcnxi up His soul^ 
Opening wide that sacred fountam. 

Which alone can make us whole. 

4 " Not as He was, a pale and breathless 

Captive in the shades beneath. 
But as He is, immortal, deathless, 

Conqueror o*er the powers of death I 

" Fes we shall see Him in our nature," etc 

The next stimza be^ns : 
" There countless hosts of shining spirits.*' 

Mary Pyper was bom at Greenock, Scotland, in 
1795. She lived in Edinburgh. In 1847 she pub- 
lislied a thin volume, entitled Seled Pieces. 

Sacred Songs of Scotland gives tliis and several 
more of the hymns of this author that possess de- 
cided merit. She was noor, and supported herself 
by needlework. Died May 25, 1870. 

248 Crotm Him Lord of AU. C. M. 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fixed this earthly ball ; 
Now hail the strength of IsraePs might, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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8 Ye chosen seed of Israers race, 

Ye ranHomed from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwowl and the gall : 

Go, spread your trophies at Ids feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestial ball. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ! 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown liim Lord of all. 

KDWAKD PERRONET. 

AutliorV titk*: On the Resurrection. 

Tlie original contained eight versfH. Three Btun- 
zas have iMieii oniitt^^d. One. the lui«t, hns U'cn 
added, and all except the fourtii have been more or 
lebB altered. 

Okioinal Lines. 

Verse one, line four: 

** To crown him Lord of nil." 

Verse iwv, line two: 

»' Who fixed i\\\i^ floating ball." 

Verse three, line one : 

*' Ye seed of Israel's chosen race." 

Verse three, iine two : 

" Ye ransomed of llio fall." 

Verse five, line one: 

" Let every tribe and every tongue.''^ 

Voreo five, line two: 

" That bound creation's caU.^^ 

Verso five, line three : 

** ydw shout in universal songy 

Verne five, lino four: 

" The crotpm^d Tx>rd of all." 

The last stanza was not a part of the original 
hymn. It is not motlern, howover, but has. bt-en 
in use more tlian ninety years. 

Omitted Staxzas. 

2 ** Ixjt high-lx>m Reranhs tunc the lyre. 

And as they tunc it fall, 
Bef<ire His face, who tunen their choir. 

And crown Him Lord of olL 



4 " Crown Ilini; ye martyni of your Gkxl, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 '' Hail Him ^e heirs of David's line, 

Whom David Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate, man Divino, 

And crown UimLord of all." 

From a rare volume, entitled Oecanonal Vermt^ 
Moral and Sacred^ Published for the Instrvitiom 
and Amusement of the Candtdly S^iowt and lU- 
ligiotu. London, 1785. There is a copy of this 
book in the Library of the Drew Tbt-ological Sem- 
inary, Madi;H>u, N. J. ; and one in tiie Library of 
the British Museum. 

Little is known of the Rev. Edward Pcrronet, 
except that he wrote this hymn, which is (kme 
enough for one man. He was a tricnd of Charles 
Wesley. At one time he was one of Lodv Hunt- 
ingdon's chupliiins, but later in life was a DisitLent- 
Iiig minister. He was born in 1726 and died in 
17U2, triumphantly cxolaimiiig: 




Into His hand I oommend my spirit. 



249 CrotDn the Saviour. 8, 7, 4. 

LOOK, ye stunts, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow : 

Crown him, crown him; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him: 
Rich the trophies Jesus brines: 

In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 

Crown him, crown him ; 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

8 Sinners in derision crowned him. 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 

Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name: 

Crown him, crown him; 
Sprc4id abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation 1 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords! 

Jesus takes the highest station: 
O what joy the sight affords! 

Crown him, crow^n him, 
King of kings, and Lord of lorda. 

THOMAS KEIiLT. 

** And ho shall reign for over and ever.*' Bev. 
zi, 15. 
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From the Author** Hymns on Various Buaaqss of 
Scripture, 1809. It is new to this book, and is de- 
servedly popular. It iH unaltered. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 54. 



250 Oar everlasting Priest, L. M. 6 1. 

OTHOU eternal Victim, slain, 
A sacrifice for guilty man, 
By the eternal Spirit made 
An offering in the sinner's stead ; 
Our everiasting Priest art thou. 
Pleading thy death for sinners now. 

2 Thy offering still continues new ; 
Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue; 
Thou art the ever-slaughtered Lamb, 
Thy priesthood still remains the same ; 
Thy years, O Lord, can never fail ; 
Thy goodness is unchangeable. 

3 O that our faith may never move, 
But stand unshaken as thy love I 
Sure evidence of things unseen. 
Passing the years that intervene, 
Now let it view upon the tree 

The Lord, who bleeds and dies for me. 

CHARLES WESLEY, ALT, 

In 1745 the Wesle^s published Hymns on the 
Lord^s Supper^ containing one hundre<l and sixty- 
six iiieoes. This is one of thera. The book wiis 
prefaced bv a th&*9is on The Christian Saerame/U 
and Sacrifice, extracted from the works of the Rev. 
Dr. Brevint,a French ProtcsUint of the seventeenth 
century. 

Sorae changes were made by the editors of our 
hymn book in 1849. " Crimson," in the second 
stanza, was substituted for ^' blowiy;^^ the last three 
lines were altered from this form : 

" Now let it pass the years between, 
And view Thee bleeding on the tree. 
My God, who dies for me, for me I " 



2o X Tfu victory of the cross. S. M. 

JESUS, the Conqueror, reigns, 
In glorious strength arniyed ; 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
And bids the earth be glad : 

2 Ye sons of men, rejoice 
In Jesus' mighty love ; 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
To him who rules above. 

3 Extol his kingly power; 
Kiss the exalted Son, 

Who died, and lives to die no more, 
High on his Father's throne ; 



4 Our Advocate with God, 

He undertakes our cause. 
And spreads through all the earth abroad 

The victory of his cross. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Several volumes of the Wesloyan hymns were 
published by the brothers, John and Charles, con- 
jointly. Most of them were probabl^r written by 
Charles Wesley, although it is impossible, in most 
cases, to say with certaintv of these hymns, *"*■ This 
is by Charles and that by John Wesley." The 
Wesieyan Hymn Book does not attempt this dis- 
crimination, but simply marks them W. for Wes- 
ieyan. It is quit« possible that in our Hymnal 
some pieces are marked Charles Wesley that were 
written bv John Wesley, and vice versa. In 1749 
('harles Wesley published two volumes of Hymns 
and Sacred Poems, This composition is found in 
vol. i, and consists of the first two — verbatim— oi 
sixteen double stanzas. 



S. M. 



2o2 Christ, our Interctssor. 

LORD, how shall sinners dare 
Look up to thine abode. 
Or offer their imperfect prayer 
Before a holy God? 

2 Bright terrors guard thy seat, 
Ana glories veil thy face ; 

Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
iVnd to thy throne of grace. 

3 My soul, with cheerful eye 
See where thy Saviour stands. 

The glorious Advocate on high. 
With incense in his hands. 



4 Teach my weak heart, O Lord, 
With faith to call thee mine; 

Bid me pronounce the blissful word — 
Father, with joy divine. 

ANNE STEELE, ALT. 

This is made up of parts of two hymns. The 
ftr«t two stimzas arc the first part of a Ion}? meter 
hynm of eijrht verses, entitled On a Dny of prayer 
for success in War. 

The la.st two stanzas are vcrse.^ five and seven of 
a livnm of seven versos, entitled Breathinfj after 
God. The thinl line of each stanza is unaltered, 
all the rest were altered in changing the meter from 
lonjj to short. 

From Miscdlaneoiu Heces in Verses and Prose, 
1780. 



Jesus eiiihroned. 



253 

ENTHRONED is Jcsiw now. 
Upon his heavenly seat; 
The kiiij^ly crown is on his brow. 
The stiints are at his feet. 



8. M. 



104 



HYMN STUDIES. 



2 In shining white they stand, 
A great and countless throng ; 

A palmy scepter in each hand, 
On every lip a song. 

3 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them ; 

The Lamb, through whose atoning blood, 
£ach wears his diadem. 

4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blessed help supply, 

That we may join that radiant host. 
Triumphant in the sky. 

THOMAS J. JUDKIN. 

From Sacred Melodies ; or^ Original Hymm for 
Conareaationat ar»d JJotnesthe Use, by tho £cv. T. 
J. Judkin, M.A. Loudon^ 1837. 

The Unit line iu tho origmal reads : 



ti 



ThrorCd hujh is Jesus now." 



The rest of the hymn is uutdtcrcd. 
The Rev. Thomas James Judkin (1788-1871) 
was a clergyman of tlie Church of England. 



2 54: Our merciful High Priest, C. M. 

WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
Flis heart is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touched with a sjrmpathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 

For he hath felt the same. 

d He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out strong cries and tears. 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 
But raise it to a flame ; 

The bruis(5d reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 

We shall obtain delivering grace 
In every trying hour. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: ChrisCs Oompastion to the Wwk and 
Templed. From Jlymnt and Spirilual Sontjs, 
book i, 1707. The hymu hm three texts : 

" For we have not a hi^h priest which cannot 
be touched with a fechng of our infirmities ; but 



was in all iioints tempted like as we are, yet with- 
out sin. Let us therefore oome boldly unto the 
til roue of gruoe, that we may obtain mercy, and 
find jyrraoe to help in time of need." Ueb. iv, 16-16. 
** Who iu the days of his flesh, when he had offereii 
up prayers and supplications with stronir cnriog 
ana tears unto him that was able to save nim m>iii 
death, and was heard in that he feared." Heb. Vj 7. 
" A bruised reed shall he not break, and smoking 
flax shall ho not quench, till ho send forth 
judgment unto victory." Matt xii, 20. 

" Strong" has been sulietitutcd for " iUf** in the 
third stanza. The lost line Watts wrote : 

" In ^A« didremng hour." 

One feeble verse, the third, is omitted : 

** But spotless, innocent, and pure, 

The pt;at Keilecmer stood. 
While Sutim^s fiery dartM he bore 

And did resist to blood." 



25 5 Chritt, our guide. C. M. 

JESUS, the Lord of glory, died, 
That we might never die ; 
And now he reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 

2 Weak though we are, he still b near, 
To lead, console, defend ; 

In all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 

3 From his high throne in bliss he deigDS 
Our every prayer to heed ; 

Bears with our folly, soothes our pains. 
Supplies our every need. 

4 And from his lovers exhaustless spring, 
Joys like a river come. 

To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O'er which we travel home. 

5 O Jesus, there is none like thee. 
Our Saviour and our Lord ; 

Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obeyed, adored. 

BAPTIST W. NOEL. 

*' Whither the forcninner ie /or u$ entered,'*^ Heb. 
vi, 20. 

The text of this hymn has not been altered. 
One stanza, the fourth, has been omitted : 

4 ** Still through his hitereession aporcd, 

Wc find him true and kind : 
Though we are ns the marble hard 

And changeful as the wind." 

From A Selection of Btalms and Hymrjt for 
Ptihlic and /Wrote V»e, by Bapth^t Wriothcaley 
Noel, M.A. London, 1888. 
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Tho author was bom in 1799. His family bc> 
longed to tho English nobilitv. Educated at 
Cambridge, he was graduated with honor at Trinity 
College in 1826. He was ordained a clergyman of 
the Cnuroh of England, and inducted Rector of St. 
John's Chapel, London. About 1848 he changed 
his views concerning baptism^ was nublicly iin- 
mereod, and entered the ministry or the mptist 
churches. 

Dr. Noel was a pious man, a popular preacher, 
and a zealous Christian worker, lie was the author 
of several prose works ; but this little hymn will 
perpetuate his name when his other writings are 
roiigotten. He lived until 1873. 



256 Kingofhingi^ and Lord of lords, CM. 

rnHE head that once was crowned with 
X thorns, 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords, 

Is to our Jesus given ; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

He reigns o'er earth and heaven : 

8 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 

And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy, the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below. 
They reign with him above ; 

Their everlasting joy to know 
The mystery of his love. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

" Pisrfect through sufferings:^ Ileb. ii, 10. 

This valuable and popular hymn was first pub- 
linhed in our hymn oook in 1849. Tho second 
and fourth lines of tho second stanza, as written 
and published by the author, were : 

" Is his, is his by right ; " 
" And heaven's eternal light." 

The third line of the fifth stanza was : 

" Their profit and their ^oy to know." 

The last stanza is omitted : 

" Tho crow he bore is life and health. 
Though shame and death to him ; 

His people's hoj)e, his people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme.*' 

From Hvmns on Farimu PUsmges of Scripture^ 
1820. --y ^ / » 



257 s.M. 

On his head were nuiny crowns. Kcv. xix, 12. 

CROWN him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 
Uurk, how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own ! 
Awake, my soul, and sing, 

Of him who died for thee. 
And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Lord of love ! 

Behold his hands and side, — 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight. 
But downward bends bis burning eye 

At mysteries so great. 

8 Crown him the Lord of peace ! 

Whose power a scepter sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease^ 

And all be prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end. 

And round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 

4 Crown him the Lord of years. 

The Potentate of time. 
Creator of the rolling spheres. 

Ineffably sublime ! 
All hail ! Redeemer, hail ! 

For thou hast died for me; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. 

MATTHKW BKIDOES. 

**//» Capite Ejus Diademata Mu/ta." ApocaL 
xlx. 12. 
The author wrote verso two, line eight : 

" At mysteries so brighty 

Verse three, line four : 

^^ Absorbed in prayer and praise." 

Omitted. 

2 ** Crown Him tho Virgin's Son ! 

The G<xl Incaniute born, — 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Wliich now Ilis Brow adorn ! 
Fruit of the Mystic Rose 

As of that Rose the Stem : 
The Root, whence Mercy over flows. 

The Bttbc of Bethlehem." 

" Gloss'd in a sea oflight, 

Whose cverlastinj^ wiivcs 
Reflect His Throne— the Infinite ! 

Who lives, — and loves,— and saves. 
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Crown Him the Lord of Heaven ! 

One with the Father known, — 
And the Blest Spirit thro^ Him given 

From yonder triune Throne." 

From timnns of ih<f Hearty For the Uttof Caih- 
olic9^ by Matthew Bridges, Esq., 1848. 



2 O 8 ^i* speaking blood. 8, 7. 

FATHER, bear the blood of Jesus, 
Speaking in tbine cars above : 
From impending wratb release us; 
Manifest tby pardoning love. 

2 () receive us to tby favor, — 
For bis only sake receive ; 

Give us to tbc bleeding Saviour, 
Let us by bis dying live. 

3 ** To tby ])ardoniug grace receive tbem," 
Once he prayed upon tbe tree ; 

Still bis blood cries out, ** Forgive tbem; 
All their sins were laid on me." 

4 Still our Advocate in heaven, 
Prays tbe prayer on earth begun, 

** Father, show their sins forgiven; 
Father, glorify tby Son ! " 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Hvmrm on the Lor^» Supper. hy John and 
Cliarles Wcslov, Presbytera of the Cnurch of En- 
gland. Bristol, 1745. 

TliiH hymn came into our book in 1840, and a 
few verbal chants were made at thai time ; the 
third line read : 

" Fn>m 77ty wrath and curse release us." 

The third line of second stanza: 
**Give us to our bleeding Saviour." 

And the last line of third stanza : 
" All their sins were purged by me." 



259 The Lordis risen. 7. 

CHRIST, the Lord, is risen again, 
Christ bath broken every chain ; 
Hark ! angelic voices cry. 
Singing evermore on high. 

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! 

2 He who gave for us his life. 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day I 
We, too, sing for joy, and say, 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord ! 



8 He who bore all pain and loss. 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our ciy ; 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord ! 

4 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we, too, may enter heaven ! 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

MICHAEL WEI88E. 
TR. BT MISS C. WIIYKWORTH. 

This Easter Hymn has been traced to the Bo- 
hemian Brethren of the fifteenth century. 

Michael Weisse was [lastor of a German con^i^rB- 
cration in the first part of the sixteenth century, 
lie translated some of the finest of tlie Bobemian 
h^mus into German, and added some original 

itieccs, thus making a favorite hymn book. The 
Dn^lish tniMMlation is from Lyra (^ermaniea^Beocmd 
series, 1858. Three stanzas are omitted. 
Verse one, line three, in the translation is : 

" Hark, the angels shout /or Joy J*^ 
The change is a great improvement. 



260 77te Lord is risen. T 

CHRIST, tbe Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men and angels say; 
Raise your joys and triimophs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens, — and earth, reply. 

2 Lovers redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lol the sun's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo ! be sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath opened paradise. 

■ 

4 Lives again our glorious Kin^; 
Where, O Death, is now thy stmg ? 
Once he died our souls to save; 
Where's thy victory, boasting Grave? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Follow our exalted Head ; 

Made like him, like him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

CHARLES WB8LET. 

The author's title was : Hymn/or Eader Dof. 
There are eleven stanzas in all; these aro the 
first five. 
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Tlio third stanza venr mach resembles a stanza 
of his oldest brother's (SamuePs) Easter hymn : 

** In vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 

Forbid an early rise 
To Him who breaks the gates of hell, 

And opens Paradise.'* 

One couplet has been changed, the last in the 
fourth stanza: 

** Dying once he all doth save : 
" Where thy victory, O grave ? " 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihems^ published by 
John and Charles Wesley. London, 1789. 



261 Ascension day. 7. 

HAIL the day that sees Ilim rise, 
Ravished from our wishful eyes ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Re-ascends bis native heaven. 

2 There the pompous triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in ! 

3 Circled round with angel powers, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours. 
Conqueror over death and sin, — 
Take the King of glory in I 

4 Him through highest heaven receives. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne. 

Still he calls mankind his own. 

5 See, he lifts his hands above I 
See, he shows the prints of love I 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below I 

6 Saviour, parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Hymn for Ascension Day, fit>m Hymns and Sa- 
oedlbems, 1789. 

Between verHCH five and six, two stanzas are 
omitted : 

6 '' Still for 08 His death He pleads ; 
Prevalent, He intercedes : 

Near Himself prepares our place 
Harbinger of human race. 

7 " Master, (will we ever say,) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee." 



The last stanza of the hymn, as written, begins: 
*^ Grant though parted from our sight." 

There are two additional stanzas : 

9 " Ever upward let us move. 
Wailed on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall oome, 
Longing, gasping after home. 

10 *' There we shall with Thee remain, 
Partnow of Thy endlesi* reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee.'* 



263 Earnest qf endless rest. f, 

GRACIOUS Spirit, Love divine. 
Let thy light within me shine I 
All my guilty fears remove ; 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me; 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

8 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray; 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me. Lord, forever thine. 

JOHN STOCKEB. 



Title: To God the Holy Ghost. 

The original of verse one, lino four, is: 

" Fill me /vU of Heav'n and Love." 

There are two additional stanzas : 

6 " Guard me round on ev'ry side; 
Save me from self-righteous pride: 
Me with Jesus* Mind inspire ; 
Melt me with celestial fire." 

6 " Thou my Dross and Tin consume, 
Let thy inward kingdom come; 
All my Pmycr and Praise siiggest ; 
Dwell and reign within my Breast." 

About all that is known of this author is that he 
was an Englishman, and that he contributed this 
and several other hymns to the Gospel Magazine in 
the years 1776 antl 1777. Daniel Sedgwick re- 
printed nine of his hymns in 1861. 
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263 -^^ grace entreated. 7. 

HOLY SPIRIT, Tnith divine! 
Dawn ujwn this soul of mine; 
Word of God, and inward Light ! 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

2 Holy Spirit, Love divine ! 
Glow within this heart of mine ; 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in thy pure fire ! 

2 Holy Spirit, Power divine! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By thee may I strongly live, 
Bravely bear and nobly strive. 

4 Holy Spirit, Right divine ! 
King within my conscience reign ; 
Be my law, and I shall be 
Fhmly bound, forever free. 

SAMUEL LONGFELLOW. 

Title : Prauer for Inspiration. From Jlytnns of 
the Spirit. Boston, 1864. 

T heso Atanzas urc copied verbatim. There arc two 
additional : 

6 "Holy Spirit, Peace divine! 
fitill this rcstlcHS heart of mine; 
Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Stayed in Thy tranquillity. 

" Holy Spirit, Jo;r divine ! 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 
In the desert ways I sinj? 
Spring, Well ! forever spring. 

For biography of author, sec No. 109. 



264 Thegraciowi Comforter. 7. 

GRANTED is the Saviour's prayer, 
Sent the gracious Comforter; 
Promise of our parting Lord, 
Jesus, to his heaven restored. 

2 Christ, who now gone up on high, 
Captive leads captivity, 

While his foes from him receive 
Grace, that God with man may live. 

3 God, the everlasting God, 
Makes with mortals his abode ; 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
Ue vouchsafes to dwell in man. 

4 Never will he thence depart, 
Inmate of a humble heart; 
Carrying on his work within, 
Striving till he cast out sin. 



5 There he helps our feeble moans^ 
Deepens our imperfect groans, 
Intercedes in silence there, 

Sighs the unutterable prayer. 

6 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter our devoted breast : 

Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 

7 Crown the agonizing strife, 
Principle and Lord of life : 
Life divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift and G?ver tool 

CHAKLBS WE8LBT. 

Ifi/mn for White widay. Unaltered, from Ifpmns 
and S*icred IhemSy 1789. 

This hynm is new to the coUecUon. 

There are three additional stanzas, which oontun 
the ** application,*' and are, therefore, the most im- 
portant of "all : 

8 ** Now descend and shake the earth, 
Wake us into second birth ; 

Now Thy quickening influence ffive, 
Blow — and these dry bonea shall live 1 

9 ^* Brood Thou o'er our nature's night, 
Darkness kindles into ll^ht, 

Speed Thy over-shadowing wings. 
Order from contusion springs. 

10 *^ Pain and sin and sorrow oease; 
Thee we taste, and all is peaoo ; 

Joy Divine in Thee we prove, 
Light of truth, and fire of love." 



265 The Source of coruokUion, 8,y. 

HOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness; 
Pierce the clouds of naturc*s night; 
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness. 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

2 From the height which knows no measoie^ 
As a gracious shower descend, 

Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 

3 Author of the new creation, 

Come with unction and with power; 
Make our hearts thy habitation ; 
On our souls thy graces shower. 

4 Hear, O hoar our supplication. 
Blessed Spirit, God of peace! 

Rest upon this congregation, 
With the fullness of thy grace. 

PAUL OERUABDT. TR. BT J. C. JACOBIy 
ALT. BT A. H. TOFLADT. 
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This hyinn has bad a remarkable liistory. It has 
been drawn and quartered ngain and again. The 
German original was written by Paul Gerhardt, 
(nee No. 212^ in 1648. It was translated in ten 
ei^bt-lined stanzas by John Christian Jaoobi. In 
1776 the Rev. Augustus M. Toplady made over 
this translation into a hprmn or six eight-lined 
stanzas for his selection ot hymns. The ^itors of 
the 1849 edition of the Methodist Episcopal Hymn 
Book, transposed and altered Topiady's version : 
and tne editors of the present Hymnal made still 
further changes. If it is not the finest hymn now 
extant, it cannot be for lack of attention. 



266 Guide and Cdm/orter, 8,7. 

HOLY SPIRIT, Fount of blessing, 
Ever watchful, ever kind, 
Thy celestial aid possessing, 

Prisoned souls deliverance find. 
Seal of truth, and Bond of union. 

Source of light, and Flame of love, 
Symbol of divine communion, 
In the olive-bearing dove ; 

2 Heavenly Guide from paths of error, 

Comforter of minds distressed. 
When the billows fill with terror, 

Pointing to an ark of rest : 
Promised Pledge, eternal Spirit, 

Greater than all gifts below. 
May our hearts thy grace inherit ; 

May our lips thy glories show I 

THOMAS J. JUDKIN. 

" Where the SpirUofthe Lord is, thereie liberty:^ 
2 Cor. iii, 17. 

Unaltered and entire from the author's Sacred 
Melodiee; or. Original Hymns /or Congregational 
and Jkmestie Use, London, 1887. See No. 253. 



ZQ7 Th4 work of the HUySpirU 7. 

HOLY GHOST, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine . 
Lone hath sin, without control, 
Hela dominion o^er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 



4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne. 
Reign supreme— and reign alone. 

ANDREW REED. 

Title : Prayer to the Spirit. From Dr. Beed's Col- 
lection, published in 1817. 

The orifi^inal contains four double stanzas. This 
b^mn is made up of the first half of each stanza 
without ohanffe. 

The Bev. Andrew Reed, D.D.. an English Inde- 
pendent minister, was bom in London iu 1788, and 
lived until 1862. In his youth he was a ^at lover 
of books, and was very happy when his parents 
decided that he mi^ht so to collejre. After ne was 
graduated at Hackney Seminary, he accepted a call 
to a churoh in £ast London, where he remained 
for half a century. Dr. Reed was a natural orator, 
and a suoceesful pastor ; but he was more famous 
for Christian philanthropy. He founded several 
asylums and nospitals, which, by his great faith 
and business ability, be made successful. Ho wrote 
his own biography as follows : 

*' To my saucy boy, to ho said he would write m^ 
Itfe, and asked /or materials,^* 

»»A. B. 

** I was bom yesterday ; 
I shall die to-morrow : 
I must not spend to-day 
In tellinc^ what I have done. 
But in ooing what 1 may for 

HIM 
Who has done all for me. 
I sprang from the people : 
I have Hved for the people — 
The most for the most unhappy. 
And the peo]>le, when they know it, 
Will not allow me to die out of loving 
remembrance." 



268 Bis universal effusion. L. M. 

ON all the earth Thy Spirit shower; 
The earth in righteousness renew ; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower, 
And to thy scepter all subdue. 

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let him opposers all overrun ; 

And every law of sin reverse, 
That faith and love may make all one. 

3 Yea, let him. Lord, in every place 
His richest energy declare ; 

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace. 
The kingdom of thy Christ prepare. 

4 Grant this, O holy God and true 1 
The ancient seers thou didst inspire, 

To us perform the promise due ; 

Descend, and crown us now with fire. 

UENRT MORE. 
ALT. BY J. WB8LET. 
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This hymn is tho last part of a long poem, enti- 
tled Upon the Dwce/U of the Uoly Ghost at the Day 
<^ Pentecost. 

It is found in tho author^s Works in prose and 
poetry. London, 1708. It was altered by Wesley 
and published (fifteen verses) in Hymns and Sacred 
Ibems. 1789. 

We here give the original of Uiese stanzas tliat the 
reader may see just what changes have been made : 

" On all the earth thy Spirit pour, 

In righteousness it to renew : 
That Satan's kingdom H may o'erpower, 

And to Christ's soeptre may subdue. 

*' Like mighty wind or torrent fieroc, 

Let it withstanderB all o'errun, 
And every wicked law reverse. 

That faith and love may make all one. 

**Let peaae and joy in each place spring, 
Ana righteousness, the Spirit's fruits. 

With meekness, fVicndship, and each tiling 
That with the Christiau spirit suits. 

" Grant this O holy God and true. 
Who the ancient prophets did inspire , 

Haste to perform thy promise due. 
As all thy servants thee desire." 

The Kev. Henry More, D.D., was bom in 1614 ; 
was educated at Eton and Christ College, Cam- 
bridge ; was graduoted in 1635, took the degree of 
M. A. in 1639, and was made a fellow of his college. 
Dr. More rejected all Church preferments, and gave 
himself to philosophical studies and aathorenip. 
He died in 1687. 



269 Ooms, Creator SpirU. L. M. 

OCOME, Creator Spirit blest I 
Within these souls of thine to rest; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Come, Holy Spirit, now descend ! 
Most blessed gift which God can send ; 
Thou Fire of love, and Fount of life ! 
Consume our sins, and calm our strife. 

3 With patience firm and purpose high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply ; 
Kindle our senses from above. 

And make our hearts overflow with love. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with thee to guide, 
Turn from the paths of life aside. . 

GREGORY TUB GREAT. 

Title : Veniy Creator Spirit us. 
The translation is by £dward Caswall, from 
Lyra Ca^hoHoOy 1848. 



The ori^nal has seven stanzas ; theso are Vi 
one, two, four, and five, somewhat altered. 

Oriqimal Likes. 

Verse one, lines one and two : 

** Come, O Creator Spirit blest! 
And in our souls take up thy rest." 

Verse three, line one : 

** With patience firm and virtue high." 

The couplets of this stanza have been transposed. 
Verse four, line throe : 

" So shall we not with thee/<>r guide.'* 
For biographical sketch of Gregory, see No. S40. 



270 We, ligU, and lo9e, C. M. 

ENTHRONED on high, almighty Lord, 
The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfill in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous jwwers impart, 

Qrant, Saviour, what we more desire, — 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give; 

Quicken our souls, our guut remove, 
That we in Christ may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of his grace. 

And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad, 
Life's ever-springing well ; 

Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 

THOMAS HAWBIB. 

Author's title : Dayof Pmteoost, 
From Cartnina Chrtsto; or^ Hymns to the Saviour^ 
1792. 
The last part of the third stanza was originally : 

** Quicken our souls, horn from abovs^ 
In Christ that we may live." 

The Rev. Thomas Ilaweis was bom in 1788, and 
was ^duated at Christ's College, Cambndge. 
HaweiH was u popular preacher of the Chnroh of 
Knglund. and one of the founders of the London Mis- 
sionary society. He was tho author of some pirose 
works, and published a volume <xf two hundred 
and flftyHsiz hymna. He lived until 18M» 
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iii\ Source of liyhi and Joy, C. M. 

GREAT Spirit, by whose mighty power 
All creatures live and move, 
On us thy benediction shower; 
Inspire our souls with love. 

2 Hail, Source of light! arise and shine; 

Darknes^ and doubt dispel; 
Give peace and joy, for we are thine ; 

In us forever dwell. 

8 From death to life our spirits raise, 

And full redemption bring ; 
New tongues impart to speak the praise 

Of Chnst, our God ana King. 

4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown 

To all the world beside ; 
Elxulting then we feel and own 

Our ^viour glorified. 

THOMAS HAWBIS. 

Original title : Day of PmUcoai. 

In verae three, liue two, the author wrote : 

** Compleat redemption bring." 

Verse four, line four : 

*• Our Jesua glorified." 

The full title of Dr. Haweis^b book of hymns was : 
Carmina Christo / or^ Humiu to the Saviour ^ De- 
gianed for the Vise and Uomfort of those who War- 
ghip the Lamb that was Slain, 1792. The firat edi- 
tion contained one hundreil and thirty-nine hyumb. 



272 IiDorship Thee, Holy Ghost. C. M. 

I WORSHIP thee, O Holy Ghost, 
I love to worship thee ; 
My risen Lord for aye were lost 
But for thy company. 

2 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, 
I love to worship thee ; 

I grieved thee long, alas I thou know^st 
It grieves me bitterly. 

3 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, 
I love to worship thee ; 

Thy patient love, at what a cost 
At last it conquered me I 

4 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, 
I love to worship thee; 

With thee each day is Pentecost, 
Each night Nativity. 

WILLIAM F. WABREN. 



This hymn was contributed by the author to the 
Hymnal in 1877, at the request of the Editorial 
Committee. 

The Rev. William Fairfield Warren, D.D., LL.D., 
waA born in Williamsburg, Mass., in 1883, and was 
firraduated at the Weeleyan University m 1853. In 
1856 he went abroad, and spent some years in Ger- 
man Universities and in traveling. In 1861 he was 
appointed Professor of Systematic Theologv in the 
Methodist Episcopal Mission Institute at JBremen, 
Germany, ic 1866 ho returned to thirt country, 
having been elected to the Proffjssorship of System- 
atic Tneology in Boston Theological Seminaiy. In 
1871 he was chosen Dean of the School of Theol- 
ogy in Boston Universit)[, and in 1878 was elected 
President of the University, which position he still 
honors. President Warren is a brother of Bishop 
Henry W. Warren. He wrote the hymn : 



" Out on an ocean all boundless we ride," 
which was very popular several years aga 



273 L. M. 6L 

Receive ye the Holy Ghost, John xz, 22. 

COME, Holy Qhost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart: 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home; 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but one ; 
That through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song : 
Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

GREGORY THE GREAT. 
TR. BY J. COSIN. 

This is a fVee version of the famous Latin hymn, 
Veni^ Creator Spiritus, 

For biographer of Gregory, see No. 240. 

This translation, an here given, first appeared in 
A Collection of Private Devotions, 1627. 

The tranHlator, Bishop John Cosin, was bom in 
Norwich in 1594 ; entered Cambridge at the age ot 
sixteen, and in 1628 received the dcfpree of D.D. 
Dr. CoHin was extremely " High-Church," and 
could not harmonize with the Long Parliament. 
He therefore retired to France. At the Restora- 
tion he returned t<> England, and soon after tliat 
was appointed Bishop of Durham. Ue died in 
1672. 
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2 74: Tht spirit of tlie ancient sainUt. L. M. 

OFOR that flame of living fire, 
Which shone so bright in saints of oldl 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire, 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abrah^m^s breast, and sealed him 
thine? 

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt, 
And glow with energy divine? 

8 That Spirit, which from age to age 
Proclaimed thy love, and taught thy ways? 

Brightened Isaiah's vivid page, 
And breathed in David's hallowed lays? 

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 
As when Elijah felt its jwwer; 

When glory beamed from Moses' brow, 
Or Job endured the trying hour? 

5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days; 
Renew thy work ; thy grace restore ; 

And while to thee our hearts we raise. 
On us thy Holy Spirit pour. 

WILLIAM U. BATHURST. 

Title : For an Increase of Grace. 

From J^alms and Hj/^tnns for J*iibUc and PrivaU 
Um. London, 1831. 

This hymn ia copied verbatim^ except tlic last 
couplet, which reads : 

" Wann our crild hearts to prayer and praise. 
And teach us liow to love thee more." 

For biograpliical notes of author, see No. 61. 



275 I^ntecostAl gifts. L. M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, raise our songs 
To reach the wonders of that day. 
When, with the fiery cloven tongues 
Thou didst such glorious scenes display. 

2 Lord, we believe to us and ours. 
The apostolic promise given ; 

We wait the pcntecostal powers. 
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven. 

3 Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace. 

The purchaHC of our dying Lord; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 

4 If every one that asks, may find. 
If still thou dost on sinners fall, 

Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us all. 



5 O leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine ; 

Now, Lord, the comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Quest divine. 

CHARLES WE8LBT, ALT. 

The first stanza of this bjmn Ib not Wesley's, 
but was added bv the Etevision Committee from an 
old edition of the hymn book. The author ia 
unknown. He may be Bobert Carr Brackenbnrj. 
It is the first stanza of a hvnm in a book edited by 
him, and entitled Sacred B>etry^ etc. London, 1800. 
The remaining stanzas are respectively venes five, 
seven, eight, and six of a Hytnnfor ths Day of 
J^ntecost, which contained twelve stanzas in all. 
Three lines have been altered. 

From Hymns and Sacred Poems, 1742. 



276 His power and unction, L. M. 

SPIRIT of the Hving God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Wherever the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of loye, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Wherever the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 
Confusion — order, in thy path; 

Souls without strength, inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath, 

4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross recora; 

The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 

JAMES MOKTOOMBBT. 

Title: The Spirit Accompanying the Word <^ 
Qod. Unaltered, fyoin the (JhrwHan IMmid^ 
1825. 

Two BUnzas huve been omitted : 

4 " O Spirit of tlio Lord ! prepare 
All the round earth her Uod to meet; 

Breathe Tiiou abroad like morning ur, 
Till heartrt of stone begin to beat. 

6 " God from eternity hath willed. 

All flesh shall His salvation see ; 
So be tlio Father's love fulfilled. 

The Saviour's sufferings crowned through Thee. 



277 -^ quickening potter. C. M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of oura. 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 

Our souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Father, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Breathing afUr the Holy Spirit ; or, Fer- 
vency of Devotion Desired. From Jlymna and 
iipiritual Sonae^ book ii, 1707. 

The third Tine of tho 8ccond stanza haH been 
chaiiK^. Wutta wrote : 

•* Our souls ean neither fly nor go." 

* Watts also began the fourth stanza : 

" Dear Lord^ and shall we ever live." 

These changes were probably made by John 
Wesley, who published this hvinn, with others, in 
his Collection of I^lms and Uymns. in 1788 and 
1741. With regard to tho word ^^dear^'* John 
Weslev was very particular. He never used it 
himself in reference to the Saviour, and he always 
Kubstituted some other word for it in tho hymns 
that he edited. He thought it was " using too much 
familiarity with the great Lord of heaven and earth." 



278 Bevelations of the Spirit. C. M. 

SPIRIT Divine, attend our prayer, 
And make our hearts thy home; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come I 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal 
Our sinfulness and woe ; 

And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts. 
Like sacrificial fiame : 

Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound. 
With Pentecostal grace ; 

And make the great salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

8 



5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer. 
And make our hearts thy nome; 

Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 1 

ANDREW REED, ALT. 

This is one of a number of original hymns that 
Dr. Beed contributed to his Collection in 1842. 

Two stanzas have been omitted, and some ver- 
bal changes have been made. 

Tho title is : Prayer to the Spirit. 

It was evidently written for the dedication of a 
church. Ten lines have been changed. 

Original. 
Verse one, lines one, two, and four : 

"Spirit Divine, attend our prayers 
And make this hotise thy home ; *' 

" O come, Greut Spirit, come 1 " 

Verse two, line two : 

" Our emptiness and woe.*' 

Verse four, lines two, three, and four: 

^^And Pentecostal grace 
That all of woman born may see 
Th4 glory of thyfaee.^^ 

Verse five, lines one, two, and four : 

*"*■ Spirit Divine, attend out prayers^ 
Make a lost world thy home ; 

O come. Great Spirit, come I 

Verses four and five are omitted. 
For biographical sketch of tho author, see 
No. 267. 



279 The enlightening SpirU C. M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 
Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire. 
Fountain of life and love. 

Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke. 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key ; 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 

On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light. 

4 God, throup^h himself, we then shall know, 
If thou within us shine; 

And sound, with all thy saints below. 
The depths of love divine. 

CHAKLK8 WESLEY. 
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Title : Before Riding ttu JScriptures. From 
Uyntns and iktcred I\HfMy 1740. 
The author wrote, verse tliree, liue one : 



it 



£xpand Thy wings, prolific Dove." 



280 ^^ Source of every good gift, C. M. 

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 

All-powerful as the wind he came. 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 

While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice w^e hear, 
Soft as the breath of even. 

That checks each fault, calms every fear. 
And whispers us of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we jwssess. 
And every virtue won, 

And every thought of holiness 
Is his, and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness pitying see ; 

O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

HAUUIKT AUBER, ALT. 

Title: WhiUunday. 

From The Spirit of the FkahnH, 1829. The alter- 
ation connifltH in tlie addition o\ two Hyllnblcft to 
the fourth line of each Hbinzu ; thus changing the 
meter from particular to com num. 

ORiorNAL Lines. 

Verso one, lino four : 

" With U8 to dwell." 

Verse two, lino four: 

"As viewla«»H, too." 

Verse three, line four : 

" Wherein to rest." 

Veree four, line three : 
" That checks each fault, that calms each fear." 

Verse four, line four : 

** And epeake of heaven.' 



» 



Verse live, line two : 

" And ewary victory won." 

Verse five, line four : 
"Are his alone." 

Verwj six, line four : 

" And worthier Thee." 

The second stanza has been omitted : 

" lie cumc in semblance of a dove, 
W^ith sheltering wings outspread; 

Tlie holy balm of peaoe and love 
On earth to shea. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 2Z» 



281 Tlie SpirWe mtneu, O. IL 

ETERNAL Spirit, God of truth, 
Our contrite hearts inspire; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love, 
The pure celestial fire. 

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing, 
With guilt and fear oppressed; 

'Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whatever that sin may be; 

That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear, 
That we are sons of God ; 

Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

THOMAS C^OTTERIIX, ALT. 

Title: For a Well 0}tmnded Nope of SalvaUam. 
Five lines have been altered. 

Orioinal Form. 

Verse one, line one : 

" Eternal Spirit, «)i//w of truth." 

Ver»e one, line three : 

" Kindle the flame of heavenly love.** 

Verse one, line four : 

" And feed thepure deeireJ* 

Verse two, lino two : 

" With Satan^s yoke opprero'd.** 

Verse four, line two: 

" That frrVtf th^ sons of God," 
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One stanza, the third, has been omitted : 

** Let no false joy dcoeive our minds ; 

Lest while we boast thy light, 
We fall, fh)m all our towering hopes, 

Down to eternal night." 

From A SeUcUon of J^alms and Hymna for 
Puklie and FHvaU use, Adapted to the Servtees 
of the Church of England. By the Rev. T. Cot- 
terill, A.M., Perpetual Curate of St Paul's 
Church, Sheffield ; and late fellow of St. John's 
College, Cambridge. Sheffield, (eighth edition 
enlarged, 1819.) 

The author was bom in 1779, educated at St. 
John's College, ordained in 1806, and labored in 
the ministry until his dcatli, in 1823. He was the 
editor of the above book, and contributo<i several 
hymns to it ; but he ^ves no names of authors. 
He altered without scruple, and now some one has 
altered his work and improved it. 



283 Pleading the promise II. M. 

OTHOU that hearest prayer, 
Attend our humble cry. 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry ; 

If they, with love sincere,- 

Their children's wants supply; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly father, thou ; 
We, children of thy grace; 

O let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name.' 

JOHN BURTON. 

This fine hymn first appeared in Tlie BaptUt 
Magazine, 1824. It has not been altered, but the 
original contained three additional sianzaH. 

John Burton (1808-1877), an English layman; 
a deacon and Sunday-school teacher in the Con- 
gregational Church. 



283 Pf^yer to the Holy Spi^-U. 7, 6. 

THOU who like the wind dost come, 
Come to me, but ne'er depart ; 
Blessed Spirit, make thy home 
In my thankful heart. 

2 Answer not with tongues of light ; 

Brood not o'er me like a dove ; 
Fall upon me in thy might ; 

Pill me with thy love. 



3 Sin has ruled me ; set me free ; 

Sin has scourged me; bring me rest: 
Help my fainting soul to flee 
To my Saviour's breast. 

4 Tell me much of cleansing blood ; 
Show me sin, but sin forgiven : 

Step by step, where Christ has trod, 
Help me nome to heaven. 

HERYEY D. OAN8B. 

Written in 1878 for Hymns and Songs of iVotMi 
edited by Drs. Hitchcock, Eddy, and Sohi^, and 
published in 1874. It is unalteroa and entire. 

The Rev. Hervey Doddridge Ganse was a native 
of New York State, bom in 1822. In 1836 he en- 
tered the New York Univernitv, where he remained 
three years. The senior year lie spent at Columbia 
College, graduating in 1880. He studied Theology 
in the Seminary of the Reformed Dutch Church, at 
New Brunswick, N. J.; was ordained in 1848; 
was pastor of a Keformed Dutch Church in New 
Jersey till 1856, and of another in New York from 
1856 until 1875. In 1876 he was installed pastor of 
the First Presbyterian Church in St. Louis. Died 
September 8, 1891. 

284 Invocation of the HUySpirU, 6, 4. 

COME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray ! 
Divinely good thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each saa heart : 
O come to-day ! 

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace where deep griefs overflow, 

Cheer us, this hour! 

3 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast ; 
We know no dawn but thine. 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest ! 

4 Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ : 
Give virtue's rich reward; 
Victorious death accord. 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy ! 

ROBERT IT., KING OP FRANCE. 
TR. BY R. PALMER. 
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Comey Holy OhoH^ one of many trunslationB of 
the fiimous Latin h^'mn, Veni^ SancU Spiriius, 

One stanza, tho fourth, of tlio trannlation, la left 
out : 

4 " Exalt our low desires ; 
Extinguish passion's Ares ; 

Hoal every wound : 
Our 8tubl>om spirits bend, 
Our icy coldness end, 
Our devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound." 

Dean Stanley, who has given us what is perhaps 
the best renderiu); of this praycr-sonf^f in Englisn. 
called this '* the nioht beautiful of all Latin hymns." 

This translation was furnLshed for the Andaver 
Stibbath Jfvmn Jiook^ 1858. 

Robert II., called "tlie wige," was the son of 
lluifh Capot, and sucoeeded hi8 father on the throne 
of France about 996 ; he died, aftor a reign of thirty 
five ^'can*, in 1031. It is said that the king w&s a 
chorister, and that he loved to go to the Church of 
St. Denis in his crown and robes, and dli*ect tho 
singing. 

For biographical sketch of translator, see No. 714. 



2 8 O For the SpirWs entrgy. 8. M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Witii energy divine. 
And on tliis poor benighted soul 
With benniH of merey shine. 

2 From the celestiiil hills 
Light, life, and joy dispense; 

And may I daily, hourly, feel 
Thy quickening influence. 

3 O melt this frozen heart. 
This stubborn will subdue; 

Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

4 The profit will be mine, 

But tliine shall be the praise; 
Cheerful to thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

1JKNJ.\M1N IJKDDOME. 

Author's title : /u vocation. 

Vti'hntim. From Ifi/mnx Adapted to hihJir 
Worship or lYituite Dft'otion. Aow first pnb- 
Ihhfdjnimthe mahutn'riplnof theUUe Jirr. II. Utd- 
dome^ A.M. London, 1818. * 

This hymn is found without name in Ripjton^s 
Sthdion. Tenth edition, 1S«K). 

The Rev. Benjamin Beddomo was an English 
Baptist minister, who livetl from 1717 to 1705. He 
was the pastor of a little church in Bourton, (llou- 
eestershire. Ho had a adl to a lan?o London 
church, hut refused it, and remained at Bourton 
fit)y-two years. His collected hvmns number eight 
liundred and thirty. Many of tliem are vahial)K\ 



286 Renewal of I^nUeoH, 8. H. 

LORD God, the Holy Ghost! 
In this accepted hour, 
As OQ the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power. 

2 We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our Lord^— 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Like mighty rushing wind 
Ui)on the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind; 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above; 

And give us hearts, and tongues of fire. 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of light! explore, 
And chase our gloom away. 

With luster shining more and more, 
Unto the perfect day. 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

Author^H title : Tht De9C4nt of the SpirU. 
Scripture basiH : Acts ii, 1-4. 
From the ChrigtUtn HalmiM^ 1825. 
The hymn is copied, vtrfnttim ; but^ as published 
by tho author, it has four additional lines : 

** Spirit of truth, be Thou 
In life and death our gruide; 

O Si)irit of adoption, now 
Mav we be sanctified." 



See No. 5. 
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287 ^« Comforter, 

BLEST Comforter divine, 
Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And i)oint our souls above. 

3 Turn us with gentle voice 

From every sinful way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 

Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care. 

And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 

4 O fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race; 

(treat Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 

MRS. LYDIA 11 SlflOURNBT, AI/T. 
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This hymn lias felt the miaht of the editor's pen. 
It is found in muny hymnals ; but in hardly any 
two of them is it in the same form. The earliest 
copy I have found, and probably the author's text, 
was published in Dr. Nettleton's famous Village 
Hymia in 1824. There it is marked II., that is, we 
suppose, Huntley. 

Title : Invocation to the Holy Spirit. 

1 " Blest Comforter Divine 1 
Whose rays of heavenly love 

Amid our )]^loom and darkness shine. 
And point our souls above ; — 

2 " Thou— who witli * still small voice,' 
Dost stop the sinner's way, 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay ; — 

8 " Thou— whose inspiring breath 

Can make the cloud of care, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death 

A smile of glory wear ; — 

4 " Thou— who dost fill the heart 

With love to all our race, 
Blest Comforter ! — to us impart 

The blessings of thy grace." 

Miss llydia Huntley, bom at Norwich. Conn., in 
1791, had a natural talent for poetry, and composed 
verses when a mere child. Sne was carefull v edu- 
cated, and taui^ht for a time in a voung ladies' 
school. In 1819 she married Mr. Charles Sigour- 
xiey, and settled at Hartford. She lived until 1865. 



288 Oo<V8 wordy quick and powerful. 8. M, 

TIIY word, almighty Lord, 
Where'er it enters in, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To smy the man of sin. 

2 Thy word is power and life ; 
It bids confusion cease, 

And changes envy, hatred, strife, 
To love, and joy, and peace. 

3 Then let our hearts obey 
The gospePs glorious sound ; 

And all its fruits, from day to day, 
Be in us and abound. 

JAMES MOITTGOMERY. 

Author's title : On Leaving the House of God. 
It was evidently intended for a closing hynm. 
Unaltered. From The Christian Dfalmist^ 1825. 
See No. 5. 



289 Spreading the Scriptures. 

JESUS, the word bestow, 
The true immortal seed ; 
Thy gospel then shall greatly grow, 
And flull our land overspread; 



S.M. 



Through earth extended wide 

Shall mightily prevail, 
Destroy the works of self and pride. 

And shake the gates of hell. 

2 Its energy exert 

In the believing soul ; 
Diffuse thy grace through every part. 

And sanctify the whole ; 
Its utmost virtue show 

In pure consummate love. 
And till with all thy life below. 

And give us thrones above. 

CUARLES WE8LBY. 

One of the many hymns that the author left in 
manuscript. It was first published iji the supple- 
ment to the Wesleyan Collcdion in 1830. It is un- 
altered and entire. 



290 L.M. 

The brightening glory of the Gospel. 

UPON the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 

3 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar; 

And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 

3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled, 

Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its radiance shall overflow the world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 

Pours out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps the lingering mists away. 

SIR JOHN BO WRING. 

Title : Progrciis of Gospel Truth. From the au- 
thor's Matins ami y'espers. London. 1828. In the 
last line of the second stanza the autnor wrote : 

^^Adds to its influence more and more." 

And in the last line of the third verse : 

"Its waters shall overflow the world." 

One stanza, the third, is omitted : 

" Truth, strengthened by tlic strength of thought. 

Pours inexhaustible supplies, 
Whence sagest teachers may be taught, 

And wisdom's self become more wise." 

In his preface the author says : " These hymns 
were not written in the pursuit of fame, or liter- 
ary triumph • • . 1 have not sought to be original ; 
to be UHctul is my first ambition; that obtained, I 
am indifferent to the rest." 

See 2^0. 150. 
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291 Deliifht in tha BibU. L. M. C 1. 

WHEN quiet in my houHo I sit, 
Thy book be my compuniou still ; 
My joy thy sayings to rejwat, 

Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 

2 O may the gracious words divine. 
Subject of all my converse l)e ; 

So will the Lord his follower join. 
And walk and talk himself with me : 

So shall my heart his presence prove, 

And bum with everlasting love. 

8 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast ; 

While on the bosom of my Lord 
I sink in blissful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Rising to sing my Saviour's praise. 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 

And let thy precious word of grace 

Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue : 

Fill all my life with purest love, 

And join me to the Cftiurch above, 

CIIAKLKS WKRLKY. 

From Short Hymn* on Sflect J\tt(M(jrs of tha 
Jfofu Scripturet, 1762. 

Tne8o four staiizoa aro founded on the four 
phrfit*c» of the text : 

** Thou shalt talk of them when Uiou Rittcnt in 
thine bouno, and when thou walkent by the way, 
and when thou licnt down, and when thou riHCHt 
up.*' Dout vi, 7. 

The author wrote ** might " instead of " may," 
verse two, line one; and ^^ would ^^ instead of 
** shall " in vewe two, line five. 



292 ThetvDO ncflations. L. M. 

THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy poivcr confess, 

But the blest volume thou hast writ, 
RevealB thy justice and thy grace, 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 

So when thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 



4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world tny truth has run: 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of righteousness, arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly li^t; 
Thy gos]K'l makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 

Lord, clejinse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : The Booltt of Aatun and of St-ripivn 
(Joinjmred; or^ Tht O lory and SuccetM of the Ootod, 

It iM founded on I'^a1tn xix, <wixx;ially on the fln^t 
l^irt: 

*^ The luuvcnH declare the Kl^ry of God ; and the 
firnmiiient Kliowi-th hit< hundywork. Day untodav 
utt(;retli npeeeh, and night unto night abow^ 
knowled^re. There Ih no speech nor language, 
where their voict^ is not heard. Their line is gone 
out through all the earth, and tbdr worda to the 
end of the world. In them hath he set a taber- 
nuele for the sun, whieh is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his ehauiber, and ngoiceth aa a strong man 
to run u race." 

It is uniiltercd and entire. Date of publicatioD, 

171l». 
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2 d 3 The ererlatting word, 

THE starry firmament on high. 
And all the glories of the sky. 
Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word. 

2 The hopes tliat holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In (;ach a h(?avenly beam I see. 

And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
Tli(^ moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence husli on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky; 



4 But, fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

SIR ROBERT QRAIVT. 

Founded on Psalm xix. It is intended aa a 
sequel or counterpart to Addison^s well-known 
hymn, '* The Spacious Firmament on High," (No. 
138,) and it is in no wise inferior to that wooderfol 
hymn. It has not been altered. 
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From Sacred Jhems^ 1889. The orij^inal oontainB 
four double stanztis. TIuh hvmD \» made up of the 
first aiul last, verbatim, Tne omitted verses are 
good, but they are not equal to these. 

See No. 140. 



294 L. M. 

The Saviour seen in the Scriptures, 

NOW let my soul, eternal Kinff, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring; 
My knee with hiunble homage bow; 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

3 There, what delightful truths I read I 
There, I behold the Saviour bleed : 
His name salutes my listening ear. 
Revives my lieart, and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease. 
And gives my laboring conscience peace ; 
He lifts my grateful thoughts on high. 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, O let my song. 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong ; 
Let distant climes thy name adore. 

Till time and nature are no more. 

OTTIWELL UEOLNBOTHAlf. 

Title: The Glorious Gospel. 

The second verse of the hymn is omitted : 

2 ** The spanjzled heavens thy power proclmm, 

Earth echoes back thy mighty name : 

Thy glorv gilds returning days. 

And nights in silence speak thy praise." 

Verse four, line three, the author wrote : 
" Raises my grateful passions high.'^ 

All of this author's hymns— about twenty-five in 
number — are found in A Collection of Hymns from 
Various Authors ; Intended as a Suppletnent to 
Dr. Watts's F^ms and ffymns, 1799. 

The Kev. OttiwoU Heginbotham was bom in 
1744, and was ordained us a Congregational cler- 
gyman at Sudbury, England, in 1765. He was a 
man of decided talent, but died in 1768, when only 
twenty-four years of age. 



2 96 Riches of God's tpord. 

THE counsels of redeeming grace 
The sacred leaves unfold ; 
And here the Saviour^s lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 



CM. 



2 Here light descending from above 
Directs our doubtful feet ; 

Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet« 

3 Our numerous griefs are here redressed, 
And uU our wants supplied : 

Naught we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 

4 For these inestimable gains, 
That so enrich the mind, 

O may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find. 

8AMUBL STEKNBTT. 

As an exception to the rule, this hymn retaiuB 
its early title. It was contributed to Rippon^s 
SeUctiony 1787. It has been decapitated. Tne fol- 
lowing are the fijst two stanzas : 

1 " Let avarice, from shore to shore, 
Her favorite God pursue ; 

Thv word, O Lord, we value more 
"Than India or Peru. 

2 ** Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy, 
Are opened to our sight: 

The purest gold without alloy. 
And gems divinely bright." 

These stanzas contain allusions to mining and 
speculation. A ccnturv ago, as to-day, men were 
running a mad race lor ^Id that perishes, and 
n^lected real and substantial riches. 

The author wrote verse one, line two : 

" I%eseaacred leaves unfold." 



2 d 6 Glory of the Scriptures, C. M. 

WHAT glory gilds the sacred page I 
Majestic, like the sun. 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The power that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

Its trums upon the nations rise : 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 
For such a bright display. 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love. 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

WILLIAM CXJWPER. 
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Title : The Lhjhtand Glory of th^ Word. From 01- 
ney Ilynins^ 1779. The Unit 8tunzu has been left out : 

1 " The Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brinjrs the truth to sij^ht ; 

Precepts and pmniises aiford 
A Bauctifyinf( light." 

The next vcr»e begun : 

" A glory gilds," etc. 

And the tliird : 

" The Aafki that^Tivc it," etc. 



297 JiihU precious. C. M. 

HOW precious is the l)ook divine, 
By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way ; 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

JOHN FAWCETT. 

"77/y word is a lamp unto my/ttt^ and a light 
unto my pat h.^^ I'sa. cxix, 105. 

The original has six stanzas. Tliese are verses 
one, live, and six, unaltered. 

From Hymfis Adapted to the Circumftances of 
Public Worship and IVicate Devotion^ by Joim 
Fawcett, 1782. 

For biographical sketch, sec No. 81. 



298 lievelation disseminated. CM. 

HAIL, sacred truth, whose piercing rays 
Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing o'er a ruined world 
The healing beams of light. 

2 Jesns, thy word, with friendly aid, 
Restores our wandering feet ; 

Converts the sorrows of the mind 
To joys divinely sweet. 

3 O send thy light and truth abroad, 
In all their radiant blaze ; 

And bid the admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

JOIIN BUTTRESS, ALT. 

In the Oospel Magazine, 1778, appeared a poem 
on Truth^ iK^ginniug: 

** Uail, sacred truth, thou souroe of poac«." 



It was signed John Buttress. That poem is prob- 
ably the origin of this hymn. I am indebted to 
Mr. David Creamer, the author of 3£eihoditi Hym- 

noUnjy. I!i48, for this information. 

299 Fxcellence and sufficiency. O. M. 

FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines I 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here mav the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here I he fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome Toice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 
Our ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may we sec, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Re thou forever near; 

Teach us to love thy sacred word, 
And view the Saviour there. 

AKNB STEELE. 

Title: The ExcdUncy of the Holy Scripturm ; 
containing twelve stanzas, from tlie author's B^mt 
on Subjais Vhitfly Devotional. London. 1760. 

This is made up of verses one, three, four, nine, 
eleven, and twelve, verbatim. 

See No. 63. 



300 Light from, heaven, C. M. 

BRIGHT was the guiding star that led, 
With mild, benignant ray. 
The Gentiles to the lowly bed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo I a brighter, clearer light 
Now points to his abode; 

It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our God. 

3 O gladly tread the narrow path. 
While light and grace are given; 

Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 

HABRIET AUBBR. 
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Autbor'tt title : Epiphany, 

One Btansa, the tnird, hils been omitted : 

** O haste to follow where it Icatb, 
The gracious call obey ; 

Be nig09d wilds or flowery meads, 
TheChristion's destined way/' 

The three stanxas ^ven aro unaltered. 
From The Spirit of the IMms, 1829. 
For sketch of author, see No. 88. 



30 X OodgitHhtheincrtau, ICor. iii,7. CM. 

ALMIGHTY God, thy word is cast 
Like seed upon the CTound ; 
O let the dew of heaven descend, 
And shed its influence round. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in every heart. 

And grow in faith and love. 

8 Let not tliis lifers deceitful cares. 
Nor worldly wealth and joy, 

Nor scorching beam, nor stormy blast, 
The rising plant destroy. 

4 Where'er the word of life is sown, 

A large increase bestow ; 
That all who hear thy message. Lord, 

Its saving power may know. 

JOHN CAWOOD. ALT. BY W. J. HALL. 

Author's title : Ifymn after Sermon. 
Lyra 3ritanniea gives the original : 

1 " Almighty God I Thy word is cast 
Like s^ into the ground ; 

Oh may ilgrow in humble hearts. 
And righteouB fitiiU abound, 

2 ** Let not the foe of Christ and man, 
This holy seed remove ; 

But give it root in vrayino tmtUy 
To bring forth Jruits qf love. 

8 ** Let not the world^s deccitf\il cares 

The rising plant destroy. 
But may it in converted minds 

Pi-oduce the fruits qf joy. 

4 ** Let not Thy word so kindly sent, 
To raise us to Thv Thnmo, 

Betum to Thee ana sadly tell 
That we reject Thy Son. 

5 " Great God/ come down and on Thy word 
Thy mighty power bcMtow ; 

That all who hear the joyful sound. 
Thy saving grace may Know." 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 188. 
Rev. W, J. Hall edited a Collection of Hymns. 
Loudon, 1886, 



302 Lord, h€lp my unbelief. C. M. 

HOW sad our st^ite by nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep its stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word : 

"Ho I ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust a faithful Lord." 

3 My soul obeys the gracious call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord; 
O help my unbelief I 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 

Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 
Into thine arms I fall ; 

Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

Title : Faith in Vhristfor IHrdonand Sanct^fica- 
tion. From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 
1707. 

It was altered by John Weslcv, who edited it for 
the fourth edition of J^almsand //ytnns,l74S, 

Watt« wrote "captive minds,''^ mtho&THt stanza; 
" trust upon the Lord," in tlie second ; " almighty 
call." in the third : ** dear fountain " and ** spotted 
soul." in the fourth ; and ^^ On thv kind arms," in 
the iaj*t verue. One stanza, the fifxh, is omitted ; it 
is plain and vigorous, allowing clearly the theolc^ 
of the author : 

5 " Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 

My reigning sinn Hubdue, 
Drive the old Dnmjon fVom his seat. 

With all his hellish crew." 



303 WUhout God in the world. C. M. 

GOD is in this and every place ; 
But O, how dark and void 
To mc ! — 'tis one great wilderness, 
This earth without my God. 

2 Empty of him who all things fills. 
Till he his light impart, 

Till he his glorious self reveals. 
The veil is on my heart. 

3 O Thou who scest and know'st my grief, 
Tliysclf unscon, unknown, 

Pity my helpless unbelief, 
And break my heart of stone. 
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4 Regard me with a gracious eye; 

The long-sought blessing give ; 
And bid me, at the point to die, 

Behold thy face and live. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 

Composed of vcrHcs, eleven to fourteen inclusive, 
of a hymn of sixteen 8t«ijza», entitled Fur One 
Convinced of Unbelief. One line has been altered ; 
the last in the third stanza, Wesley wrote : 

" And take away tfie stone." 
From Hymns and /Sacred Ihems^ 1749. 



3 04 His pUying love. C. M. 

PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope. 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief : 

He saw, and, O amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats alK)ve, 
With joyful haste he sped. 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But when you raise your highest notes. 
His love can ne'er be told. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title : Praise to the Hedeaner. 

Three stiinzas have been left out, and the hymn 
is improved by their omission. 

Of this and a number of other hymns, the author 
saj's : ** I hope tlio reader will forgive the neglect 
ofrhymes in the first and tliird line-^ of the stanzas." 
This nymn is sufficient to prove thut such rh^me 
is not n^cewary to the loftiest poetical composition. 

Tliere are very few lines of siicred poetry so sub- 
lime as the last part of this hymn. 

Unaltereti. From Ilyrnns and Spiritual Song$^ 
book ii, 1707. 



305 Original corruption and actual sin. L. M. 

LORD, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 



2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiled in every part. 

3 Behold, we fall before thy face ; 
Our only refuge is thy grace : 

No outward forms can make us clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone; 

Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks our peace. 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 
Lord, let us hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make these broken hearts rejoice. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Original and Actual Sin Confessed. 
An imitation of verses iivo to eif^ht, inclofrive, of 
Psalm li : 

Behold, 1 was shapen in iniquity; and in sin 
did my mother conceive me. Behold, thou deeir- 
est truth in the Inward parts : and in the hidden 
part thou shalt make me to know wisdom. Pui^ 
me with hyssop, and I shall be clean : wash tne, 
and 1 shall be whiter than snow. Make me to bear 
joy and gladness ; that tlie bonea whioli thou hast 

roken may rejoice.'* 



^ 



Watts wrote in the first person, "Lord, /," etc 
Tlie author wrote in the fifth verse: 

" Jesus, my God, thy blood alone," 

and " broken bones^^^ in imitation of the pwalmisfc, 
in the last stanzn. 
One worthy stanza hits been omitted: 

3 *' Great G(m1 ! oreate my heart anew. 
And fonn my spirit j)ure and true; 
O make me wise l)etimes to spy 
My danger and my remedy." 

Date of publication, 1719. 



306 The great Physician. L. M, 

DEEP are the wounds which sin has made ; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure t 
In vain, alas! is nature's aid; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 
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2 But can no sovereign balm be found, 
And is no kind physician nigh, 

To ease the pain and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly? 

3 There is a great Physician near; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live; 

See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 
Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ; 

And in that sacrificial flood 

A balm for all thy grief and woe. 

AKNB BTEELB, ALT. 

Title: Christ the Physician of Souls. 

Text: ** Is there no balm in Gilcad? is there 
no physician there ? why then is not the health 
of the daughter of my people rooovered !'* J or. 
viii, 22. 

Throe lines have been altered : 

Verse one, line four : 

" The work exceeds all natures power." 

Verse four, line three : 

" » Ti» only this dear sacred flood." 

Verse four, line four : 

** Can ea»e thy pain and hsal thy woe." 

Two stanzas, the second and sixth, are omitted : 

2 " Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
With fatal strength in every part ; 

The diro contagion fills tlie veins, 
And spreads its poison to the Iieart. 
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6 ** Sin throws in vain its pointed dart. 
For here a sovereign cure is foiuid ; 

A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A bulm for every painful wound." 

From Ihems on Subject* Chiefly Devotional^ by 
Thcodosia. London, 1760. 
For biography, see No. 03. 



307 Inbred leprosy. L. M. 

JESUS, a word, a look from thee. 
Can turn my heart and make it clean ; 
Purge out the inbred leprosy. 
And save me from my bosom sin. 

2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe 
Thou canst the saving grace impart; 

Thou canst this instant now forgive, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 



3 My heart, which now to thee I raise, 

I know thou canst this moment cleanse ; 
The deepest stains of sin efface. 
And drive the evil spirit hence. 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Accomplish now thy work in me ; 

And let my soul, to health restored, 
Devote its deathless powers to thee. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The last half of a hynin of eight stanzas, ftom 
Humns and Sacred IhemSy 1749. 

Title : Jmus Christ, the Same Yesterday, To-day^ 
and Foreijer. lieb. xiii, 8. 

It has been altered and improved since it was 
first published. 

The last line of the second stanza read originally: 

" And writs my pardon on my heart." 

The change was probablv made by John Wes- 
ley, as it appears in nis Couedion ofiiymnsfor ths 
use of tfie people called Afethodists, 1770. 

The last line, the author wrote : 

*• Devote its little all to Thee." 

This clmnge. and a few otliers^ were made by tho 
editors of the nymn book, appomted in 1848. 



308 If^ trespasses and sins. S. M. 

MY former hopes are fled ; 
My terror now begins: 

1 feel, alas I that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 

2 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom: 

But hark ! a friendly whisper says, 
**Flec from the wrath to come." 

3 With trembling hope I see 
A glimmering from afar; 

A beam of day that shines for me, 
To save me from despair. 

4 Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim's way ; 
I'll gaze upon it while I run. 
And watch the rising day. 

WILLIAM COWPBR, ALT. 

Title: The Shining Light. 

The second veri«e, omitted, is as follows: 

2 »* Ah, whither ^«hall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar; 
The law proclaims dej^truction nigh. 

And vengeance at tlie door." 
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Oo wpcr began tlio Uiird line of the second stanza : 
"But ture^^ etc. 

And the firot part of the third stanza with thciK; 
linc8: 

" I Me,, or think I boo 
A grunmcriug from afar. 

From Olney Ilymn*^ 1779. 

For biograpliiud notes, see No. 44. 
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309 Dcptndence, on the Spirit, 

HOW heljdess nature lies, 
UnconHcious of ht*r load ! 
'i he heart unchanged can never ri.se 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught but j>ower divine 
The stubborn will subdue? 

'Tis thine, eternal S])irit, thine 
To form tho heart anew ; 

8 Tlic passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise; 

To make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes. 

4 O change these hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 

Then shall our iiassions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

ANNE STEELE, ALT. 

Title : Tfu- Necemty of HeiieiHng Grace. 

Two HtiinziiH Imve been omitted, and the meter 
chati^d from cM^mmon to short. ^ As this liymn 
came into our b<H>k in 184l», we infer tliat thoHo 
cliangcs were made by the editors of tluit edition. 

From JfijicellaneoM PitCtA in Verse and Prose. 
By Theodotiia, Bristol, 17so. 

For biograpliioal sketch, nee No. 63. 



3X0 JMpleits and guilty. S. M. 

AIT, how shall fallen man 
15e just before his God? 
If he contend in righteousness. 
We sink beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark 

With strict inquiring eyes. 
Could we for one of thousand faults 

A just excuse devise? 

8 The mountains, in thy wrath. 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 

The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 



4 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a €U>d? 
None^none can meet him, and escape^ 

But through the Saviour's blood. 

ISAAC WATTB, AL.T. 

This hymn has been bo transformed that only bv 
long and diligent search was tlio original discovered. 
By comparison it will bo seen that otUy one line re- 
mains as written by the autlior. 

Authob's Tbzt. 
Title : Oo<i Eoly^ Jutt^ and Sovertigt^ 

1 " now should the sons of Adam's race 
Bo pure before their God I 

If ho contend in righteousness, 
Wo iall beneath nis rod. 

2 ** To vindicate my words and thoughts 
rU make no more pretence ; 

Not one of all my thousand faults 
Can l)ear a just defence. 

3 ^* Strong is his arm, his heart is wise ; 
AVliat vain nrcsumers dare 

Aguiiist Uieir Maker's hand to rise. 
Or tc'mpt tlie unequal war I 

4 *' Mountains, by his almighty wrath, 
Fn>ni their old seats are torn, 

lie hhakes the earth from South to North, 
And all her pillais mourn." 

There are two additional stanzas. 

From Jlymm and SjdrUual Sott^Sy book i, 1707. 

I*art of tiieso changes were made for the Scot^ 
raraphnises about 1770, and others for the H^m$u 
of the ProttstatU JCpisvopat Churchy 1826. 



3XX Obduracy bemoaned. S. IL 

THAT I could rei>entl 
() that I could believe! 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rend. 

The rock in sunder cleave: 
Thou, by the two-edged sword, 

My soul and spirit part ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word. 
And break my stubborn heart. 

2 Saviour, and Prince of peace, 

The double grace bestow ; 
Unloose the bands of wickedness, 

And let the captive go : 
Grant me my sins to feel, 

And then the load remove: 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 

The balm of pardoning love. 

CHABLB8 WE8LET. 

Hymn$ and Sacred Ihems (1749) contained 
thirty-seven hymns with this title: For OnelhUmk 
from Grace, 
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Que reoeivtit) the iinpresfuon in readinj]^ the poet- 
ical work8 of the WesAevH that there was a ^reat 
deal of backrtliding in tnose days ; and no uoubt 
th'M was the fact. Great revivaw are usuall;^ fol- 
lowed by more or less apostasy. The original 
hymn contains six stanzas. These are the first 
two, unaltered. 



3X2 Christ our raruom. S. M. 

OUR sins on Christ were laid ; 
He bore the mighty load ; 
Our raDsom-priee he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, ana blood. 

2 To save a world, he dies ; 
Sinners, behold the Lamb I 

To him lift up your longing eyes ; 
Seek mercy in his name. 

3 Pardon and peace abound ; 
He will your sins forgive ; 

Salvation in his name is found, — 
He bids the sinner live. 

4 Jesus, we look to thee ; 
Where else can sinners go? 

Thy boundless love shall set us free 
From wretchedness and woe. 

JOHN PAWCETT, ALT. 

** Behold the Lamb of Ood, which taktth away the 
tin of the world!'*'' John i, 2y. 

Tne original contains seven stanzas. These are 
verses three, four^ five, and seven, altered. Only 
three lines remain unchanged. The object was 
evidently to oliange the meter, which is long in 
the original. 

From Hynme Adapted to the Cireumetanees of 
Public Wonhio arui Private Devotion^ by John 
Fawcett. Leeas, 1782. 

See No. 81. 



3X3 The only name, S. M. 

JESUS, thou Source divine. 
Whence hope and comfort flow I 
Jesus, no other name than thine 
Can save from endless woe. 

2 None else will Heaven approve: 

Thou art the only way. 
Ordained by everlasting love. 

To realms of endless day. 

8 Here let our feet abide, 

Nor from thy path depart : 
Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide ! 

And cheer the fainting heart. 



4 Safe through this world of night, 
Lead to the bli.ssful plains, 

The regions of unclouded light, 
Where joy forever reigns. 

ANNE STEELE, ALT. 

Title : Christ the Way to Heaven, 
The second stanza is omitted : 

2 ^^ In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God ; 

Her weak directions leave the mind 
BewildcrM in a dubious roud.'' 

The meter has been changed from long to short, 
and only two lines remain as written by tne author. 

From pDtms on Subjfcts Chi^y Devotional^ by 
Theodosia. London, 1700. 

For sketch of author, see No. 63. 



3 14 The precious blood. C. M. 

GOD'S holy law transgressed. 
Speaks nothing but despair; 
Convinced of guilt, with grief oppressed, 
We find no comfort there. 

2 Not all our groans and tears. 
Nor works which we have done, 

Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers 
Can e'er for sin atone. 

8 Relief alone is found 

In Jesus' precious blood. 
'Tis this that heals the mortal wound, 

And reconciles to God. 

4 High lifted on the cross, 

The spotless Victim dies; 
This is salvation's only source; 

Hence all our hopes arise. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOMB. 

Title : Hope Alone from the Gospel, 
Two lines have been altered. 

OmoiNAL Form. 
Verse one, line three : 

" Burdened with guilt, with grief oppressed." 

Verse four, lino four : 
*' And hence our hopes arise." 

Tlio dcsijfn of this hymn is to show that sinners 
cannot find comfort in God's justice, nor in their 



own works, but only in the atonemtMit of Christ. 

From Hymns Adapted to Public Worship 
Fomily Devotion. London, 1818. 

For biographicul sketch, sec No. 285. 
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3X6 Wonders of redetnption. C. M. 

HOW ffreat the wisdom, power, and grace, 
Which in redemption shine ! 
The heavenly host with joy confess 
The work is all divine. 

2 Before Ilis feet they cast their crowns, — 
Those crowns which JesiL<» gave, — 

And, with ten thousand thousand tongues, 
Proclaim his power to save. 

8 They tell the triuni])h.s of his cross, 

The sufferings which he bore ; 
How low he 8too[K*d, how high he rose. 

And rose to stoop no more. 

4 With them let us our voices raise. 

And still the song renew : 
Salvation well deserves the praise 

Of men and angels too. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOME. 

Title: Womltra of UHhmpUon. 
Four lines liavo been altered. 

Original Form. 
Verse one, line tlircc : 

" Amjch and men with joy confesn." 

Verse two, line one : 

" Beneath hid feet they cunt theircrowns." 

Verse four, line one : 

" Oh let them still th^ir voices raise." 

Verse four, line two: 

" And Htill thtir son^if renew." 

Two Rtanzas, the Rocond and third, are oTnitte<l. 
They are not of tnvat value. From Hymns 
Adapted to Public Wotship or Family Devotion ^ 
181«. 

See No. 285. 



3X6 T^f^ dfareH name. C. M. 

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away liLs fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled Drea.st ; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build 
My shield and hiding-place; 

My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace I 



4 Jesus, my Shepherd,. Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring ! 

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 

So shall the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

JOHN NEWTON. 



Title: The Name of Jews. 

Text: ** Thy naiiio \a as ointment )>ourcd forth." 
Soiiifof Sol. i, 3. 

Two 8tanza6 are omitted. They arc not nocos- 
sarv U> the hymn. 

The author wrote ^^/lusband^^ instead of" Sav- 
iour" in the first line of the fourth Ktanzo. Nev- 
ton published the last 6tanza in this form : 

" Till then I would thy love proclaim. 

With every fleeting ureath; 
And may the mu^ic of thv name 

Kefret»ii my soul in death." 

Frouj Olney Hymns. 1779. 
For biography, see No. 28. 



3X7 CeaseJeK goodness. C. M. 

THT ceaseless, unexluiustcd love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still; 
Thou dost with sinners bear; 

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me. 
To every soul, abound ; 

A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach. 
So plenteous is the store ; 

Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evermore. 

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move: 

A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

6 Throughout the universe it reigns. 
Unalterably sure; 

And while the truth of God remains, 
His goodness must endure. 

CHASLBS WSaiiBT* 
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Fmm Short Hymns on Select Jiuxagejt of the Holy 
Scripiuretf, 1762. 
It is founded OD Exodus xxxiv, 6 : 

"The Lord God. merciful and f^racious, long- 
suffering, and abunuant in goodnens uiid truth." 

Wesley wrote "7%d" instead of **llia" in the 
lost line. 



3 1 8 ^*< Way, the TnUh, and the Life, CM. 

THOU art the Way:— to thee alone 
Prom sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth :— thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : — the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Tnith, the Life- 
Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

OBOROB W. DOANB. 
The Scripture text of this hymn is John xiv, 6 : 

"I am the way ^he truth, and the life: no man 
oometh unto the Father, but by me.'' 

The hymn itself is a very happy and suoocs^fbl 
metrical exposition of the text. On ly two of Bishop 
Doane's hymns are found in thi^ collection. Thev 
are both excel lent The other is No. 117, which 
see. Verbatim^ftomSo}ig8hjtheWay. 1S75 edition. 

The first edition was published in 1824. 



3X9 The eleandng fountain. C. M 

THERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuers veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

8 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its ]>ower, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Are saved, to sin no more. 



4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 

Redeeming love htis been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
1*11 sing thy power to save. 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared. 
Unworthy though I be, 

For me a blood- bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 

7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And formed by power divine. 

To sound in God the Father's ears. 
No other name but thine. 

WILLIAM COWPER. 

The author*8 title l«» : Praise for the Fountain 
Opened, The text is Zcch, xiii, 1 : 

" In that day there shall be a fountain opened to 
the house of David and to the inhabitants of Jeru- 
salem for sin and for uucleauness.'* 

It is a little strange that this hymn, and some 
other great favorites, found no plat«in tlie Method- 
ist hymn book till 1849— after thev liad been in 
common use for fifty or sixty uears, but such is the 
fact. We are glud tliat the Committee of fifteen 
found room for the whole of this grand old hymn. 
It is none too long. 

A great change has been made in the last part of 
the second stanza. The author wrote : 

" And there /lave I, as vile as he. 
Washed all my sins away." 

There is no doubt but that Cowpcr gave his per- 
sonal experience and testimony in this hymn. 
These two lines are the only ones that Imve been 
changed. They arc found in various forms. 

In Rippon's St'U'iiion, 1787, tliey are found in 
the form of prayer: 

'* O may I there^ thomjh vile as he. 
Wash all my sinsawuy.** 

In the Hartford Selection, 1799 : 

** And there may /, as vile as he, 
Wa.sh all my sins away." 

In DobelVs Seledion, 1806, we find it given in its 
original form, as above. 

Of course tne great question with hymnal editors 
is, "Which form will be the most useful ?" and 
there seems to be a ditference of opinion. There is 
no doubt, however, as to what the author iutende<i. 

Fnim Olney Hymns, 1779. 

For biographical sketcii, see No. 44. 
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320 Thf pierced hand. C. M. 

WHEN wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 

One only heart, a broken heart. 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul, dark spot. 

One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'Tis Jesus* blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief; 

His heart that's touched with all our joys, 
And feelcth for our grief. 

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord ! 
Unseal that cleansing tide : 

We have no shelter from our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 

MRS. CECIL F. ALEXANDER. 

Title : Tottched wUh the feeling of our Infirmi- 
Ues. 

Cecil Frances Alexander is the author of a num- 
ber of hymns and i>ocmK. She wa.s the daii^iter 
of Miyor Humphrcvs, of Strabane, Irehmd, and wan 
bom in 1823. In IHoO »\\c married the Rev. Will- 
iam Alexander, now Bishop of Dcrry. Mrs. Alex- 
ander wrote flymna for LitiU Children^ wIiiehhaH 
had a wide circulation in Enghindand in this coun- 
try, and ahe edited 7V*€ Sundai/ Book of J\i€try^ 
1865. Tliia piece lir«t ai>jx;ared m her Uymm IM- 
script toe and Difpodonal^ ISHiH. 

The ohffinal ha« "m/<v" instead of "heal" in 
verse one, line four. 



321 Orac€, 8. M. 

GRACE ! 'tis a channing sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save relxOlious man ; 

And all the st(^p« that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies e4ich hour I meet, 
Wliile pressing on to God. 



4 Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 

And well deserves our praise. 

PUILIP DODDRnXSK. 

Salvation by Grace, Eph. ii, 6 : "By grace y« 

arc saved." 

Thi« hvnm is given verbatim^ except one word. 
The author wrote '''' waftdering feet" instead of 
"roving," in the tJiird Htimza. 

From Ilymm FoiiTidcd on Various TerU tn ths 
Holy Scriptures. London, 1765. 

For biography, whj No. 78. 



322 Our debt paid upon th$ cross, S. M. 

WHAT majesty and grace 
Through all the gospel shine ! 
'Tis God that speaks, and we confess 
Tlie doctrine most divine. 

2 Down from his throne on high, 
The mighty Saviour comes ; 

Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 

3 The debt that sinners owed. 
Upon the cross he pays : 

Then through the clouds ascends to God, 
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 

4 There our High Priest appears 
Before his Father's throne ; 

Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 

5 Great Sovereign, we adore 
Thy justice and thy grace, 

And on thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 

SAMUEL STKNNETT, ALT. 

''77te Glorious Go»pel ofthehlessed God^ 1 Tim. 
i. 11. 

This liymn lian been changed from a common to 
a short meter by the omitwion of two syllables fVx>m 
tiie lirst line ot each Btanza. 

From Rippon^s Selection, 1787. 

The flrwt lines were originally as follows: 

" What wisdom^ majesty, and grace." 
*' Down from his st<irry tlirone on high." 
" The mi(jhly dcl>t tliat sinners owed." 
" There he our great High Priest appears." 
" Great God with reverence we adore." 

For biography, sec No. 218. 
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323 Fidl and free, CM. 

OWHAT amazing words of grace 
Are in the ^spel found I 
Suited to every sinner's case. 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls 

Are freely welcome here ; 
Salvation, like a river, rolls 

Abundant, free, and clear. 

8 Come, then, with all your wants and 
wounds ; 

Your every burden bring: 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 

A deep, celestial spring. 

4 Whoever will — O gracious word I 
May of this stream partake ; 

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord 
And drink for Jesus' sake. 

5 Millions of sinners, vile as you. 
Have here found life and peace ; 

Come, then, and prove its virtues too. 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

SAMUEL MEDLEY, ALT. 

** I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the 
end. 1 will give unto him that is athirst of the 
fountain of the water of life fVecly." Rev. xxi, 6. 

The Becond stanza is not Medley's. 

The author wrote : 

2 ** Here Jesus calls, and he's a true, 

A kind, a faithful friend ; 
HeV * Alpha uud Omega,' too, 

* Beginning and the cud.' " 

One other stanza, the fifth, of the original has 
been omitted : 

6 '* This spring with living waters flows. 

And living joy imparts : 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose. 

And drink with thankful hearts." 

The first two lines of the fourth verse the author 
wrote: 

** Whoever thirsts — O, gmcious Word 1 
Shall of this stream partake." 

The author's last stanza has bcon almost entirely 
changed: 

"To sinners poor, like me and you. 

He saith, he'll * freely give ; ' 
Come, thirsty souls, and prove it true, 

Drink, and forever live.'" 

It appeared in the first edition of the author's 
BymnSy 1789. It is also f«»und in Tojjlady's Col- 
Uction^ 1776. For l»iographieal sketch, sec No. 103. 
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324 The joyful sound. CM. 

SALVATION! O the joyful sound 1 
What pleasure to our ears 1 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation I let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

8 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb 1 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 

And dvirell upon our tongues. 

ISAAC WATT8. 

Author's title : Salvation. 

One stanza, the second, has been omitted : 

2 ^* Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay. 
But we arise, by grace divine, 

To see a heavenly day." 

The last stanza was not written by Dr. Watts. 
It was appended by some unknown author. It is, 
in every way, worthy of its place, and caps the 
climax of this grand hvmn. This aciditional stsmza 
is not modem ; it is found in the early editions of 
Lady Huntingdon's Collection, and was possibly 
written by the editor of that book, the Rev. Walter 
Shirley. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs^ book 11, 1707. 



325 The all-^itficient Saviour. C. M. 

THE Saviour ! O what endless charms 
Dwell in that blissful sound! 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads delight around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine, 
In rich effusion flow. 

For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 

3 The almighty Former of the skies 
Stoops to our vile abode ; 

While angels view with wondering eyes. 
And hail the incarnate God. 

4 How rich the depths of love divine ! 
Of bliss a boundless store! 

Redeemer, let me call thee mine. 
Thy fullness I implore. 

5 On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy cross I fall ; 

My liord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All! 

.\NNB STEELE. 
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Part of a hymn of thirty-nine stanzaA, entitled 
RedMfiUng Looe. This is made up, with alight 
alterations, of verses two, three, eight, thirty-seven, 
and iMrty-nine. 

From PoefM on Subjects Chi^y Devotional^, by 
Theodosia. London, 1760. 

For biography of author, see No. 68. 



C. M. 



326 The gotpel/eoH. 

LET every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 

To fill an empty mind; 

8 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 

The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die. 

Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day : 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Watts gave this hymn a long title: 77/* In- 
vUatwn of the Gofipel : or^ Spiritual Food and 
Clothing. It is founded on tlie first few verses of 
Isaiah Iv, " Ho, every one that thirnteth," etc. 

Three stanzas are omitted. One of them is very 
striking and poetic : 

" Dear God 1 the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines, 
Deep as our heliHcfts miseries are, 

And boundlcHs as our sins." 

Unaltered. From Hymn« and Spiritual Sonas^ 
book i, 1707. 



327 ^"^ which paseeth knowledge. L. M. 

OF Him who did salvation bring, 
I could forever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, — he'll relieve; 
Arise, ye guilty, — She'll forgive. 



2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven ; 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins he blushed in blood; 
He closed his eyes to show us God : 

Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 

4 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan; 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry: 

Ah I who against thy charms is proof? 
Ah I who that loves, can love enough? 

BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. 
TR. BT A. W. BOBHM . 

Another stanza of this hymn is found in Madan's 
CoUection, 1760. It follows the first, and is veiy 
unique : 

*' Eternal Lord. Almighty King, 
All Heaven dotn with thy Triumphs ring! 
Thou conquer'st all beneath, above, 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love." 

It was formerly accredited to Charles Wester, 
but was found in a book of translations, before tne 
time of the Wcslevs, by Anthony Wilheim Boehm, 
(1678-1722,) of whom nothing more is known. 

Bernard of Clairvaux (10i)l-1158^ was bora at 
Fontaine, in Bur^undv, and was fauoated at the 
Univcrsitv of i^aris. At the age of twenty-two he 
entered tFie Cistercian Monastery of Citeaux. llis 
austerity made him famous, and at ti^e age of 
twenty-five he was appointed abbot of a new mon- 
astery at Clair vuux. ilere he renuuncd for many 
years, declining all further preferment. He was 
the author of several famous Latin hymns. 



828 The divine Teacher. L. IC 

• 

HOW sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
While listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence tilled the place! 

2 Prom heaven lie came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke; 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father^shome; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest" 

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey, and be forever blest. 
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4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 

Pillars of earthly pride, decay I 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 

And Jesus has prepared the way. 

8IK JOHN BOWRINO. 

Title : j€»u$ Tiaching the Pet^le, 

The last line of the third stanza the author wrote : 



ti 



Obey th6$^ lace thee^ and be blenf 



From Matint and Vegpera^ London. 1823. 

In his preface the author says: "Should any 
fraf^ncnt of this little book, remembered and dwelt 
U|K>n in moments of gloom and anxiety, tend to re- 
store peace, to awaken fortitude, to create, to renew, 
or to fttrcnffthen confidence in Heaven^ I shall have 
obtained the boon for which I pray, the end to 
which I aspire." 

See No. 150. 



829 The ^ft unspeakabU, L. M. 

HAPPY the man who finds the grace. 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above. 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her. 

8 Her hands are filled with length of days. 
True riches, and immortal praise : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her flowery paths arc peace. 

4 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains ; 
He owns, and shall forever own. 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part of a successful paraphrase of Prov. iii, 15-18 : 

** Happy is the mantlmt findeth wisdom, and the 
man that ^tteth understmding : For the merchan- 
dise of it IS better than the nierehandiac of silver, 
and the gain thereof than fine ^old. She is more 

Srecious than rubies : and all the things thou ctmst 
csire are not to be compared unto her. length of 
davs is in her right hand ; and in her lefl hnnd 
ricnefl and honor. Her ways are ways of pleiisant- 
ness, and all her paths are peace. Sho is a tree of 
life to them that lay hold upon her : and happy is 
every one that reUiineth her." 

The original oontainfl nine stanzas. These are not 
altered. 

From Hymnefor Thou thai Sf*k and ThoH that 
Have Redemption in the Mood o/Jeeus Chriet. Lon- 
don, 1747. 



330 The voice of free grace. 12. 

THE voice of free grace cries, ^* Escape to 
the mountain ; 
For Adam^s lost race Christ hath opened a 

fountain; 
For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression. 
His blood flows most freely, in streams of 
salvation." 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has pur- 
chased our pardon I 
We will praise nim again when we pass 
over Jordan. 

2 Now glory to God in the highest is given; 
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven; 
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad 

story, 
And sing of his love, his salvation and glory. 

3 O J(;8us, ride on, — thy kingdom is glorious ; 
O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us 

victorious; 

Thy name shall be praised in the great con- 
gregation, 

And saints shall ascribe unto thee their 
salvation. 

4 When on Zion we stand, having gained 

the blest shore. 
With our harps in our hands, we will praise 

evermore : 
We'll range the blest fields on the banks of 

the river. 
And sing of reclemption for ever and ever, 

RICHARD BURDBALL. 

I have good reason to believe tlisit this hymn has 
been abbreviated and alterctl. I have never seen 
the original. 

Mr. Richard Burdsall (1735-1824) was a local 
Wesleyxm preacher for alx)ut sixty years. 



33 X The year of jubilee. II. M. 

BLOW ye the tnimpet, blow. 
The gladly-solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The your of jubilee is come! 
lieturn, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
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3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 

Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 

And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, horae. 

5 Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above. 

Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come ! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 The gos])el trumpet hear. 
The news of heavenly grace; 

And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face: 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This woiKlerful hymn bus Iwen ascribed in some 
hymn lK)<)ks to Tonruilv, the iwxlhoroi liock of Ages. 
It waa flrsHt puhliMhed oy Cliarles Wesley in a pam- 
phlet contirniiri«< only rteven pieces, entitled Jlymns 
for Aew- Year's Day^ 1750. Toplady was then 
only ten ytars of age. It is unaltered tuid complete. 

The seriptunil basis of the hymn is Lev. xxv, 
9, 10: 

" Then shalt thou cause the trumpet of the jubi- 
lee to sound on the tentli day of the seventh 
month, in tlie day of atonement shall ye make the 
trumpet souutl tlirouirhout all your hmd. And ye 
shall hullow the fiftieth year, and proclaim liberty 
throu;;hoiit all the lantf unto all the inhabitants 
thereof: it shall be a jubilee unto you; and ye 
^httll return every man unto liis possession, and ye 
•Imll return every man unto his family." 



332 Jcsw^ the all-atoning Lamb. II. M. 

LET earth and heaven agree. 
Angels and men be joined. 
To celebrate with me 

The 8avi(mr of mankind: 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

2 Jesus I transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found. 
No other name is given. 
By which we can salvation have; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 



3 Jesus ! harmonious name ! 
It charms the hosts above ; 

They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love: 
'Tis all their happiness to gaze, — 
'Tis heaven to see our Jesus^ face. 

4 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free; 

'Tis music in his ears ; 
'Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

5 O unexampled love 1 

O all-redeeming grace! 
IIow swiftly didst thou move 

To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known. 
What thou for all mankind hast done! 

6 O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call, 

To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified; 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 

Part of a poem of ten stanzas, from Hymns an 
(tOiPff Earlasting Ixtoe^ 1741. Tne hvmn is made 
up of the first four, tiie seventh, and ninth Btanzas. 
Charles Wesley was never weary of insisting upon 
the truth of the lost two lines of this hymn. He 
had a ma^t intense aversion to the opposite doc- 
trine of unconditional election. In anotner hvmn, 
nublLshed in the above book, he exclaims: "^ake 
nack my interest in Thy blood miless it streanu'd 
for all tiie nice," In holy audacity, this reminds 
us of thepniyer of Mwes for Israel : ** Now, if thou 
wilt fortrive their hin — ; and if not, blot me, I pray 
thee, out of thy book." 

Oni! wort! only has been chansrcd. Wesley wrote 
^\f'rtt/y'' instead of "swiftly" in verse five, line 
tliree. 



333 J^^ dud for me, L. M. 6 L 

HEN time seems short and death is 



w 



near, 

And 1 am jiressed by doubt and fear, 
And sins, an overflowing tide, 
Assail my ])oace on every side, 
This thought my refuge still shall be, 

1 know the Saviour died for me. 

2 His name is Jesus, and he died, 
For guilty sinners crucified; 
Content to die that he might win 
Their ransom from the death of sin: 
No sinner worse than I can be. 
Therefore I know he died for me. 
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3 If grace were bought, I could not buy ; 
If grace were coined, no wealth have I ; 
By grace alone I draw my breath, 
Held up from everlasting death ; 
Tet, since I know his grace is free, 
I know the Saviour died for me. 

OBORGB W. BETHUNB. 

This beantirul and pathotio hymn was written 
by the author on Uie clay previous to his death, 
which occurred on the Sabbath, April 27, 1862, ut 
Florence, Italy. His death was very sudden, as 
he had preached the Kame day from the text : *'' Be 
of ^^ood cheer ; thy sins be loigivon thee.'' It is 
not altered. 

There are two additional stanzas : 

4 *' I read God's holv Word, and find 
Grc;it trutlLH which iar transcend my mind ; 
And little do I know beside 

Of thoughts so high, so deep, so wide : 

This is my best theology, 

I know the Saviour died for mo. 

5 " My faith is weak, but His Thy gift ; 
Thou canst my helpless soul uplift. 
And 8iiy, * Thy bonds of death are riven. 
Thy sins by Mo arc all forgiven ; 

And thou shalt live from guilt set free. 
Fori, Thy Saviour, died for thee.' " 

The Rev. George Washington Bethuno, D.D., 
was bom in Now York in 1805 ; was OTaduated at 
Dickinson College in 1822, and studied theology at 
Princeton, N. J. He was pastor of Seforme<i 
Dutch churches in New York and Philadelphia. 



334 The Dedre of nations. 8, 7. 

COME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free : 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Isracd's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art : 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born thy people to deliver, 
Bom a child, and yet a King, 

Born to reign in us forever. 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

CHAULES WESLEY. 

A new and valuable hynm, full of praise and 
prayer. Its meter and rhVmo arc faultless. It is 
poetic and scriptural, 'fhe hymn mender has 



found no excuse for alteration. The first part of 
the hymn contains an evident reference to 
Haggai ii, 7 : 

" The Desire of all nations shall oome." 
From Hymns for the Nativity of our Lord^ 1744. 



335 Turn ye. 11. 

OTURN ye, O turn ye, for why will ye 
die. 
When God in great mercy is coming so nigh? 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, 

**Come," 
And angels are waiting to welcome you 
home. 

2 And now Christ is ready your souls to 

receive, 
O how can you question, if you will believe? 
If sin is your burden, why will you not come? 
'Tis you he bids welcome ; he bids you come 

home. 

3 In riches, in pleasures, what can you ob- 

tain. 
To soothe your affliction, or banish your pain? 
To bear up your spirit when summoned to 

die. 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on high? 

4 Why will you be starving, and feeding 

on air? 
There's mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare ; 
If still you are doubting, make trial ana see. 
And i)rove that his mercy is boundless and 

free 

JOSIAH HOPKINS. (?) 

The first lino is a quotation from Ezek. xxxiii, 11. 
The hymn, six stanzas, is found in the Christian 
Lyre^ New York, 1880. 

The Rev. Josiah Hopkins (1786-18(52) was or- 
dained pastor of a Congregational church in Ver- 
mont in 1809, and was subsequently pastor of a 
Presbyterian church in northern New York. He 
contributed several pieces to the Christian Lyre. 
which have his name attached. This does not. I 
am inclined to think it is older than 1830. 



336 Delay not 11. 

DELAY not, delay not, O sinner, draw 
near, 
The waters of life are now flowing for 
thee ; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is hor \ 
Redemption is purchased, 8alvati< 
free. 
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2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 
The love and compjvssiou of Jesus, thy 
God? 
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his pardon- 
ing blood ? 

8 Delay not, d(jlay not, C) sinner, to come. 
For Mercy still lingers and calls thee to- 
day: 
Her voice is not heard in the vale of the 
tomb ; 
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass 
away. 

4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace 
Long grieved and resisted, may take his 

sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race. 
To sink in the gloom of eternity's night. 

5 Delay not, delay not. the hour is at hand. 
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens 

shall fade. 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment 
shall stand; 
What iK)wer then, O sinner, will lend 
thee its aid ! 

TU0MA8 HASTINiifi. 

This* hvnm appeared first in Spiritual Songs for 
Social U orMip. by ThomaH llaKtin^jrH niid Lowell 
Mason. Copyrighted in 1831. It is not altered. 

For biography of author, see No 177. 



337 FlytoJiBM. 7,6 1. 

EARY souls, that wander wide 



w 



From the central ])oint of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus cnicitied; 

Fly to those dear wounds of his : 
Sink into the jmrple flood; 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown; 

By his pain he gives you ease. 
Life l)y his expiring groan : 
Rise exalted bv his fall ; 
Find in Christ your all in all. 

3 O believe the record true, 

God to you his Son hath given; 
Ye may now be happy too. 

Find on earth the life of heaven : 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 



4 Thiii the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul designed ; 

God's original promise this, 
God's great gift to all mankind : 

Blest in Christ this moment be. 

Blest to all eternity. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Author^s title : The Invitation, Verbatim, from 
Hymns for those that Seek and those that Have Re- 
demption in the Blood of Jesue Christ, 1747. It is 
found in every oditioD oi the Methodist EjMiKX^Md 
Ilynm Book. 
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Come and welcome 



7,6L 



FROM the cross uplifted bigb, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear 
Bursting on the ravished ear! 
** Love's redeeming work is done, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! 

2 ^ ^ Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 

On his piercCd body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid; 
Bow the knee, embrace the Son, 
Come and welcome, sinner, cornel 

3 ' ' Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored; 

To thy Father^ bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed. 
Never from his house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I " 

THOMAS HAWEIS. 

The Scripture basiH for tliiB chanuingf|;ospel hymn 

in John vii, 37 : 

" If Any man tliir»t, let him como unto me, and 
drink." 

Some Blight chanpfen have been made since it 
first published in 1792. 
Verso one, line three ; 

" What melodious sounds /hoar." 
Verse one, line four : 

" Bursting on my ravish'd ear." 
Verse two, lino throe : 

" On my pierc^^d body laid." 
Verse two, lino five: 

" Bow the knee and kiss the son." 
Verse three, line two : 

*' See with richest dainties stor'd." 
Verse throe, line four: 

" Yet again a child oonfest.** 
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There is one more stanza : 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end, 
Lo. T oome, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convev 
To the realms of endless aay, 
Up to my eternal home,*' etc. 

See No. 270. 
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The work of tin. 



7.61. 



HEARTS of stone, relent, relent! 
Break, by Jesus' cross subdued ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 

Covered with his flowing blood 1 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done? 
Crucifled the Eternal Son 1 

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 
Driven the nails that fixed him there. 

Crowned with thorns his sacred head, 
Pierced him with a soldier's spear. 
Made his soul a sacrifice ; 
For a sinful world he dies. 

3 Wilt thou let him die in vain? 
Still to death pursue our God? 

Open all his wounds a^in? 

Trample on his precious blood? 
No ; with all my sins I'll part ; 
Saviour, take my broken heart. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From UyrnM on the LorcPs Supper, by John and 
Charies Wesley, Presbytore of the Cnurch of En- 
gland. Bristol, 1745. 

A few verbal ciiangcs have >>ecn made. The 
oric^nnl has " murderai " iiiHtead of " crucifled " in 
the fir»t stanza ; ** o«r" sins instead of ** thv "sins 
in the necond. The fint line of the thira stanza 
began, *'*• ShaU we lor," etc. The third line was: 

" Open, tear his wounds u^in." 
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InvitcUion hymn. 



8, 7, 4. 



COME, ye sinners, poor and needy. 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 

He is able, 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 

God^s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance. 

Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money. 

Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 



3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 

Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

5 Agonizing in the garden. 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies; 

On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

«*It is finished!" 
Sinners, will not this sufiSce? 

6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb; 

While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may do the same. 

JOSEPH HART, 

Author's title: Come and Welcome to Jetrw ChrUi. 
From Ilymns^ Compoeed on Vctriotu Sul^ecU, by J. 
Hart. Dateof preface, 1759. 

A few lines have been changed. Hart published 
the first line : 

*' Come, ye sinners, poor and tpretchedJ*^ 

And the fourth : 

" Full of fity/oined with power." 

The firnt two lines of the fifth verse have also 
been changed. The author wrote : 

** View him groveling in the garden ; 
Lo! your Maker prostrate lies." 

For more than sixty years this hymn stood No. 2 
in the Methodist collection. It is a favorite invita- 
tion hynm, and thousimds have decided to accept 
Christ while it was being sung. 
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341 The healing fountain, 8,7,7. 

COME to Calvary's holy mountain, 
Sinners ruined by the fall ; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 

Flows to you, to me, to all, 
In a full perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, iraix>tcnt, and blind ; 

Here the guilty, free remission, 

Here the lost a refuge find. 
Health this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks need thirst no more. 

3 Come, ye dyin<j, live forever; 
'Tis a soul-reviving flood ; 

God is faithful ; he will never 

Break his covenant sealed in blood; 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when he was glorified. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

Title ; A Fountain Opened for Sin and Uhdean- 
netts. 
Three linc8 have been alt^^red. 

Ohio IN AL. 
Vereo two, lino four : 

" Here the troubled peace may find." 
Ver»o three, line one : 

" Ue that drinke shall live forever." 

Verse three, line two : 

** 'Tis a MuX-rennptnff flood ; 

One unique stanza, tlie nccond, has been omitted ; 

" Come in poverty and mcAuness, 

Come denied, without, within ; 
From infection and uncleannass, 

From the leprosy of sin, 
Wash vour foIhjs and make them white ; 
Ye sha'll walk with Ciod in lij^ht/* 

From the ChrUftian I^almist^ 1826, 



342 Hear, and lire. 8, 7, 4. 

SINNERS, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above? 
Every sentence, O how tender! 
Every line is full of love : 

Li8t4»n to it; 
Every line is full of love. 



2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion^s King proclaim: 

** Pardon to each rebel sinner, 
Free forgiveness in his name: " 

How important ! 
*' Free forgiveness in his name.'' 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears, 

And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears: 

Tender heralds 1 
Chase away the falling tears. 

4 O ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way; 

Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay, 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

allbn'b ool. 

This favorite old liymn ap|)cnred in John Dobell's 
Aeio Selection^ 1806, where it was marked AUen^t 
Collection. 

Notliing more is positively known conoeming 
itA authorship. 

In Dobell^s acleetion tlio hymn has six 
Verses four and live have been omitted. 



343 The lad eaU. 8, 7, 4. 

HEAR, O sinner, mercy hails you, 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls ; 

Hear, O sinner ! 
'Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

2 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour! 

Seek his mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over; 

Soon your life will pass away: 
Haste, O sinner! 

You must perish if you stay. 

ANDREW REED, ALT. 

Title : The Sinner invited. 

Three Btanzas ; these are the first and third altered. 

Original Form. 
Verse one, line one : 

** Lieten, sinner ! mcrey hails you. 

Verpe one, line two : 

" With her sweetest voice she calls.** 

Verse ono, line three : 

" Bids you hasten to the Saviour.** 
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Veree one, line five : 
" LitAen^ sinner." 

Verse two, line one ; 

" Haste I oA, hcuUn ! to the Saviour." 

y erse two, line two : 

** Su^ his mercy while you may." 

Veree two, line five : 
^^HatUny sinner." 

Omitted stanza: 

** See ! the storm of vengeance gathering 
O'er the path you dare to tread : 

Ilark ! the awflil thundere rolling 
Loud and louder o'er your head ; 

Tarry, sinner! 
Lest the lightnings strike your head." 

From the author's OoUeeUon, 1817. 
Bee No. 267. 



344 The gracious call, 7. 

COME, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my path your choice ; 

1 will guiae you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world^s scorn, 
Long hast roamed tne barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Te who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

MRS. ANNA L. BARBAULD. 

** Oame unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and IwHl give you reet,^^ Matt, xi, 28. 

The third stanza is made up of the first half of 
the third and fourth of the original. The last coufv 
lets of these stanzas are as follows : 

" Ye whose swollen and sleeplcHs eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise." 

" Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? " 

The last stanza the author began with, " Sinner, 
oome," etc. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 77. 



340 Delay dangeroue. 7. 

HASTEN, sinner, to be wise ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sim : 
Wisdom if you still despise. 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore I 
Stay not for the morrow's sun. 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner, to return 1 
Stay not for the morrow's sun. 

Lest thy lamp should fail to bum 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest 1 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

THOMAS BCOTT. 

Author's title : Delay, 
Two lines have been altered. 

Original Form. 
Verso one, line three : 

" Longer wisdom you despise." 

Veree one, line four: 

" Harder is «Atf to be won." 

This valuable hymn is from a volume contain- 
ing one hundred and four pieces, entitled Lyrie 
Fbeins, Deootional and Moral, by Thomas Scott 
London, 1773. 

The Rev. Thomas Scott was a native of Nor- 
wicli, £ngland j and was the son of a Dissenting 
minister, and himself a school-teacher and a min- 
ister among the Presbyterians.* He died in 1776. 



346 At Zion's gate, 7. 

PILGRIM, burdened with thy sin. 
Come the way to Zion's gate : 
There, till mercy lets thee in. 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait. 
Knock — He knows the sinner's cry; 

Weep — ^he loves the mourner's tears; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 
Wait, till heavenly light appears. 

2 Hark, it is the Bridegroom's voice : 

** Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest! " 
Now within the gate rejoice, 

Safe, and sealed, and bought, and blest: 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Sealed, by signs the chosen know; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe 
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It 18 found in tho autlior's poem. ^SiV EwA 
Oreu. first publiBhod in 1785. Sir Euntace i 
worldly, proHperouH man, who meettt with gr 



3 Holy i)ilgrim, what for thee 

In a world like this remain? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubt, and pain : 
Fear, the hojx? of heaven shall fly ; 

Shame, from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt, in certain rapture die; 

Pain, in endless bliss expire. 

QEOUGE CRABBE. 

Thirt 18 unaltered and entire. 

The citretiil reader will see that tho hymn is a 
literary curiosity. The fourth line of each stanza 
eoiituins four words which begin the four follow- 
ing lines. 

EwAace 
is a 

., . . , Jf^t 

ufHictioii, li>H8 of family and estate, and becomes 
insane. While a patient in a mad-house he tells 
to his physician and a visitor the story of his sor- 
rows, unci ut length, of tlio rest he had tbund, he 
Bays: 

" I heard a heavenly Teacher speak. 
And felt the Sun ok Mercy shine ; 
I hailed the light, tho birth divine ! 
And tiien was sealed among the few. 
« « « « « 

" Come hear how thus the charmers cry 

To wandering sheep tho strays of sin. 
While some the wicket-gate pass by. 

And some will knock and outer in ; 
Full joyful 'tis u soul to win, 

For he that winneth souls is wise ; 
Now hark 1 the holy strains begin, 

And thus the sainted preacher cries : 

** Pilgrim, burthencd with thy sin," etc. 

The Rev. George Crabbo was bom in England 
in 1764, and early studied medicine ; but gave up 
this profession and applied himself to literature, 
lie sought the acHjuaintanoe of Edmund Burke, 
who became his fnend and aided him in various 
wavs. In 17^1 he was ordained priest of the Es- 
tablished Church, lib most successful poems 
were Th^ Fariih RtgMfr^ 1809, and The Borough^ 
1810. He died in' 1832. A complete edition of 
his writings was published in 1835. 



FIRST PART. 

347 ^% will ye die f 7. 

SINNERS, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you why ; 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live ; 
lie the fatal cause demands; 
Asks the work of his own hands. 
Why, ye tliankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 



2 Sinners, turn; why will ye die! 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ; 
He, who did your souls retrieve. 
Died himself, that ye mi^ht live. 
Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace and die? 

3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why; 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners why 
Will ye grieve your God, ana die? 

4 Dead, already dead within, — 
Spiritually dead in sin ; 

Dead to God while here you breathe, 
Pant ye aftxT second death? 
Will ye still in sin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain? 
O ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever die? 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

'' Why will ye die f O houte of larael.'' Eiek. 
xviii, 31. 

This hymn and tho one following are parte of a 
poem of sixteen btiinzaa, flrnt published in JSJ^fimif 
on GotCe Everlasting Lave^ 1741, 

ThiH part is tho fintt four atanzaa, verbatim, ex- 
cept that it haH '*yo'' for **yott" in Konie mdf- 
dozen lines. All the stanzas are valuable : 

5 " Let the beasts their breath resign, 
Stningen* to the life divine ; 

Who their God can never know, 
Let their spirit downward go. 
Ye for hiffher ends wore bom ; 
Ye nmy all to God return, 
liive with Him above the sky ; 
Why will you forever die! 

6 " You, on whom He favors showers. 
You, poesest of nobler powers ; 

You, of rea»on^8 powers poaeest, 
You, with will and momoiy blc^ 
You, with Uner sense endued. 
Creatures capable of God, 
Noblest of His creatures, why, 
Why will you forever die I 

7 " You, whom He ordained to be 
Transcript of the Trinity : 

You, whom He in life doth hold. 
You, for whom Himself was sola ; 
You, on whom He still doth wait, 
Whom He would again create, 
Made by Him, and purchased, why. 
Why wil3 you forever die! 
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8 '* Yon, who own Ilia record true, 
Yon, His chosen people, you, 
You, who cull the Saviour Lord, 
You, who read His written Word, 
You, who see the eospel light, 
Claim a crown in Jesus' right. 
Why will you, ye Christians, why 
Will the house of Israel die? 

9 " You, His own peculiar race. 
Sharers of His special grace ; 
All His grace to you is given. 
You, the favorites of heaven : 
And will you unfaithful prove, 
Trample on His richest I>ove? 
Jesus asks the reason, why, 
Why will you resolve to die!" 



SECOND PART. 

348 Tender exffostukUion, 7. 

WHAT could your Redeemer do. 
More than he hath done for you? 
To procure your peace with Gk)d, 
Could he more than shed his blood? 
After all his flow of love, 
All his drawings from above, 
Why will ye your Lord deny? 
Why will ye resolve to die ? 

3 "Turn," he cries, ** ye sinners, turn:" 
By his life, your God hath sworn, 
He would have you turn and live; 
He would all the world receive. 
If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite? 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry, 
** Why will ye resolve to die? " 

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near; 
Dare not think him insincere : 
Now, e'en now, your Saviour stands ; 
All day long he spreads his hands ; 
Cries, " Ye will not happy be ; 
No, ye will not come to me — 
Me, who life to none deny: 
Why wiU ye resolve to die?'' 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part second is made up of stanzas ten, thirteen, 
and fifteen. 
The changes are as follows : 

Verse one, line five ; 

" After all His wade of love." 

Verse two, lines five, six, and seven were taken 
from verso fourteen, which see. 
Verse two, line five : 

" He hath brougU to aU the rtice,^^ 



Verse two, line six : 

" Full salvation by Hie graoe?^ 

Verse two, line seven : 

*^ He hath no one soul passed byy 

11 "Will you die because His grace 
(Cannot reach to all the race ? 

Life because you cannot have ? 
You because lie will not save ? 
Dare you say Ho doth not call, 
Doth not otfer life to all. 
Doth not ask His creatures, why, 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

12 " Saith He what He never meant, 
Calls on all men to repent, 

Calls, while His decree withstands. 
M'tcks the work of His own hands i 
Will you die because vou must? 
Dare you make your Go<l unjust? 
He would have you live ; O why. 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

14 " Hath he pleasure in your punt 
Did He you to death onlam, 
Vow you never should return. 
Damn, or ever you were bom ? 
If your deuth were His delight, 
Would He you to life invite? 
Would He ask, obtest, and cry, 
Why will you resolve to die? 

16 " Can ye doubt, if God is Love, 
If to all Ilis bowels move ? 
Will ye not His Word receive? 
Will ye not His oath believe? 
See, the suffering God appears ! 
Jesus weeps I believe His teare ; 
Mingled with His Blood, they cry, 
Why will you resolve to dief" 



349 The accepted time. L. Bi. 

WHILE life prolongs its precious light, 
McTcy is found, and j)eace is given ; 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospcPs charming sound I 

Come, sinners, haste, O haste away. 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing. 
Shall death command you to the grave, 

Before his bar your s])irits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair. 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise. 
Nor God regard your bitter prayer. 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 
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5 Now God invites; how blest tlie day! 

llow sweet the |L(08j)ers cliarining sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away. 

While yet a pardoning God is found. 

TIMOTHY I) WIGHT. 

Title : Zt/>, the Only Accepted Time. 

This Bolemn and valuable hymn is found in the 
autlior'a edition of Watt^^n 7V//;wx, preface-date, 
IbOO. It is given ii8 the third part of I^t^dni Ixxxviii. 
It will be seen that the hynni hvn'. cl«>seM with a 
repetition of the second stanza. This is the work 
ot some editor. The author closed with these 
omitted stanzas : 

5 " No wonders to the dead are shown, 
(The wonders of redeeming love;) 

No voice his glorious truth makes known. 
Nor sings the blijss of dunes above. 

6 "Silence, nnd solitude, and glcKun, 
In these forgetful realms appear ; 
Deep sorrows till the dismal tomb, 
Ancl hope shall never enter there.' 



»» 



It has not been otherwise altered. 

The Kev. Timothy I) wight, D.D., was lx)rn in 
Northampton, Mass., in 17.'>2 ; and entered Yale 
College when only thirteen years old. In the war 
of the Revolution he was a patriot and a chaplain. 
In 1795 he was elected President of Yale College, a 
txwition that he held to tiie time of his death, in 
1817. Dr. Dwight was the authorof Be veral theo- 
logical works, nnd of a number of poems ; among 
others, the patriotic song : 

*' Columbia 1 Columbia! to glory arise, 

The queen of tl)0 world, and the child of the skies." 
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FIRST PAUT. 
All things are reai/f/. 

SINNERS, obey the gospel word ; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things are ready, — come away. 

2 Ready the Father is to own 
And kiss his late-returning son ; 
licady your loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Just now the stonv to remove ; 

To apply and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait. 
To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to pniise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 



5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready, with their shining host ; 
All hejiven is ready to resound, 
*'The dead's alive! the lost is fouud!'* 

CHARLES WS8JLEY. 

Text : " Conic ; for all things arc now ready." 
Luke xiv, 17. 

The first part of a poem of ten stanzas, frf>iii 
llnmns and Sacred Pbems^ 1749. 

The reader will readily recognize tlie allusions to 
the urodigal son in verses two and five. 

Tno original of verse five, line two, i*, " /« ready," 
etc. 

No. 3r>l is the last part of the same hymn. 



8F:C0ND PAUT. 
3 O X The bliss of petiUencf, L. M. 

COME, O ye sinners, to the Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restorcNi : 
His proffered benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of gospel grace. 

2 A pardon written with his blood; 
The favor and the peace of God; 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystic joys of penitence : 

3 The godly ft?ar, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart; 

The tears that tell your sins forgiven ; 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven : 

4 Tlie guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
The unutterable tenderness, 

The genuine, meek humility; 

The wonder, ** Why such love to me?" 

5 The oVTwholming power of saving grace, 
The sight that veils the seraph's face; 

The sj)eechless awe that dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The first line of this hymn has been slightly 
changed. It is the ^ixtli Rtanza of the poem, and 
K'^'ins : '' Come, tfun^ ye sinners to your Lora." 



352 (^od calling yet, L. M. 

GOD calling yet ! slmll I not hear? 
Earth's [)leasures sliall I still hold dear \ 
Sludl life's swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie? 

2 God c^dlin^T vet! shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise? 
And basely his kind care reiiay? 
He calh) me still; c^m I delay? 
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3 God calling yet I and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 

lie still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve? 

4 God calling yet ! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but he does not forsake ; 
lie calls me still ; my heart, awake ! 

5 God calling yet 1 I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 

Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

OBKHARD TEKSTEEOEN. 
TB. BY MISS J. BOBTHWICK. 

*' Unto you^ mm, I call ; and my voice is to 
ike sons o/man.^* Prov. viii, 4. 

The truDAlntion i» found in JfymM/rom the Land 
of LutJur, 1853. 

It has been ohanged oonHiderubly. The following 
verse, the fiilh, is omitted : 

" Ah I Yield Him all— all to His care confiding: 
Where But with him, are rest and peace abiding ? 
Unloose, unloose^ break earthly bonds asunder. 
And let this spirit rise in soaring wonder." 

Miss Jane Borthwick (bom in 1825) was one of the 
editors of Hymns from the Land of Luther^ 1853. 
and the author of a small volume of poems, entitled 
Thoughts for the Thoughtful, 1859. 

For bi(^grBphy of Tersteegen, see No. 47. 



353 L.M. 

Qumich not the Spirit, 1 Thess. v, 18. 

SAY, sinner, hath a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control? 

% Sinner, it was a heavenly voice. 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 

8 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Regard in time the warning kind ; 
That call thou mayst not always slight 

And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self -destroying man; 

Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

6 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 

O shouldst thou grieve him now away. 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 

MBS. ABBT B. UYDB. 



A solemn hymn written upon Genesis vi, 8: 
" My SpirU shall not always strive with man^ It 
woH eontribut(td to Dr. Nottleton's Village hymns, 
1824. The second verse is omitted : 

^* Hath something met thee in the path 

Of worldliness and vanity. 
And pointed to the coming wrath. 

And warn'd thee from Uiat wrath to flee? " 

It has not been altered. 

The author's name was not Ann, but Abby 
Bradley Hvde. She was the wife of the Be v. 
Lavius ll^ae, a Conmgational minister, who was 
pastor ot several cuurohes in Massaohusetts and 
Connecticut. 

Mrs. Hyde lived from 1799 to 1872. 



3o4 IlasUy travder, haste, L. M. 

HASTE, traveler, haste! the night 
comes on. 
And many a shining hour is gone ; 
The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou art far from home and rest. 

2 O far from home thy footsteps stray ; 
Christ is the Life, and Christ the Way, 
And Christ the Light ; thy setting sun 
Sinks ere thy morning is begun. 

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

4 Then linger not in all the plain. 
Flee for thy life, the mountum gain ; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 

O speed thee, speed thee on thy way. 

WTIiLIAM B. COLLYBR. 

This is not in Dr. Collyer's Collection, 1812. It 
was probably written after that book was published. 
It is found in Rippoh's Selection — the twenty-ninth 
edition — published in 1829, where each stanza closes 
with this burden : 

" Haste, traveller, haste I " 

Verses three, five, and seven are omitted ; 

8 ** Awake, awake ! pursue thy way 
With steady course, while yet 'tis oay ; 
While thou art sleeping on the ground, 
Danger and darkness gather round. 
Haste, traveller, haste I " 

5 " O yes ! a shelter you may )?ain, 
A covert from the wind and rain, 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 
A refuse rrom the wrath to come. 
Ihiste, traveller, haste 1 ^ 
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7 " Poor, lo8t, bciilphtccl soul I art thou 
Willing to find sulvution now i 
There yet "m hope ; hear mei-cy '8 call : 
Tnitli I Lite ! LL'ht ! Way ! in Christ is all I 
Haste to 11 im, haste I ** 

The R(^v. William Bengo Collyer, D.D., was 
born in 1782, and was pastor ot a Congregational 
cliureh in Peckham, London, from 1811 totliotimc 
of his death, in 1854. He published several prose 
works and compiled a hymn Ixxik, entitled J/ymnSj 
Partly Collected mid Ihrtly Original. London, 
1812. In this book were published fifty-eight 
hymns ot his own composition. 



3dO Whosoever wUl. Kev. xxii, 17. 8. M. 

THE Spirit, in our liearts, 
Is whisj)cring, ''Sinner, come:" 
The bride, the Church of ChriHt, proclaims 
To all his children, *' Come! " 

2 Let him that heareth say 

To all about him, '* Come ! " 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 

To Christ, the fountain, come I 

8 Yea, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life; 

'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, '*I <juickly come;" 
Lord, even so! we wait thine hour; 

O blest Redeemer, come ! 

11. U. ONDERDONK. 

It will be seen that the first three verses are 
founded on Rev. xxii, 17 : 

" And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. And 
lot him that heareth say. Come. And let him that 
is athirst come. And whosever will, let him take 
the water of life freely." 

The last stanza is based upon verse 20 : 

" He which tcstifieth these things saith. Surely I 
oome quickly : Amen. Even so, come. Lord Jesus." 

The last line has been altered. The author 
wrote : 

" Je^us, my Saviour^ come.*' 

Contributed to the Hymns in theProteMant Epis- 
copal Prayer lionk^ lh2i). 




preacher, and in 1827 was elected to the episcopacy 
m the Protestant Episcopal Church. On account 
of some dissatisfaction be rcdi^e«l hiH offioe dL 
Bishop in 1844. He lived till 1858. Several of his 
h^mas arc found in the Hymnal of the 
Apiscopal Chwck, 



After practicing for sevenil years he decide<l to enter 
the ministry. He rose rapidly to distinction as a 



356 7^ gvardianthip qfangds. 8. M. 

Y£ simple souls that stray 
Far from the path of peace, 
That lonely, unfrequented way 

To life and happiness, 
Why will ye folly love, 

And throng the downward road. 
And hate the wisdom from above. 
And mock the sons of God? 

2 So wretched and obscure, 
The men whom ye despise. 

So foolish, impotent, and poor,— 

Above your scorn we rise : 
We, through the Holy Ghost, 

Can witness better things; 
For he whose blood is all our boast, 

Hath made us priests and kings. 

3 Riches unsearchable 

In Jesus' love we know ; 
And pleasures springing from the well 

Of life, our souls overflow : 
The Spirit we receive 

Of wisdom, grace, and power; 
And always sorrowful we live, 

Rejoicing evermore. 

4 Angels our servants are. 
And keep in all our ways, 

And in their watchful hands they bear 

The sacred sons of grace : 
Unto that heavenly bhss 

They all our steps attend ; 
And God himself our Father is. 

And Jesus is our friend. 

JOHN WESLBT. 

Published, without t\t\Cy m Bymnt/or Those tkai 
Seek and Those tJiat Have Redefnption in the £lood 
of J(sus CJu'ist. London, 1747. 

ThL* pamphlet, containing fifty-two pieoeB, and 
sold for Kixftence, was published without name. 
Mr. Henry Moore, one ot the biofn^phers of John 
Wesley, olaiuiH tlic authorship of this hymn for 
John, rather than for Charlt»*, Wesley. 

Stanza.s two, three, and seven have been omitted, 
and the meter has been changed from particular to 
short. This chanure was mikle by the author f<v 
his Collection of Hymns for the %iee of the pecmU 
called MethodieU^ 1780. 
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357 -'''^ thing9 a/« tftuli/. Mult, xxii, 4. S. M. 

^^ A LL things are ready," come, 
J^ Come to the supper spread ; 

Come, rich aud poor, come, old and young, 
Come, and be richly fed. 

3 ** All things are ready," come, 

The invitation's given, 
Tlirough Him who now in glory sits 

At God's right hand in heaven. 

3 ** All things are ready," come, 
The door is oi)en wide ; 

O feast upon the love of God, 
For Christ, his Son, has died. 

4 ** All things are ready," come. 
To-morrow may not Imi ; 

O sinner, come, the Saviour waits 
This hour to welcome thee. 

ALBERT MIDLANE. 

From Goftpd Echow ; or^ fldp to the Heralds of 
Salvation^ by Albert Midlane. London, 1865. 

Th'iH little book contains one hundred and ninety- 
one hymns. 

The hymn is not altered. One verse, the fourth, 
ha8 hecn omitted : 

** * All things are ready,' come, 

All hind'ronce \» removed ; 
And Qod, in Christ, Hia precious love 

To fallen man has proved.^' 

Albert Midlane^ a layman of the Church of En- 
glADd. was bom m 1825. Besides the above-men- 
tioned book, he published Leaves from Olivet^ 
1865. 



358 7^ f^cond d^ath. S. M. 

WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul? 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

'Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 



5 Thou God of truth and j^race. 
Teach us that death to shun; 

Lest we be banished from thy face. 
For evermore undone. 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

Author's title : The Issues of Life and Death. 

The tcKtimony of Monlgoniery, in the ftrst pnrt 
of this hymn, should have ffresX weight. lie wrote 
from sad experience. 

The original has four additional lines : 

" Here would we end our quest ; 

Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfect love, the rest 

Of immortality." 

Unaltered from Christian Btalmist^ 1825. 
See No. 5. 



359 Accepting the invitation. 8. M. 

COME, wea»*y sinners, come, 
Groaning beneath your load : 
The Saviour calls his wanderers home; 
Haste to your pardoning God. 

2 Come, all by guilt oppressed. 
Answer the Saviour's call, 

** O come, and I will give you rest. 
And I will save you all.' 

3 Redeemer, full of love. 
We would thy word obey, 

And all thy faithful mercies prove: 
O take our guilt away. 

4 We would on thee rely. 

On thee would cast our care ; 
Now to thine arms of mercy fly. 
And find salvation there. 

CUAULES WESLEY, ALT. 

The original contains four double Btanzas. This 
hymu is made u]> of tlic first, the first part of tlio 
second^ and the Inst purt of the third ; but there i^ 
not a sinale lin4 that reiuuins oh it was published by 
the Wesfe^s. The changes were made by the edit- 
ing committee of 1848. (Jonmion honesty demands 
that it sliould be marked altered. 

From Uyinns for those tfuU Seek and those that 
Have Beckmption in the Blood of Jesus Christy 
1747. 



360 Seek Uim tchUe he may be found. 8. M. 

MY son, know thou the Lord, 
Thy father's God obey ; 
Seek his ])rotecting care by night. 
His guardian hand by day. 
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2 Call, while he may be found ; 
Seek him while ho is near; 

Serve liim with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him with fear. 

3 If thou wilt seek his fa<?e, 
Ilis ear will hear thy cry ; 

Then shall thou find his mercy sure, 
Ills grace forever nigh. 

4 But if thou leave thy God, 
Nor choose the path to heaven, 

Tlien shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiven. 

UNKNOWN. 

This is hardly n hymn, but it is a fine exhorta- 
tion. It was written upon the wonls of David to 
Holonion, fuund in 1 Chron. xxviii, 9 : 

"And thou,- Solomon, my son, know thou the 
God ot thy father, and w^rve liim with a perfect 
heart, and with a willing mind: for the Lord 
Hearelieth all hearts, and under}«tandelh all the im- 
agnations of the thou^dits: if thou siHik him, he 
will t>e found of theo; hut it thou forsake him, ho 
will caMt thee oil' Ibruver." 

The llynniul jjiveHtheuuthorhhip to Robert Can* 
Bracken bury, who was a hx-al Weslevan preacher, 
and a wealthy and i^ifted friend of John Wesley for 
many years ; but this is certainly a mistake. The 
hymn in found in a neat little )MM>k, entitled S*r- 
frtOim to CftUdren. To which are addfd ShoH 
Ihjtnns gititfil to the Snhjn^. " By a I-4idy." There 
were in this lM>ok seventeen little Hcrmons, and fif- 
teen hvnms. This hymn follows Sennon xvi. The 
text of' the sennon, as well as the bu<is of the hymn, 
is the ttbove-quotcd {>assaj^. 

The note above stands :is in nrovious editions, 
but farther slut I v hiu« eonvinciKl the writer that 
after all Brackenbury is the probable Jiuthor of this 
Jivmn. Rev. Jo.sci>li Benson, in his Jlymu* for 
Child rrn^ 1814, attributes it to him. 



" Beholdy now is the aecepUd time, 

It is unaltered. 

The original has two ad<litioDml 



»f 



8Cor.vi,«. 



4 " I^rd, draw reluctant soula, 
And feafrt them with thy love ; 

Then will the aDf;ela clap thoir wii)gB| 
And bear the news above. 

5 " At leDf^th around thy throne 
They shall thy face behold ; 

While thro' eternity they'll strive 
Their raptures to imfold.'* 

From A New SeUdian of Seven, Hundred Etetn- 
gtUeal Hymne^ For IVitfote, Family^ and Publie 
Worship. (Many orifnnal*) From more than two 
hundred of the txiKt authors in England, ScotUuhl, 
Ireland, and America. Intended aa A Supplement 
to Dr. WattM'8 IWfM and /fyfnne^ by John Dobtll, 
1806. DoImsI] was a pioua man, and his hvmn 
book a fTood one for Uioec timea. He lived mm 
1757 to 1840. 



362 The abundance of His grace. L. M. 

HOI every one that thirsts draw nigfa: 
Tis God invites the fallen race: 
Mercy and free salvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, come! 

Sinners, olxjy your Maker's call ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
! And find Ids grace is free for all. 

I i\ See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
j For you in healing streams it rolhi; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick soula. 

4 Notliing ye in exchange shall give; 

Leave all you have and are benind ; 
Frankly the gift of God receive; 

Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

JOHN WB8LKT. 



361 Thi day of ijrace. 8. M. 

NOW is the accepted time. 
Now is the day of grace : 
Now, sinners, come without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is the accepted time. 
The Saviour calls to-dav : 

To-morrow it may be too late — 
Then why should you delay? 

3 Now is the accepted time, 
The gospel bids you come; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

JOHN DOBELL. 



Isa. Iv. Tbo flrHt four verses of a paraphrase of 
tbo entire cbupter, coutAlning thirty-one stanzas. I 
know of no reason for attribattng this to John 
rutber tbun Cbarles Wesley. 

From Hymns and Sacred Jbeme. Publiahed by 
Jolm Wesley, M.A., Fellow of linooln CoHege. 
Oxford ; and ('barlea Wesley. M.A., Student of 
Gbrij»t Churcli, Oxford. London, 1740. 

Tbe uutlior wrote verse two, line four: 

** And find mp grace," eto. 



363 CotnetoJfe. L. M. 

WITH tearful eyes I look aitmnd; 
Life seems a dark and stonny sea; 
Yet *midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, '* Come to mat ** 
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2 It tells me of a place of rest, 

It tells me where my soul may fiee : 
O to the weary, faint, oppressed. 

How sweet the bidding, ** Come to met " 

3 When against sin I strive in vain, 
And cannot from its yoke get free, 

Sinking beneath the heavy chain. 
The words arrest me, ** Come to me! '* 

4 When nature shudders, loath to part 
From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 

When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, *' Come to me I 

5 '* Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion : come to me ! '' 

CHAKLOTTE ELLIOTT. 

Founded upon the precious words of Jesus : 

" Come unto mCj all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will jj^vo you rest*' Matt, xl, 28. 

Two stanzas, the third and seventh, are omitted : 

8 " When the poor heart with anguish learns. 
That earthlv props resigned must be. 

And from each oroKcn ciHtem turns. 
It hears the accents, *• Conie to me.' 

7 " voice of mercy I voice of love 1 

In conflict, ffrief, and agony ; 
Support me. cheer me from above 1 

And gently whisper, * Come to me.' " 

This fine hymn is from the Invalid^ 8 Hymn 
Book., 1885. For many years it was anonymous, but 
The Book of Praise^ edited by Sir Roundell Palmer, 
(Lord Selborne.) attributes it to Miss Elliott. 

Charlotte Elliott was born in England in 1789. 
and lived till 1871. She was highly accomplishea 
and fond of society. A serious sickness led her to 
feel the need of personal religion. Something of 
the conflict in her 80ul is evidently recorded in this 
hymn. Hymn No. 393^ '* Just as I am," seems to 
be the counterpart of this. 

Miss Elliott was an invalid for many years, yet 
she was a devoted Christian and anxious to do 
good. Her desire was granted through her hymns, 
which have been a blessing to multitudes. 



364 The gotpel/ead. L. M. 

COME, sinners, to the gospel feast; 
Let every soul be Jesus' guest: 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For €k>d hath bidden all mankind. 

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to all : 
Come all the world ! come, sinner, thou I 
All things in Christ are ready now. 
10 



3 Come, all yo souls by sin oppressed. 
Ye restless wanderers after rest ; 

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ and live: 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

6 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 
His offered benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

Title : The Great Supper. 

Founded on Luke xiv, 16-24. 

It is a very interesting pnruphrase of the story, 
in twenty four stanzas. Tlic hymn is made up of 
verses one, two, twelve, twenty, and twenty-two. 
A few slight changes were made for the OolucUon^ 
1780. In some of the omitted stanztis the author 
uses great plainness of speech, for example, we give 
the following verse, the thirteenth of the original : 

*^ Sinners m v gracious Lord receives, 
Harlots, ancf publicans, and thieves ; 
Drunkards, and all ye nellish crew, 
I have a message now to you." 

It is said that when Jesse Lee preached under the 
Old Elm, on Boston Common, in 1790, he sang Uiis 
radical Methodist hymn to collect his congregation. 

From Redemption Hymns, 1747. 



365 Sin kills beyond the tomb, G. M. 

VAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear; 
Repent, thine end is nigh ; 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far : 
O think before thou die. 

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save ; 
Thy sins, how high they mount I 

What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How stands that dark account? 

3 Death enters, and therc^s no defense; 
His time there^s none can tell ; 

Hell in a moment call thee hence. 
To heaven, or down to hell. 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy greatest care, 
Shall into dust consume ; 

But, ah I destruction stops not there ; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

JOSEPH HART. 
Author's title : Death, 
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The Hecond liuc of the fourth stanza, Uie writer 
publishcKl : 

*•*' Shall crawling womut oonsuuic,^ 



II 



which, by the way, is neither true nor poetic. 
Tliere are two additional and oomporatively feeble 
<anzas: 

'* To-day tlie goepcl calls, to-day. 

Sinners, it speaks to yoa ; 
Let every one forsake his way, 

And mercy will ensue : 

" Ricli mercy, dearly bought with blood. 

How vile soe'er he be ; 
Abundant pardon, peace with God, 

All given entirely free." 

From the Supplement of JlarVa IlymMy 1702. 



366 c. M. 

Booit not thyself of to-morrow, Prov. xxvii, 1. 

WHY should we boast of time to come, 
Though but a single day, 
This hour may fix our final doom, 
Though strong, and young, and gay. 

2 The present we should now redeem • 

This only is our own ; 
The past, alas I is all a dream ; 

The future is unknown. 

8 O think what vast concerns depend 

Upon a moment^s space. 
When life and all its cares shall end 

In vengeance or in grace. 

4 O for that power which melts the heart, 

And lifts the soul on high I 
Where sin and grief and death depart. 

And pleasures never die. 

M. WILK8. 

This appeared in the Methodist Episcopal Hymn 
Book in 1849. 

The Rev. Matthew Wilks, (1746-1829,) one of 
Lad^ Huntingdon's ministers, wrote hymns, but 
this is not found among those attributed to him. I 
can vouch neither for the authorship nor for tlie 
text. 



367 Ifu Jvstifier of the ungodly, C. M. 

LOVERS of pleasure more than God, 
For you he suffered pain ; 
For you the Saviour spilt his blood : 
And shall he bleed m vain? 

2 Sinners, his life for you he paid ; 

Your basest crimes he bore; 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, 

That you might sin no more. 



3 To earth the great Redeemer came. 
That you might come to heaven ; 

Believe, believe in Jesus^ name, 
And all your sin's forgiven. 

4 Believe in him who died for thee. 
And, sure as he hath died, 

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free, 
And thou art justified. 

CHARLES WB8I.BT, ALT. 



Title : Brfore B-eaehing to the CollUr$ in 
tershire. 

It is from the last part of a long hynm of eudliteeD 
stanzas. No. 82 is from the first part. ThiB it 
composed of verses eleven, twelve, Beventeen, and 
eighteen. All, except the last, were altered for the 
hymn book of 1849. The third line of the fin* 
verse, Wesley wrote: 



It 



** Bailergy for you He spilt His blood. 

The second verse was : 

" Afiters^ Win life for you He paid. 

Your basest crime lie bore ; 
DrunkarJit^ your sins on //i/n were laid, 

That ye might sin no more." 

The third verse began : 
" The God of love to earth He came." 

From Hymne and Sacred Ii>efM^ by ChaileB 
Wesley, 174U. 



368 Th^ Juimmer of /fit ttord, C. IC. 

COME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word. 
And break these hearts of stone. 

2 O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn ; 

And turn at once from every sin, 
And to the i^iviour turn. 

3 Give us ournelvca and thee to know 
In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 

4 Convince us first of unbelief, 
And freely then release; 

Fill ever soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 

CHARIifiS WB8LBT. 

Title : Written Before Preachwg at IbrtUifuL 
The fact that many of the people worked instono 

quarries probably suggested to Wesley this 

Scripture : 

*^ Is not my word . . . like a hammer that break- 
eth the rock in pieces!'* Jor. xxiii, 29. 
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The autlior wrotOf venc four, line one : 
*^ Conclude us flnt in unbcliof." 

There are three additional stanzas. 
From Hymns and Sacred /bems^ by Charles 
Wesley, 1749. 



369 Desperate resolution. C. M. 

(^0M£, humble sinner, in whose breast 
J A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 
And make this last resolve: — 

2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountainB round me close ; 

I know his courts, FU enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 
I'll tell him, I'm a wretch undone 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

But, if I perish, I will pray, 
Ajid perish only there. 

5 I can but perish if I go, 
I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 

EDHUND JONES. 

Title: The Stteceseful Retolce, 

Text: ^* And so will I ^ in unto the king, which 
iH not according to the law : and if I iierinh, 1 
perish." £sther iv, 16. 

The oldcijit copy of this hymn now known is in 
RippoiCs Selectiouy 1787. In that book, verse two, 
line two, is : 

*^ Hath like a mountain roee.'*^ 

One verse, the fourth, is omitted : 

4 ** I'll to the gracious King a}>proach. 

Whose scepter pard(»n gives, 
Perhaps he may command my touch. 

Ana tlien the suppliant lives." 

The Rev. Edmund Jones (1722-1765) was a wor- 
thy man, and the pastor of a Baptist church at 
Exeter, England. 



The wanderer recalled. 



CM. 



31^0 

RETURN, O wanderer, return. 
And seek thy Father's face ; 
Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by his grace. 



2 Return, O wanderer, return; 
He hears thy humble sigh : 

He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return; 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 
How freely he'll forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return. 
And wipe the falling tear: 

Thy Father calls, — no longer mourn; 
'Tis love invites thee near. 

5 Return, O wanderer, return; 
Regain thy long-sought rest: 

The Siiviour's melting mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to his breast. 

WILLIAM B. COLLTER, AJ.T. 

Author's title : The BackelUer. 

It was written in long meter and contained six 
stanzas. Only the first lines remain unaltered. 

From Hymiia Partly Collected and JRirtly Orig- 
incd. Designed as a Supj»lement to Dr. Wattirs 
I^alrns and //yfnnj»y by VV illiam* Bengo Collyer, 
D.D. London, 1812. 

See No. 354. 



3 7 X AV) peace to the wicked. C. M. 

SINNERS, the voice of God regard; 
'Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sacred word 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest. 
You live, devoid of peace; 

A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell : 
Why will you persevere? 

Can you in endless torments dwell. 
Shut up in black despair? 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 

In pain you travel all your days. 
To reach eternal woe. 

5 But he that turns to God shall live. 
Through his abounding grace : 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 

Bow to the scepter of his word, 

Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 

And learn his will divine. 

JOHN FAWCBTT. 
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Text : *•*■ Let tlie wicked foraake hia wajr, and 
cho unrightcf>UH mail his tliou^httt : and let him re- 
turn unto t)ie Lord, and he will have mercv upon 
him ; and to our God, for he will abundantly par- 
don." Isa. Iv, 7. 



The autlior wrote "tmmorteZ** instead of "eter- 
nal " in verse four, line four. 

There is one additional stanza^hich is a good 
illustration of the anticlimax. The first pi^ is 
grand, the last part weak : 



" His love exceeds your highest thoughts, 

lie pardons like a God ; 
lie will tbrgive your numerous faults. 

Through a Redeemer's blood." 

From Hymn* Adapted to the Circunuianeea of 
Public Worship and JHvate Devotion^ 1782. 
For biograpnical sketch, see No. 31. 



3 72 The voice that wales the dead, C. M. 

THOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
Accept the grateful sacrifice 
Which now to thee we give. 

2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 
And think ourselves sincere : 

But show us. Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshiper? 

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not. 
Nor feels his need of thee, — 

A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree I 

4 Convince him now of unbelief; 
His desperate state explain ; 

And fill his heart with sacred grief. 
And ])enitential pain. 

5 Speak with that voice that wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise ; 

And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

CUARLBS WESLEY. 

From Hymns for the Use of Families^ by Charles 
WcHley, 1767. 
There htq three valuable additional stanza: 

" Extort the cry. What must be done 

To save a wretch like me ? 
How shall a trembling sinner shun 

That endless misery ? 

** I must this instant now begin. 

Out of my sleep to wake. 
And turn to God, and eveiy sin 

Continually forsake. 



^* I must for faith incessant etj^ 
And wrestle. Lord, with Thee, 

I must be bom again, or die 
To all eternity/* 

Two lines have been changed. 
Verse one, line three : 

" Accept our evening Bacrifloei'' 

Verse four, line three : 

'' And tn his eareleet heaHtpiikgtittr.** 



This last change was made for the OoileeHm 

of 1780. 



C.IL 



373 Warnings m/uUipUed, 

BENEATH our feet, and o'er our head, 
Is equal warning given; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven. 

2 Death rides on every passing breese^ 
And lurks in every flower ; 

Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril, every hour. 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth^s soft cheek decay, 

And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Ilalt feebly to the tomb; 

And shall earth still our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 

5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger know: 
Where'er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below. 
And warns thee by her dead. 

6 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given : 

The dead, who underneath thee lie. 
Shall live for hell or heaven. 

REGINALD memgn. 

Tii\e: At a Funeral. 
Second stanza omitted : 

*^ Their names arc graven on the stone, 

Their hones are in the clay ; 
And ore another day is done. 

Ourselves may be as they." 

In the last stanza the author wrote " ChriaHtm " 
instead of " mortal " in the first line ; and '* The 
bones " instead of '* The dead " in the thiid line. 

From Hymns Written and AdoptedtoHu Wedim 
Church Service of the Year, 1 827. 

For biography, see No. No. 62. 
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3 74 Wailing to be gracious. C. M. 

JESUS, Redeemer of mankind, 
Display thy saving power; 
Thy mercy let the sinner find, 
And know his gracious hour. 

2 Who thee beneath their feet have trod, 

And crucified afresh, 
Touch with thine all- victorious blood, 

And turn the stone to flesh. 

8 Open their eyes thy cross to see, 

Their ears, to hear thy cries; 
Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee; 

For thee he weeps and dies. 

4 All the day long he meekly stands. 
His rebels to receive ; 

And shows his wounds and spreads his 
hands. 
And bids you turn and live. 

5 Turn, and yoiu* sins of deepest dye. 
He will with blood efface ; 

E'en now he waits the blood to apply ; 
Be saved, be saved by grace. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part of a hvmn of twelve stanzas. This is made 
up of verM» nve, and eight to eleven, incluAive. 

From Hymnt/or Times of TroubU and Ftrstcu- 
tioHy by John and Charles Wesley, Presbytors of 
the Church of England. London, 1744. 

Throe lines have been altered. 

Origiital. 

Verso one, lines throe and four : 

*^ Thy mercy let these ovtcasts And. 
And know their gracious hour.'' 

Verse three, lines one and two : 

** Open their eyes and ears, to see 
Thy cross, to hear Thy cries." 

At this time England was at war with France, 
and was threatened with invasion. The Wesleys 
and their fellow-laborers were subjected to se- 
vere persecution. The *^ outcasts " ror whom they 
prayed were the fanatical leaders of riot and out- 
rage. 



Too late/ 



10. 



375 

LATE, late, so late ! and dark the night, 
and chill I 
Late, late, so late ! But we can enter still. 
'^Too late, too late I ye cannot enter 



now. 



}) 



2 No light had we;— for that we do re- 
pent, 

And learning this, the Bridegroom will re- 
lent. 
**Too late, too late! ye cannot enter 



now. 



11 



3 No light ! so late ! and dark and chill the 

night — 
O let us in, that we may find the light. 
**Too late, to late! ye cannot enter 
now ! " 

4 Have we not heard the Bridegroom is so 

sweet! 
O let us in, though late, to kiss his feet. 
** No ! no ! too late 1 ye cannot enter now !" 

ALFRED TENNYSON. 

This plaintive song is found in Idyls of the 
King, imbedded in Guinevere. The unnappy 
queen had fled from King Arthur's court to tne 
convent at Altnesbury. Here, unknown to all, she 
found sanctuary among the nuns. She was at- 
tended by a little maid, a novice, who one dav was 
humming snatches of a song. To her Queen Guin- 
evere said : 

" O maiden, if indeed you list to sing. 
Sing, and unbind my heart that 1 may weep. 
Whereat full willingly sang the little maid, 
* Late, late, so late 1 and dark the night, and chill,' 
etc. 

** So sang the novice, while f\ill pasAiouately, 

Her hcaa upon her hands remembering 

Her thought when first she came, wept the sad 



queen 



»» 



Alfred Tennvson was bom in Lincolnshire in 
1810; and is the son of a clergyman. While yet 
an under-graduato at Cambric^, he publishea a 
small volume of poems, which, of course, the critios 
condemned unread, ana almost unseen. His third 
volume, containing Locksly Hall, Ulysses^ and some 
of the first tales of King Arthur, gave him a repu- 
tation as the coming poet of the ago. Upon the 
death of Wordsworth, m 1850, he was made Poet- 
Laureate. He has easily held his place, and added 
to his fame. In January, 1884, the poet was made 
a peer of the realm, with the title of Buron Tenny- 
son d'Eyncourt. lie died October 6, 1892. 



376 Mercy, death, doom. 8,5. 

IN the silent midnight watches. 
List, — thy bosom door! 
How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh. 

Knocketh evermore 1 
Say not 'tis thy pulse is beating : 

'Tis thy heart of sin; 
'Tis thy Saviour knocks, and crieth 
Rise, and let me in I 
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2 Death comes clown with reckless footstep, 
To the hall and hut : 

Think you death will stand a-k nocking 

Where the door is shut ? 
Jesus waiteth, waiteth, waiteth ; 

But thy door is fast ! 
Grieved, away the Saviour goeth : 

Death breaks in at last. 

3 Then 'tis thine to stand entreating 
Christ to let thee in; 

At the gate of heaven beating, 

Wailing for thy sin. 
Nay, alas! thou foolish virgin. 

Hast thou then forgot? 
Jesus waited long to know thee, 

But he knows thee not. 

A. CLKVELANI) COXE. 

Title : The Heart's Song. 

From Athatuman and Mi«cdlaneou8 Ihertis^ New 
York, 1842. 

The Scripture biw'iH of the livinn is : " Behold, 1 
stand at tlie dcmr, uiid knock.'' Rev. iii, 20. 

A few chaii^crt Imve Ixvii inade mnoe it was first 
published. In the Hcvcntb line of tlie first stanza 
the author wrote: 

"'Ti» thy Saviour stands (ntreatingy 

The first line of the second stanza is : 

" Death conies down with equal footstep," 

and in the seventh line : 

'* (Irievcd at lengtfi away he tnrnethy 

For sketch of author, see No. 202. 



377 Ty (jift of faith. ( '. P. M. 

AUTHOR of faith, to thee I cry, 
To thee, who wouldst not have me die, 
But know the truth and live: 
Ol>en mine eyes to see thy face; 
Work in my heart the sjiving grace; 
The life eternal give. 

2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan, 
And blindlv serve a Ood unknown. 

Till thou the vail remove; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write thy name upon my heart. 

And manifest thv love. 

3 I know the work is only thine, 
The gift of faith is all divine; 

But, if on thee we call. 
Thou wnlt that gracious gift bestow, 
And cause our heart.<* to feel and know 

That thou hast died for all. 



4 Thou bidd'st us knock and euter in. 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin. 

The blessing seek and find : 
Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have; 
Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save 

Both me and all mankind. 

5 Be it according to thy word; 
Now let me find my pardoning Lord ; 

Let what I ask be given : 
The bar of unbelief remove; 
Open the door of faith and love, 

And take me into heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : For One Convinced of Unbelief, 

Fn)in Hymns and Sacred Ivemf^ in two volnmee, 

by Cliarles Weslev, M.A., Student of Chrisl 

Church. Oxford. Bristol, 1749. 
Two lines have been clianged. Verae three, line 

four : 

*' Thou wouldjtt the bene/U bestow.'* 

Verse three, lino five: 

*' And giw vs hearts to feel and know," etc 



378 Pteading the sacrifice of Chrid. C. P. M. 

OLAMB of God, for sinners sl^n, 
1 plead with thee, my suit to gain, — 
I plead what thou hast done: 
Didst thou not die the death for me? 
Jesus, remember Calvary, 
And break my heart of stone. 

2 Take the dear purchase of thy blood, 
My Friend and Advocate with Qod, 

My Hansom and my Peace, 
Surety, who all my debt hast paid, 
For all my sins atonement maae, 

The Lord my Righteousness. 

8 O let thy Spirit shed a])road 
The love, the p(Tfect love of God, 

In this cold heart of mine! 
O might he now descend, and rest, 
And dwell forever in my breast, 

And make it all divine! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Desiring to Ijove. 

Seven stanzas. These are re«poctively the fourth, 
fif\h, and third of tlie original. The first couplet 
of tlic hvinn as here given has been transpoeed and 
changed. The autlior wrote : 

" What shall I do my suit to fi^ain ? 
O l^iiib of God for sinners slain." 

From Charles Wcsley^s Hymns and Saer^ Ihems, 

1749. 
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379 Deptk of mercy, 7. 

DEPTH of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, — 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ! 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

4 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now delights to spare ; 
Cries, ** How shall I give thee up? " 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

5 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands ; 
GJod is love ! I know, I feel ; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author's title is : A^er a Rel4jkpM inio Sin. 

ThU sonff, so full of poetry and tenderness, is 
made up oi verses oae, two, thirteen, seven, and 
nine of tne original. 

One word has been chan^d. Wesley wrote ^fcUl " 
instead of " sins " in verse three, line two. 

From ffvmne and Sacred Jhetris^ by John and 
Charles Wesley. London, 1740. 

A story is told of an English actress, who was 
led into a oottaffo prayer- meeting by hearing this 
hymn sung as she was passing by. She was deeply 
convicted of sin. and Hoon afterward found pardon. 
Having ^ven ner heart to God, she resolved to 
leave tne stage ; but her manager urged her to play 
once more — representing that his disappointment 
and loss would be great unless she oonsentcd to 
appear. At last she yielded to his request. Her 
part was introduced by a song. When the curtain 
rose, the orchestra began the accompaniment, but 
she did not sing. Supposing that she was con- 
fueled, the band played tne air again. Still she was 
silent At lenjipi, with her hands clasped and her 
evee suffused with tears, she sang — not the song of 
tne play, but — 

" Depth of mercy I can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my Qod His wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinncTB, spare ? 

The performance suddenly ended, and the people 
scattered — some ridiculing her act, others rcflectmg 
upon the power of religion. 

It is said that the woman became a consistent 
Christian, and afterward was the wife of a minister 
of the GospeL 



380 WUhTfucU mercy, 7. 

SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
Prostrate at thy feet I f aU ; 
Hear, O hear my ardent ciy, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men. 
Worst of rebels I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face. 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this bleeding, broken heart; 
Justly might thy kindled ire 
Send me to eternal fire. 

4 But with thee is mercy found, 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
Soothe, O soothe this troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 

THOMAS BAFFLES. 

Title: The Penilent Birdoned. 
Some lines of this livmn differ from tlie version 
given in the author^s book. 
Verse three, line three : 

'* Justly might thine angry ItreaihJ*^ 

Verse throe, line four : 

** Doom me to eternal death.^^ 

Verse four, line one : 

" But with thee thereU mercy found." 

Ver«o four, line three : 

** Soothe, oh^ soothe my troubled breast*' 

From Hymns Selected^ and AlphahelieaUy 
Arranged^ for Public Worship and mvate De- 
votion, by Thomas Raffles. D.D., LL.D., 1852. It 
first appeared in W. B. Collyer's Hymn Book, 1812, 
whore it has two additional stanzas. 

See No. 45. 



381 The Man on Calvary, C. P. M. 

OTHOU who hast our sorrows borne, 
Help us to look on thee and mourn, 
On thee, whom we have slain, — 
Have pierced a thousand, thousand times, 
And by reiterated crimes 
Renewed thy sacred pain. 

2 O give us eyes of faith to see 
The Man transfixed on Calvary, — 

To know thee who thou art. 
The one eternal God and true: 
And let the sight affect, subdue. 

And break my stubborn heart 
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3 Lover of souls I to rescue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine, 

That suffered in my stead ; 
Tliat made thy soul a sacrifice, 
And quenched in death those flaming eyes, 

And bowed that sacred head. 

4 The veil of unbelief remove. 
And by thy manifested love. 

And by thy sprinkled blood, 
Destroy the love of sin in me, 
And get thyself the victory. 

Ana bring me back to God. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

Wesley wrote verso two, lino one : 

" VauchM/e ui* eyes ol' fuith to see." 

And verso four, lino one : 

** The unbelieving veil remove." 

Two stanzas, the third and sixth, have been 
omitted : 

8 ^^ My heart all other mcann defies, 
It dares agiiinst Thy threatening rise. 

Thy righteous laws disilains ' 
More harilentMl than the fiends t)elow, 
With unconcern to hell I po, 

And laugh at hcirmli pams. 

6 " Now by Thy dying love constrain 
My heart to love its God again, 

Its (Jod to glorify ; 
And lo I comb Thy cross to sharo, 
Echo Thy sacrificial prayer, 

And with my Saviour die." 

From Charles Wcslcv's I/t/mns for Families, 
1767. 



3 Worldly good I do not want; 

Be that to others given : 
Only for thy love I pant, 

My all in earth and heaven : 
This the crown I fain would seise. 

The good wherewith I would be blest: 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 

And take me to thy breast. 

CHABLE8 WE8LET. 

Title : Looking unto Jetvs, 
Wesley wrote ^* feeblp " instead of '^ humbly ** in 
verso one, line two. 
Three stanzas have been omitted : 



2 '' Ilast Thou not invited all 
Who groan 1>eneath their sin t 

Weary fobey Thy call, 
And come to be made clean : 

Give my burdened oonscienoe 
O grant me now the promised 

Jesus, Master, etc 



4 *^ Fall of pain and stn am I. 

1 ever bear my shame, 
Waiting till my Lord pass by. 

And call me by my name ; 
8urely now my ]^n He seea, 

And I sliall quickly be released ! 
Jesus, Master, etc 

6 ^^ This delight I fain would prove, 
And then resign my breath; 

Join the hapi>y few, whose love 
Was nughtier than death ; 

Let it not my Lord displease. 
That I would die to be Thy guest : 

Jesus, Master," etc 

From HymM and Sacred Ihans^ 174S. 



382 Looting vnto JtJtus. 7,6,8. 

LAMB of God, for sinners slain. 
To thee I humbly pray ; 
Heal me of my grief and pain, 

O take my sins away. 
From this bondage, Lord, release. 
No longer let me be oppressed : 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace. 
And take me to thy breast. 

2 Wilt thou cast a sinner out 

Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my God, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is for me : 
Let me then obtain the grace, 

And be of paradise ]K>ssesscd: 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace. 

And take me to thy breast. 



383 Remember Calvary, 7, 6, 8. 

LAMB of God, whose dying love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us who think on thee. 

And every struggling soul release; 
O rememlHjr Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 

2 By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody sweat, we pray, 
By thy djnng love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our l>onds, and set us free; 

From all iniquity release; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace! 
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8 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 

And all oiu: sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree, 

Let all our griefs and troubles cease, 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace 1 

CHABLE8 WESLEY. 

From HymM on the Lord?$ Supper, by John and 
Oharleti Wesley, Presbyters of the Church of En- 
gland. Brii<tol, 1745. 

We»ley wrote the first two lines thus : 

** Lamb of Qod. whose bleeding love 
We thus reoali to mind." 

There Ir one additional stanza : 

4 " Never will wo hence depart. 

Till Thou our wants relieve. 
Write forffivencss on our heart, 

And all thine image give: 
Still our souls shall cry to Thee, 

Till perfected in holiness : 
O remember Caltary, 

And bid us go in peace. 



384 Even me. 8,7,3. 

LORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering fuil and free ; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some drops now fall on me. 
Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 

Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me. 
Even me. 

8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 
Let me live and cling to thee ; 

I am longing for thy favor ; 
Whilst thou'rt calling, O call me, 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; 

Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me. 

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless. 
Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
MagMfy them all in me. 
Even me. 

MBS. ELIZABBTH OODNEB. 



Written in 18(>0, and first published as a leaflet 
in 1861. 

Mrs. Coilnor is the wife of an English clergv- 
man. Some of her young friends hatrbeen great! v 
interested in an account of rcviv:d work to which 
they had listened. She was anxious that they 
might receive a personal b lapsing and wrote for 
them this hymn. She says: ^4 longed to press 
upon them an earnest individual appeal. Without 
effort, words seemed to be given me, and they took 
the form of a hymn. I had no thought of scn<ling 
it beyond the limit of my own circle ; but, passing 
it on to one and another, it iKicauie a word of 
|K>wer. and I then published it as a leaflet.'* 

In J. C. Kyle's Spiritual Somjn are found two 
other stanzas, the fltth and seventh. They are too 
good to bo omitted : 

5 ^* Have 1 long in sin been sleeping — 
Long been sfighting, grieving Thee ? 

Has the world my heart been keeping* 
Oh I forgive, and rescue mc, 
Even me. 

7 ** Pass me not. Thy lost one bringing. 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee; 

Whilst the streams of life are springing. 
Blessing others, oh ! bless me, — 
Even me." 



3 8 O Saved hy grace. 7, 8, 8. 

LET the world their virtue boast. 
Their works of righteousness; * 
I, a wretch undone and lost. 
Am freely saved by grace ; 
Other title I disclaim. 
This, only this, is all my plea, 

1 the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for mc. 

2 Happy they whose joys abound 
Like Jordan^s swelling stream ; 

Who their heaven in CliJist have found. 

And give the praise to him. 
Meanest follower of the Lamb, 

His steps I at a distance sec ; 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for mc. 

3 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 
And thou in me wilt live ; 

I shall feel thy death applied ; 

I shall thy life receive : 
Yet, when melted in the flame 

Of love, this shall be all my plea, 
I the chief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 

CnAKLES WESLEY. 

Title: lam Determined to Know Nothing Save 
JetuB Chriet and Ilim Crucified, 
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The oriji:inal contains nine stanzaB. Tbow) are 
the firetand last, with partH of the third and fourth, 
unaltered. The burden of thiM hymn doubtless re- 
fers to the words of Paul, who called himself the 
"chief" of sinners. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1742. 



386 Rtfuge in the blood of the Lamb, 7, 6, 8. 

C^i OD of my salvation, hear, 
JT And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 

Thy blessing to receive. 
Full of giiilt, alas! I am, 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain, 
To thee 1 lift mine eye ; 

Balm of all my grief and pain, 

Thy blood is always nigh. 
Now as yesterday the same 

Thou art, and wilt forever be : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 No good word, or work, or thought, 
Bring I to buy thy gnice; 

Pardon I accept unbought. 

Thy proffer I embrace. 
Coming, as at first I came. 

To take, and not bestow on thee : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

CIIAIILES WESLEY. 



Title : After a Be^apse in4o Sin. 
There arc eight tttanzus in the ori^nal. 
arc ven*C8 one, two, and Hyx.vtrhatim. 
From Hymns ana Sacred IhemSj 1742. 



ThcHO 



387 Hcar^ and save. 7, 5. 

LORD of mercy and of might. 
Of mankind the life and liglit. 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite- 
Jesus ! hear and save. 

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a little child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled — 
«Jesu8 1 hear and save. 

8 Borne aloft on angels* wings, 
Throned above celestial things. 
Lord of LDrds, and King of kings — 
Jesus I near and save. 



4 Soon to come to earth again. 
Judge of angels and of men. 
Hear us now, and hear us then — 
Jesus I hear and save. 

REOmALD WRBKB, 

Title: Qmnquagetima, 

One stanza, the second, is omitted : 

*^ Who, when sin's primeval doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didst not scorn a Viigin*s womb, 
Jesus, hear and save." 

The first couplet of the third stanza has been 
transposed. 

From Hymns Written and Adttpted to the WeeHy 
Church Service oj the rear, 1827. It was first pub- 
lished in the Chtistian Observer, 1811. 

See No. 62. 



38 8 The souVs hme. 8. IL 

LIKE Noah's weary dove. 
That soared the earth around. 
But not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found ; 

2 O cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of God I 
Behold the open door! 

Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 There, safe thou shalt abide. 
There, sweet shall be thy rest, 

And every longing satisfied 
With full salvation blest. 

WILLIAM A. MUHLBNBEBO. 

This hymn was written at Floshini^^ Lonfi^ Island, 
in 182(i ; and piiblinhcd the same ycarm Hymns Ap- 
pended to the frofe/ttant Kpiscnpal I^yer Book. 

Tlicro is one additional stanza: 

5 "And when the waves of ire, 

Agiiin the earth shall fill, 
The ark shall ride the sea of fire; 

Then rest on Zion*8 hill." 

The Rev. William Augrustus Muhlenberii^, D.D.. 
was bom in Pennsylvania, in 1796; wasgraduatod 
at the University of Pennsylvania in 181^ and or- 
dained priest in the Protestant Episcopal Uhurch hi 
1820. Bubscquently he establiHhinl St Paal'sCol- 
lof(c, at Flushin^^, Lon^ Island. Dr. Muhlenberir 
Wiis one of the conunittee that edited the HymmM 
Suited to the Ftosts and Fasts of the CkureJL 18M. 
He lived uutU 1877. 
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389 The tinner's only plea, L. M. 

WHEREWITH, O Lord, shall I draw 
near, 
And bow myself before thy face? 
How in thy purer eyes appear? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 

2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high? 
Will multiplied oblations please? 

Thousands of rams his favor buy, 
Or slaughtered hecatombs appease? 

3 Can these avert the wrath of God? 
Can these wash out my ^lilty stain? 

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas! they all must flow in vain. 

4 Who would himself to thee approve. 
Must take the path thyself hatn showed ; 

Justice pursue, and mercy love, 
And humbly walk by faith with Qod. 

5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne'er atone : 

Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 

6 Guilty I stand before thy face; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 

Tis just the sentence sho*ild take place ; 
'Tis just,— but O, thy Son hath died! 

CUARLK8 WESLEY. 

Part of a hymn of thirteen 8tauza8. This is com- 
posed of verses one, two, three, five, six, and nine. 
The scriptaral basis of the hymn is Miouh vi, 6-8 : 

** Wherewith shall I come iHjfore the Ix»rd, and 
bow myself before the hif(h God i shall I come be- 
fore him with bumt-offerinK>«, with calves of a vear 
old ? Will the Lord bo plvused with thousanuis of 
rams, or with ten thousands of rivers of oil ? shall 
I ffive my first-born for my transgression, the fruit 
of my body for the sin of my soul ? He hath 
shewed thee, O man, what is good ; and what doth 
the Lord require of thee, but to do iustly, and to 
love mercy, and to walk numbly with thy God ?'* 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihems, London, 1740. 
Wesley wrote : 
Verse one, line one : 

" Wherewith, O God, shall I draw near." 

Verse three, line one : 
" Can these ass^tage tlio wrath of God ? " 

Verse four, line one : 
" Who^er to Thee Ihemsehfes approve." 

Verse six, lino two : 
•* Ifed on me Thy wrath abide." 



390 L.M. 

The withdrawal of the Spirit dqtrecated. 

STAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay. 
Though I have done thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears ; 

And vexed, and urged thee to depart. 
For many long rebellious years : 

3 Though I have most unfaithful been. 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved* 

4 Yet, O, the chief of sinners spare. 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 

Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
To exclude me from thy people's rest. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: Penitential Jlymn. From Hymns and Sa- 
cred Poems, by Charles Wesley, two vols, 1749. 

The last line of the second stanza the author 
wrote; 

" For forty long rel)elliou8 years." 

Weslev was forty -two years old when he pub- 
lished tnese volumes. 'Hieru are three additional 
stanzas: 

5 " This only woo I deprecate, 
This only plague, I pray, remove. 

Nor leave me in my lost estate. 
Nor curse me with this want of love. 

6 " If yet thou canst my sins forgive. 
From now, O I^ord, relieve my woes. 

Into Thy rest of love receive. 
And bless mc with the calm repose. 

7 *' From now my weary soul release, 
L'nraiso mo by Thy gracious hand, 

And guide into Thy i>erfect peace, 
Ana bring mc to the promised land." 



391 Pleading for pity, L. M. 

SHOW pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are groat, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 
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3 O wasli my Roiil from cverv sin, 
And make my gnilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offenses pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
AgJiinst thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just, in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
"Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: A Bnitent MetuUnff for l\irdon. 
A famous hymn, foniKlccl on the first i)art of a 
famoim i^Ksahu : (l*sa. li.) 

** Have mercy upon mo, O God, according to thy 
loving kindness: accordinj^ unto tlie uiulthudu of 
thy tentler mercies blot out my tnmsgressions. 
WaHh me thorougldy from mine iniquity, and cleanse 
me from my sin. Vor I acknowledge my trans- 

Sressions: and my sin is ever before me. Against 
ice, thee only, have I siimetl, and done tliis evil 
in thy sight: that thou might<}st be justified when 
thou speakest, and be clear when thou judgest." 

It is unaltered and entire. 

From the Ikalnu of Daviil^ Imitated in the Lan- 
guage of tlie New Testament^ 1719. 



392 TJie sinner* 8 only hope. L. M. 

JESUS, the sinner's Friend, to thee. 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee. 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin: 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ; 
'Tis thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 
And lost, I am, till thou art mine. 

3 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

4 What shall I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin — but thou art love : 

I give up every plea beside — 
Lord, I am lost — but thou hast died. 

CHARLES WE6LKY. 



Text : ^* But the Scripture hath concluded all on- 
der sin, that t)io promise by faith of JeMUs Christ 
might be given to them that believe." Gal. iii, 28. 

Composed of stanzas one, two, ten, and twelve, 
of a hvmn of thirteen verses. 

In the third line of the second stanza the author 
wrote ''FalPn'^ instead of **Dark:" in the 
fourth line, ^^curtied instead of "lost;" and in 
the last line of the hymn, " Lord, I am damned," etc 

Tliis author sometimes used strong^ language as 
one of the omitted stanzas, the fillh, will illuatrate: 

*^ Awake, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Awake, and bruise the serpent^s head I 
Tread down thy foeSj with power control 
The iMJast and devil m my soul." 

From llymm and Sacred Ihenu, 1789, 



393 Just as J am. L. IL 

JUST as I am, without one plea, 
Hut that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, 
() Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come I 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, 1 come! I come I 

4 Just as I am — jioor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come I 

5 Just as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

G Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 

Text: "Him that cometh to me I will in no 
wise cast out." John vi, 37. 

The last line of each stanza in the original is : 

" O Lamb of God, I oome ! »' 

The second line of the sixth stanza begins, *^ £hu 
broken," etc. 

This favorite hymn was contributed to J%eli^ 
valid? 8 Hymn Booh, Dublin, second edition, 1841« 
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The followiiigadditioiuil Htuiizttw frequently found 
with the hymn. It wus doubtlew written by Miiw 
Elliott, but it waH not a part of the hymn an printed 
in the above edition of Tke Invalid's Hymn Book : 

'* Just as I am, of that free love. 

The breadth, length, depth, una height to prove, 

Here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, I oome." 

The Rev. H. V. Elliott, brother of theaathore«8, 
said, with reference to this hynm : '* In the course 
of a long ministry I hope I have been permitted to 
sec some fruit of my labors, but 1 fool that far more 
has been done by a single hynm of iny sister's." 

The hymn was written uttur Miss Elliott had be- 
come a permanent invalid. It has been translated 
into other tongues, and sung around the world. 

See No. 863. 



8d4 Dawning hope. L. M. 

MY soul before Thee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her Source, my spirit flies ; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see ; 
O let thy presence set me free. 

2 Jesus, vouchsafe my heart and will 
With thy meek lowliness to fill ; 
No more her power let nature boast, 
But in thy will may mine be lost. 

8 Already springing hope I feel, 
God will destroy the power of hell. 
And, from a land of wars and pain, 
Lead me where peace and safety reign. 

4 One only care my soul shall know, 
Father, all thy commands to do; 
And feel, what endless years shall prove, 
That thou, my Lord, my God, art love. 

C. F. UICIITEU. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title: Hoping /or Qraof. Charles Town Col- 
Uetion, 1787. 

The translation from the German contains eleven 
stanzas, and was published in Hymns and Saertd 
Ibems^ 1789. 

This is made up of the stanzas one, three, eight. 
the first couplet of nine, and the lust couplet of 
eleven. 

The original of the last couplet of verse three 
was: 

" Gody fW>m the land of wars and pain, 
Leads me whore peace and safety reign." 

Christian Friedrich Riohter, a doctor of medicine 
and also of divinitv, was bom in 1676. AtU»r 
graduating at Halle, lie was for umny years mcdicul 
attendant at Franckc's celebrate<l Ori)han-Hou:*e. 
He was the author of a number of excellent hymns, 
several of which have been translated. 



o90 Only Jenus. L. M. 

WHEN, gracious I^rd, when shall it be 
'Jhat 1 shall find my aU in thee? 
The fullness of thy promise prove, 
The seal of thine eternal love? 

2 A poor blind child I wander here, 
If haply I may feel thee near: 

dark ! dark I dark ! I still must say, 
Amidst the blaze of gos|)el day. 

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And cast the world and flesh behind; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven. 

4 When from th(i arm of flesh set free, 
Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee: 
Jesus, when I have lost my all, 

1 shall ui)on thy bosom fall. 

CIIAllLES WESLEY. 

From a poem of thirteen stanzas, entitled ^* Cvme^ 
Uird Jesu^y This hynm is composed of the first 
three and the ninth stanzas 

The first line Charles Wesley wrote : 

" When, deartst Lord," etc. 

John Wesley, as was his custom, changed it. Ho 
would not allow such familiar terms in speaking of 
the King Eternal. 

From Hymns and Sacred IbemSj 1742. 
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396 Stubbornness of heart, 

OFOR a glance of heavenly day, 
To take this stubborn heart away. 
And thaw, with beams of love divine. 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine I 

2 Tlie rocks can rend ; the earth can quake ; 
The seiis can roar; the mountains shake: 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 Tliy judgments, too, which devils fear — 
Amazing thought! — unmoved I hear; 
Goodness and wnith in vain combine 

To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

5 But power divine can do the deed; 
And, Lord, that power I greatly need ; 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 

JOSEPH HART. 
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The author^ title 'm : Thf Stony Heart. 
From the Supplement of HarVs }Jymus^ 1768. 
This iA a highly poetic and valaable hymn. The 
lant stanza has been improved. Hart wrote : 

" But fK>mething yet can do the deed, 
And thai dear something much I need ; 
Thy Spirit can from drosH reiine, 
And movetkuH melt this heart of mine." 

For biography, see No. 29. 



397 Only by faith. L.M. 

LORD, I despair myself to heal; 
I see my sin, but cannot feel ; 

1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters flow. 

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give; 
Thy gifts I only can receive; 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 

To draw, redeem, and seal, are 1 1 line. 

8 With simple faith, on thee I call. 
My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All : 
I wait the moving of the pool ; 
I wait the word that speaks me whole. 

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure, 
Make my infected nature pure; 
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart, 
And pour thyself into my heart. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Text : " Looking unto Jesus the author and fin- 
isher of oar fuith.*' Heb. xii, 2. 

The first two stanzas are lefl out : 

1 " Weary of Ptrujrglinj^ with my pain, 
Hopeless to burst my nature^s chain, 
Hardly I jy^ive the contest o*er, 

1 seek to free myKclf no more. 

2 " From my own works at last I cease, 
God that creates must seal my peace ; 
Fruitless my toil and vain my care, 
And all my fitness is despair. 

The author wrote " w " instead of " are " in verse 
two, line four ; and " to ** instead of " on " in verse 
three, line one. 

From Ilymna and Sacred Ihems, 1739. 
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3 d 8 The kind Phytician. 

JESUS, thy far-extended fame 
My drooping soul exults to hear ; 
Thy name, tny all-restoring name, 
Is music in a sinner's ear. 



2 Sinners of old thou didst receive 
With comfortable words, and kind ; 

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 
Ileal the diseased, and cure the blind. 



8 And art thou not the Saviour still. 
In every place and age the same? 

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill. 
Or lost the virtue of thy name? 

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have: 
The good, the kind Physician, thou 

Art able now our souls to save, 
Art willing to restore them now. 

5 All my disease, my every sin. 
To thee, O Jesus, I confess: 

In pardon. Lord, my cure begin. 
And perfect it in holiness. 

CUABLES WESI.ET. 

Scripture basis: ** Jesus Christ the same yester- 
<lay, and to-day, and forever." Heb. xiii, 8. 

The ori^nal contains twelve stanzas. These an 
verses one, three, five, six, and eleven. 

The first part of the last stanza has been ohangod. 
Wesley wrote : 

" My tore disease, my detperaU sin. 
To thee i moumfuUy ooniess.'* 

From Hymns and Sacred Jheme. in two volumea, 
by Charles Wesley. Bristol, 174d. 



FIRST PART. 
3 d 9 Bestore my peace, L. IL 

AND wilt Thou yet be found, 
And may I still draw near? 
Then listen to the plaintive sound 
Of a poor sinner's prayer. 

2 Jesus, thine aid aiford, 

If still the same thou art: 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord, 
I lift my helpless heart. 

3 Thou seest my troubled breast, 
The strugglings of my will, 

The foes that interrupt my rest, 
The agonies I feel. 

4 O my offended Lord, 
Restore my inward peace ; 

I know thou canst : pronoimce the word. 
And bid the tempest cease. 

5 I long to see thy face : 
Thy Spirit I implore — 

The living water of thy grace, 
That I may thirst no more. 

CHARI^BS WB8LBT. 

Title: The Resignation. 

Twenty-two stanzas. These are the first thnc^ 
the sixth, and eighth, unaltered. 
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Omittkd Stanzas. 

4 *' The daily death I prove, 
Savioar, to Thee is known : 

'Tis worse than death my Qod to love, 
And not my God alone. 

6 ** My peevish passions chide, 
Who only canst control, 

Canst turn the stream of nature's tide, 
And calm my troubled souL 

7 ^* Abate the purging fire, 
And draw me to my good ; 

Allay the fever of desire 
By sprinkling me with blood.*' 



SICOND PABT. 

400 Yearning for deliverance, 8. M. 

WHEN shall Thy love constrain, 
And force me to thy breast? 
When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest? 

2 Ah I what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro? 
Thou hast the words of endless life : 

Ah! whither should I go? 

8 Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek thy face, 

And stoops to ask my love. 

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall ; 

I groan to be set free ; 
I fain would now obey the call, 

And give up all for thee. 

CHARLRS WESLEY. 

These are stanzas nine to twelve of the same 
hymn, verbatim. 

18 ** To rescue me from woe. 
Thou didst with all things part ; 

Didst lead a suffering life below. 
To gain my worthfess hcarf 



THIRD PART. 

40 1 The surrender. 

AND can T yet delay 
My little all to give? 
To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive. 

2 Nay, but T yield, I yield ; 

I can hold out no more : 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 

And own thee conqueror. 



S. M. 



3 Though late, I all forsake ; 
My fnends, my all, resign : 

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And seal me ever thine. 

4 Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove ; 

Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love, 

6 My one desire be this. 

Thy only love to know ; 
To seek and taste no other bliss. 

No other good below. 

6 My life, my portion thou; 

Thou all -sufficient art : 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 

Enter, and keep my heart. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The fol lolling stanza, the fourteenth of the poem, 
throws light upon the firwt verso of this valuable 
hymn : 

14 ** My worthless heart to g^n. 
The God of all that breathe. 

Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursed death. 

" And can J yet dday,^^ etc. 

No. 401 is composed of verses fifteen to twenty, 
incluHive. There are two more stanzas: 

21 *^ Rather than let it bum 

For earth, O, quench its heat ; 
Then, when it would to earth return, 
O, let it cease to beat. 

22 *^ Snatch me fVom ill to come ; 
When I fVom Thee would fly, 

O, take my wandering spirit home. 
And grant me then to die.*' 

Unaltered from Hymns and Sacred Jhems, 1740. 



8. M. 



402 To whom shall Igor 

AH ! whither should I go. 
Burdened, and sick, and faint? 
To whom should I my trouble show, 
And pour out my complaint? 

2 My Saviour bids me come; 
Ah ! why do I delay? 

He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from him I stay. 

3 What is it keeps me back. 
From which I cannot part. 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart? 
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4 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display; 

Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Text: "God will have all men to be saved." 
I Tim. ii, 4. 

The hymn consists of sixteen double stanzas. 
This is made up of the first, the first half of the second, 
and the last half of the third. The i>oet's idea cim 
be ))etter seen by reading the omittcu lines : 

*' Some cursed tiling unknown 

Must surely lurk within, 
Some idol which 1 will not own, 

S(>me secret bosom siu. 

" Jesu, the hindrance show, 

"Which I have feared to see ; 
Yet let me now consent to know. 

What keeps me out of Thee." 

The only cliange is in verse one, line ftiur. The 
author wrote " Or pour" instead of " And pour." 
From Hymns on God's Ecerlasting Love^ 1741. 



403 Out of tJie d^ths. S. M. 

OUT of the depths of woe. 
To thee, O Lord, I cry : 
Darkness surrounds me, but I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 

2 Humbly on thee I wait, 
Confessing all my sin; 

Lord, T am knocking at the gate ; • 
Open, and take me in. 

3 O hearken to my voice, 
Give ear to my complaint; 

Thou bidd'st the mourning wnd rejoice. 
Thou comfortest the faint. 

4 Glory to God above, 

The waters soon will cease! 
For, lol the swift-returning dove 
Brings home the sign of petice. 

5 Though storms bis face obscure. 
And dangers threaten loud, 

Jehovah's covenant is sure. 
His bow is in the cloud. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

Title : Fervent Supplication. 
it is founded on Psalm cxxx: 

" Out of the depths have 1 cried unto thee, 
Lord. Lord, hear my voice : let thine ears be at- 
tentive to the voice of my supplicatioiis. If thou. 
Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall 
Btana^ But there is forgiveness with Uiee, that 



thou mayest bo feared. I wait for the Lord, my 
soul doth wait, and in his word do 1 hope. lAv 
soul wfutcth for the Lord more than tliey that watcli 
for the morning : 1 say, more than ihev that watch 
for the morning. Let Israel hope in the Lord : for 
with the Lord there is mercy, and with bim b 
plenteous redemption. And he shall redeem Israel 
from all his iniquities." 

The original oontains eight stanzas. These are the 
first, fourth, second, seventh, and eighth, unaltered, 
except verse three, line one, which begins : 

" Then hearken to my voice," 
From Songs of Zion, 1822. 



404 For a broken heart. 8. M. 

OTHAT I could repent. 
With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracious eye present 
A humble, contrite heart ! 

2 A heart with grief oppressed. 
For having grieved my God ; 

A troubled heart, that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

3 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire; 

With true sincerity of woe 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look, 
And melt my hardness down: 

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke, 
And break this heart of stone. 

CHARLES WKSLKT. 

From vol. i of Charles Wesley's Ifymfu and 
Sacred Tbt-ms^ 1749. 

There are thirty-seven hymns with this title: 
For One Fallen frmn Grace. 

Backsliding is no new thing. This hymn is the 
first half of No. 28 of these hymns. The author 
wrote " effectual " instead oi " resistless " in verse 
four, lino three. It is well adaoted to the purpose 
for which it was written. 



405 The Son of God. in tears. 8. M. 

DID Christ o'er sinners weep. 
And sliall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

The wondering angels see! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 

He shed those tears for thee. 
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3 He wept that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear: 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 

And there's no weeping there. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOMB. 
Title: Before Sermon, 

Text : " He beheld the city, and wept over it." 
Luke xiz, 41. 

The second line of the second stanza, the author 
wrote: 

" AngeU with wonder see." 

Written for and published in RipponU Sdeetion^ 
in 1787. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 2S5. 



406 Unwearied eamednsss. C. M. 

FATHER, I stretch ray hands to thee ; 
No other help I know : 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah! whither shall I go? 

2 What did thine only Son endure, 

Before I drew my breath I 
What pain, what labor, to secure 

My soul from endless death 1 

8 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hoiur. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes: 
O let me now receive that gift ; 

My soul without it dies. 

6 Surely thou canst not let me die ; 

O speak, and I shall live; 
And here I will unwearied lie, 

-Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice 

Could I but see thy face I 
Now let me hear thy quickening voice, 

And taste thy pardoning grace. 

CHARLES WESLEY. (?) 

Title: A Prayer for Faith. 

There is some doubt about the authorship of this 
hymn. In the new Wesleyan ColUction it is 
marked ** unknown,'''' The most that can be said 
is, that it may be Wesley's. It is found in A Col- 
lection of JhoLms and J/yfnnx^ published by John 
Wesley in 1741. It was evidently modeled after 
Fbalm cxliii, &-11. 

A few lines have been chanj^. 

11 



Original. 
Verse tliree, line three : 
** JTow^ my poortoul^ Thou wouldst retrieve.^^ 

Verse three, line four : 
** Nor lei me waii one hour.** 

Verse six, lines one, two, and three : 

** The worst of tinners would rejoice. 

Could they but see Thy lace, 
let me hear Thy quickening voice." 



407 Earnest desire for pardon, CM. 

OTHAT I could my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ; 
Who gave his life that I might live 
A life concealed in him I 

2 O that I could the blessing prove, 

My heart's extreme desire ; 
Live happy in my Saviour's love. 

And in his arms expire I 

8 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 

I may from every evil cease. 
And never grieve thee more. 

4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
E'en now my sins remove. 

And set my soul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 

5 In answer to a thousand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God, descend ; 

Number me with salvation's heirs, 
My sins and troubles end. 

6 Nothing I ask or want beside, 
Of all in earth or heaven, 

But let me feel thy blood applied. 
And live and die forgiven. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns for the Use of 
Fhmilies, 1767. 

The Eev. Henry Moore, in his Life of Wesley^ 
says : *^ Numberless examples might lloffiven of the 

genius and taste of the Hev. Charles Wesley : but, 
owever unfashionable it may appear, I cannot but 
give the palm to his Family Hymn Book^ 
One double stanza, the second, has been omitted ; 

2 ** JesuH, Thou all-atoning Lamb, 

How shall 1 i>lead with Thee? 
If graven on Tny hands I am. 

For good remember me : 
If still Thou dost my tokens bear, 

Thy love to me reveal, 
And listening to a sinner's prayer, 

My present pardon seal." 
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Original Links. 
Verse six, line two : 

** Of all in eurtli and hwven," 

Veree six, line four : 

** Let me but die forgiven." 



40 8 Reposing on Christ. C. M. 

WE sinners, Lord, with earaest heart, 
With sighs and prayers and tears. 
To thee our inmost cares impart. 
Our burdens and our fears. 

2 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 
Thou Source of peace and light ! 

Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief. 
And make our darkness bright. 

3 Around thy Father's throne on high, 
All heaven thy glory sings ; 

And earth, for which thou earnest to die, 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

4 Dear Lord, to thee our prayers ascend ; 
Our eyes thy face would see : 

O let our weary wanderings end, 
Our spirits rest in thee ! 

BERNARD OP CLAIRVAUX. 
TR. BY ROBINSON P. DUNN. 

Title : Jesu decus angelieum. 
These stanzas have not been altered, but the first 
two verses of the translation are omitted : 

1 ** Jesus, whose name the angel hosts 
Unceasing praise above, 

Not all the joys our being lx)ast8, 
Can move us like thy love." 

2 " To thee, our fainting spirits cry. 
When wilt thou show thy face ? 

Oh, when our longings satisfy. 
And fill us with thy grace f " 

The Rev. Robinson Potter Dunn was born in 
Newport, R. L, in 1825; he was converted in early 
life, and joined the ConCTegational Church when 
seventeen years of age. He entered Brown Univer- 
sity in 1839, and subsequently studied theology at 
Pnnceton, graduating in 1848. In the same year 
he was orcwined pastor of a Presbyterian church 
at Camden, N. J. In 1851 he was elected Profess- 
or of Rhetoric and English Literature at Brown 
University, which position he held until his death, 
in 1867. 

From a Memorial Volume^ edited by the Rev. 8. 
L. Caldwell, D.D. Sabbath Hymn Book, 1858. 



409 I would be Thine, C. M. 

I WOULD be thine : O take my heart 
And fill it with thy love ; 
Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 



2 I would be thine ; but while I strive 
To give myself away, 

I feel rebellion still alive. 
And wander while I pray. 

3 I would be thine ; but. Lord, I feel 
Evil still lurks within: 

Do thou thy majesty reveal, 
And banish all my sin. 

4 I would be thine ; I would embrace 
The Saviour, and adore ; 

Inspire with faith, infuse thy grace, 
And now my soul restore. 

ELIZABETH H. REED, ALT. 

Author's title : Christian Desires, 
Verses three and four have been changed: 

Orioinax Form. 

8 " I would be thine, but oh ! I feel 

Such evil lurk within : 
Do thou thy m^esty reveal, 

And overcome my sin. 

4 *' I would be thine : I would embraoo 

The Saviour^ and adore ; 
grant mefaUhy and larger gnoe 

JTo love thee more and more. 

From 77ie Humn Book, Prepared from Dr. WaUeu 
Bfolms and ilymns and Other Authors^ WOh some 
Onginals, by Andrew Reed, D.D. London, 1842. 

The Hymnal attributes thu» hymn to Andrew 
Reed. In the book which he edited it is marked 
" Onginal." Knglish hymnoloffists give it, and 
some twenty others, to his wire, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Holmes Reed, (1794-1867.) 



410 Sincere contrition. C. M. 

OFOR that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just thou art, 

And trembling at thy word I 
O for those humble, contrite tears, 

Which from repentance flow ; 
That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow I 

2 Saviour, to me, in pity, give 

The sensible distress; 
The pledge thou wilt at last receivo. 

And bid me die in peace : 
Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 

Before the evil come; 
My spirit hide with saints above. 

My body in the tomb. 

GHARLSS 
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Scripture text, 2 Kings xxii, 19, 20 : 

** Because thine heart was tender, and thou hast 
humbled tbyseli' before the Lord, when thou hcard- 
est what I spake against this place, and against tlie 
inliabitontH thereof, that they should l>ecoine a des- 
olation and a curse, and hast rent thy clothes, and 
wept before me ; 1 also have heard thee, naith the 
Lord. Behold therefore, I will gather thee unto 
thy fathers, and thou shalt be gathered into thy 
grave in peaoe^ and thine eyes shall not see all llie 
evil whiui I will bring upon this place. And they 
brought the king word again." 

The author wrote ^^ Acknowledaes^^ instead of 
"Acknowledging" in verse one, line three; and 
" trembUs " instead of " trembling " in verse one, 
line four. 

From Charles We^ey^s Scripture HymnSy 1762. 



411 The Sun of righUousness, 0. M. 

OSUN of righteousness, arise 
With healing in thy wing; 
To my diseased, my fainting soul, 
Life and salvation bring. 

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 

By thy all-piercing beam ; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith ; my heart 

With holy hope inflame. 

8 My mind, by thy all-quickening power, 

From low desires set free ; 
Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix 

My love entire on thee. 

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive ; 

Saviour, thy purchase own; 
Blest Comforter, with peace and joy 

Thy new-made creature crown. 

6 Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Co-equal One in Three, 
On thee all faith, all hope be placed ; 

All love be paid to thee. 

JOHN WESLEY. (?) 

Title : A Prayer for the Light of Lift. 

We know of no positive proof that John Woslcy 
wrote this hymn. In the new Wegleyan. Collection. 
it is marked" t<nibk«p»." It is found in A Collec- 
tion of I^alms and Hymns, published by John 
Wesley in 1741. 

It has not been altered. 



412 Timely penitence. C. M. 

WHEN rising from the bed of death. 
Overwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear? 



2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 
And mercy may be sought, 

My soul with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought, — 

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe. 

And sit in judgment on my soul ; 
O how^ shall I appear? 

4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 
Timely my sins lament; 

And early, with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent. 

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late; 

And hear my Saviour's dying groan, 
To give those sorrows weight. 

6 For never shall my soul despair . 
Her pardon to secure. 

Who knows tliine only Son hath died 
To make tliat pardon sure. 

JOSEPH ADDISON, ALT. 

This was first published in The Spectator. No. 
513. 1712. 

In the third line of the second stanza the author 
wrote " mind " instead of "soul ; " and in the first 
line of the fifth, " See then the sorrows," etc. 

The fourth stanza has been considerably altered. 
It was: 

4 " But Thou hast toil the troutHed mind 

Who dots her sins lament. 
The timely tribute of her teiu«, 

tShall endless woe prevent." 

In the Spectator the author claims that the very 
best of men need the meditation and pardon of 
Christ. Ho says : " Let a man's innocence be what 
it will j let his virtues rise to the highest pitch of 
perfection attainable in this life, there will be still 
in him so many secret sins — so many human frail- 
ties—so many ottenses of iterance, passion, and 
prejudice — so many un^nmrded words and thoughts 
— and in short, so many defects in his best actions, 
that, without the advantages of such an expiation 
and atonement as (.'hristianity has revealed to us, it 
is impossil)le that he should be cleared before his 
Sovereign Judge, or that he should be able to stand 
in his sight." 

4x3 All things possible to God. CM. 

OTHAT Thou wouldst the heavens rend, 
In majesty come down, 
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent, 
And seize mo for thine own I 

2 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 
And curb my headstrong will ; 

Thou only canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sun stand still. 
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3 What though I caiiDot l)reak my chain, 
Or e'er throw oif my load? 

The things impossible to men 
Are possible to God. 

4 Thou canst overcome this heart of mine, 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 

For everlasting strength is thine, 
And everlasting love. 

CIIARLK8 WESLEY. 

Title : A Prayer AgaiitM the Ibwer of JSin. 

Seventeen stanzas. These are verses one, three, 
four, and thirteen, unaltered. They make a tine 
liynin. The last two stanzas of the original are 
somewhat remarkable : 

16 *' Speak, and the deaf shall hear Thy voice, 
The hlina his sight receive. 

The dumb in songs ot praise rejoice, 
The heart of stone believe. 

17 " The Ethiot) then shall change his skin, 
The dead shall feel Thv power, 

The loathsome leper shall be clean. 
And I shall sin no more.*' 

From IJi/mns and Sacred Ihems^ 1740. 



414 77*« prodignVs return. C. M. 

THE prodigal, with streaming eyes, 
From folly just awake, 
Reviews his wanderings with surprise; 
His heart begins to break. 

2**1 starve," he cries, ** nor can I bear 

The famine in this land, 
While servants of my Father share 

The bounty of his hand. 

8 ** With deep repentance Til return, 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Unworthy to be called a son, 

I'll ask a servant's place." 

4 Far off the Father saw him move, 
In pensive silence mourn, 

And quickly ran, with arms of love, 
To welcome his return. 

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew, 
And spread the joy around ; 

The angels tuned their harps anew, — 



The long-lost son is found ! 



UNKNOWN. 



This is nearly the same as No. 369 in Village 
I/ymnSjlS24^ ; but that was based on No. 247, part 
iii, in The HaHford Sthctioa, 1799. 

In many editions of the Iiymnal it has been at- 
tributed to Mrs. Sigoiumey, but the author in un- 
known. 



415 Rock of ages. 7,6 1. 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me mde myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow^, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in deatli. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Hock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY, ALT. 

This gnmd and favorite hymn cannot be correctly 
understood, so long as it is divorced fix)m iu* originAl 
title, A living and dying l*BAYEB,/or the Holiebt 
Believer in the World. 

The author's main thought is, the holiest man 
must say in his prayer: 

" Thou must save, and Thou alone." 

The purest saint on earth must cast himself 
wholly on the merits of Christ's atonement, and 
say : 

*' In my hand no price I brinff ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cliug.'*^ 

This hymn first appeared in the Gospel Magazine^ 
in March, 1776, when Toplady was its editor. In 
its altered and improved form of three verses it is 
found in A Selection of l^alms and Uvmns^ edited 
by the Rev. Thoma-s Cotterell, (eignth edition, 
1819,) and pn^bably in tlie earlier editions. Mr. 
Cotterell was a n<)t<jrious hymn-mender, and it 
was probably rewritten by him for his Ck>UeC' 
tion. 

We here give a reprint of tiie original : 

1 

"R<xjk of Ajfcs, cleft lor me. 

Let inc hide niyKclt in Thee 1 

Let the Water and the BIockI. 

From thy riven Side which- nowM, 

Be of Sin the double Cure, 

Cleanse me from its Guilt and Pow'r. 

2 
** Not the Labours of my Hands 
Can fultill thy Law's demands: 
Could my Zeal no respite know, 
Could m^' Tears forever flow, 
All for Sm could not atone : 
Thou must save, and Thou alone I 
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8 

** Nothing in my Hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy Cross I cling ; 
NnkeOf come to Theo for Dress ; 
IIgIpIoss, look to Ttiee for Grace ; 
Foul, I to tlie Fountain tly : 
Wash mo, Saviouk, or I die I 

4 
" Whilst I draw this iictting Brc«th— 
When my Eye strings break in Death — 
When I soar through tracts unknown — 
See Thee on thy Judgment- Throne — 
Rook of Ages, deft for mc, 

Let me hicb myself in Thee ! " 

A. T. 

This hymn is a universal favorite. The British 
Premier, the Right Hon. W. £. Gladstone, made a 
version of it in Latin and another in Greek. Many 
}XjTsonsj and among them Prince Albert, of En- 
gland, have used it us a dying prayer. 

The steam-ship Lotidon was lost m the Bay of Bis- 
cav in 1866. The last man that escaped said that 
wnen he left the ship the passengers were singing : 

" Rock of Ages, deft for me, 
Let mo hide myself in Thee." 

The Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady was a 
Church of England clergyman, born m 1740. He 
was educated at Westminster School, and Trinity 
College, Dublin, and was awakened and convertea, 
when about sixteen years of age, by hearing an il- 
literate layman preach in a barn in Ireland. He 
reoeived orders in 1762. In 1775 he settled in Lon- 
don. Toplady was a High Calvinist, a fierce and 
bitter controversalist, and oppose<l the Wesleys 
with all his might. He died m 1778, hiding in tue 
" Rock of Ages." 

416 Thf true Light. 7, 6 1. 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Dayspring from on high, be near, 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 

Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see : 
Till thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine ; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

Fill me, Radiancy divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief : 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

Title: A Morning Tlymn. 

Montgomery, in the preface of the Christian 



I^almid, calls this hymn ** one of Charles Wes- 



ley's loveliest progeny." 

From Hymns and Sacred B>ems. 1740. 

Wesley wrote " they " instead of '' thou " i 
two, line five. 



mvense 



417 The Litany, 7, 6 L 

BY thy birth, and by thy tears ; 
By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy conflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

2 By the tenderness that wept 

O'er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the bitter tears that flowed 
Over Salem's lost abode, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or 1 die. 

3 By thy lonely hour of prayer; 
By the fearful conflict there ; 
By thy cross and dying cries; 
By thy one great sacrifice, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

4 By thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By thy power the lost to save ; 
By thy high, majestic throne ; 
By the empire all thine own, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

SIR ROBERT GRANT, ALT. 

The original of this hymn is No. 723 in this 
Hymnal, xho first three verses are founded on 
verses two, three, and four of that hymn. ^ It is 
hardly fair to put Robert Grant's name to it, al- 
though it belongs to him more than to any one else. 

It was altered largely in Dr. Thomas Cotterell's 
Collectiott. 1819 — no doubt bv the editor himself. 
It was still further changed wnen it appeared in the 
Methodist Episcopal Hymn Book, 1849, probablv by 
Dr. James Floy, one of the editors of that book. 



418 /^a« «»<5? hope of the rigJUeous, L. M. 

LORD, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and pea(;ii 
within. 

3 Tlie day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love ; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 
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3 Quick as their tliou^lits their joys come 

on, 
But fly not half so swift away: 
Their souls arc ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to the heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living plejusure grow ; 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles. 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow I 

5 Tliey scorn to seek earth's golden toys. 
But spend the day, and share the night, 

In numl)ering o'er the richer joys 

That Heaven preimres for their delight. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title: The Pt4aKur(s of a Good Con- 
scUncr. 
The first line of the lit\h stanzii WuttH \vTot<;: 

** They scorn to seek out golden U>yK." 

The following additionul Htanzu is not necessary 
to the hymn : 

6 •* While wretehed we, like worms und moles. 

Lie ffrovelin^ in the dust l»elow, 
Almij'Tity L'nice renew our souls. 

And we'll aspire to glory too." 

From Jli/mns and Spiritual Songs^ book ii, 1707. 



4X9 Filial lore and longing. L. M. 

GREAT God, indulge my humble claim ; 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that com]X)se thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my Gwl ; 

And I am thine by sacred ties. 

Thy son, thy servant l>ought with blood. 

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands. 
For thee 1 long, to thee I look. 

As travelers in thirsty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 EVn life itself, without thy love. 
No lasting pleasure can afford ; 

Yea, 'twould a tiresome burden prove, 
If I were banished from thee. Lord. 

5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or pniise : 

This work shall make my heart rejoice. 
And fill the remnant of my days. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Title : Longing after God ; or, The Love of God 
Bf tter than Life. 

An imitation of Psalm Ixiii. 

Three stanzas are omitted. The fourth stania 
has been slightly ehanged from this form : 

" My life iti*elf without thv love 
No tade of pleasure could afford 

' Twould but a tiresome burden prove 
If I were banished from the Lord." 

It was first published in 1719. 



420 The soul's anchorage. L. M. 6 I 

NOW I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my souFs anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father, thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far: 

Thy heart still melt« with tenderness; 
Thine arms of love still open are, 

Returning sinners to receive. 

That mercy they may taste, and live. 

8 O Love, thou bottomless abyss. 
My sins are swallowed up in thee! 

Covered is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me, 

While Jesus' blood, through earth an<l 
skies, 

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 

4 By faith 1 plunge me in this sea; 

Here is my hoix', my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assjiils, I flee; 

I look into mv Saviour's breast: 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

JOnANN A. ROTHB. 
TR. BT J. WESLEY. 

Title: Raiemption found. 

The lust two htunzj'is are especially i^rand. There 
are two others in the translation. Thcv constitute 
No. 649 in this collection. From Hymns and 
Sacred Jhtms^ 1740. 

We^*«lcv be^un the la.Nt verse, ** With faith/' etc. 

The uev. Jolunin Andrews Kothc was a Mora- 
vian, and tor some years pastor at Ucmihut. He 
was bom in 1688, studied theolojry at Lcipsio, re- 
sisted his pastorate at llemdiut in 1787, and be- 
came a Lutheran niinistvr. lie died in 1758. 

This hymn, in the Germnn, contained ten utan- 
zas, an<l was dedicated by the author to his friend, 
Count Ziuzendorf, on his birthday in 1728. 
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i^Sl (Jhrid, the Klid rock, L.M.6I. 

MY hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and nghteousness ; 

1 dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name : 
On Chrut, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale, 
My andior holds within the veil: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

8 His oath, his covenant, and blood. 
Support me in the whelming flood : 
When all around my soul gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay : 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

EDWARD MOTB, ALT. 

Title : The Immutable Bc»is of a Sinner's Hope. 
The first stanza in made up of' the first two verses 
of the author: 

1 " Nor earth nor hell my soul can move, 
I rest upon unciianging love ; 

1 dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus* name : 
On Christ, etc. 

2 *^ My hope is built on nothing \&m 
Than Jcsuh' blood and riji^hteousness ; 
'Midst all the hell I feel within, 

On his completed work I lean : 
On Christ,'* etc. 

There are some slight changes in the fir&t lines of 
the second stanza. 

Original. 

** When darkness veils his lovely face, 

I rest upon unchanging grace ; 

In every rough and stormy gale," etc. 

The author wrote the first lines of the next 
stanza: 

'* His oath, his covenant, and his blood. 
Support me in the sinking flood." 

There are two additional stanzas : 

5 ** I trust his righteous character, 
His council, promise, and his pow'r; 
Hb honor and his name's at stake 
To save me from the burning lake : 
On Christ, etc. 

6 " When I shall launch in worlds uaseen, 
O may I then be found in him, 

Dress'd in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne : 
On Christ," etc. 



These changes and omissions were probably 
made on account of the peculiar doctrines of the 
hymn. 

From Hymns of Praise^ 1836. 

The Kev. Edward Mote was an English Baptist 
minister, who lived from 1797 to 1874. The aoove 
book contains ninety -five of his hymns. 



423 AUve in Christ, L. M. 6 I 

AND can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour^s blood? 
Died he for me, who caused his pain? 
For me, who him to death pursued? 
Amazing love ! how can it be 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 

2 Tis mystery all I the Immortal dies ! 
Who can explore his strange design? 

In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine; 
'Tis mercy all I let earth adore : 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

3 He left his Father's throne above, — 
So free, so infinite his grace I — 

Emptied himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam's helpless race; 
'Tis mercy all, immense ana free, 
For, O my God, it found out me ! 

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 

I woke, the dungeon fiamed with light: 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5 No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine ; 

Alive in him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the eternal throne. 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my 
own. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Free Grace. 

Wesley wrote this hymn in 1738, the very year 
of his conversion, and without any doubt it con- 
tains hi* personal experience. The following omit- 
ted stanza is a remarkable one. It is full of the 
spirit of Methodism, and reveals the secret of its 
early success: 

6 ** Still the small inward voice I hear, 
That whispers all mv sins forgiven; 

Still the atoning blooa is near. 
That quenched the wrath of hoeUle Heaven : 

I feel t\\Q life His wounds impart ; 

I feel my Suv'our in my heart.'* 
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The author wrote " Qod^^ instead of *' Lord " in 
the la^t line of the first vcr8e. 
From Hymns and Sacred Ibems^ 1739. 



C. M. 



423 ConvicUd^-^panhned. 

IN evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 

2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 

Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 

3 Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look : 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt, 
And plunged me in despair; 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail him there. 

5 Alas! I knew not what I did! 
But now my tears are vain : 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid? 
For I the Lord have slain ! 

6 A second look he gave, which said, 
**I freely all forgive; 

This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou mayst live.' 

7 Thus, while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue. 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

Title : Looking at ihs Crow. 

This hymn is, no doubt, autobioffraphio. 

Newton wrote his own epitaph^ which he re- 
quested might bo put up on a plam marble tab- 
let, near the vestry door of his cnurch in L<»n(lon : 

John Newton, Clerk. 

Once nn Infidel and Libertine, 
A servant of slaves in Africa, 
Wat*, by the rich mercy of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ, 
Preserved J restored, pardoned^ 
And appomted to preach the Faith 
lie haa long labored to destroy, 
Near 16 years at Olney in Bucks 
And . . . years in this church. 
On Feb. 1, 1750, he married 
Mart, 
Daughter of the late George Catlett 

Of Chatham, Kent. 
He resigned her to the Lord whogavc her 
On 15th of Deoeniber, 1790. 



There is one additional stanza : 

8 " With pleasing f^^^x '^^ moamf\i] joy, 

My spirit now is filled ; 
That I should such a life destroy, 

Yet live by him I killed." 

Unaltered. From Olney Hymns, 1779. 



424 7%tf earnest of redemjCum, C. M. 

WHY should the children of a EJng 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 

May thy blest wings, celestial Dove, 
Safely convey me home. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Watts^H title was : The Witnessing and Staling 
Spirit. 

" For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, 
they are the sons of God. For ye nave not re- 
ceived the spirit of bondage affain to fear ; but ye 
have received the Spirit of adoption, whereby we 
cr^, * Abba, Father.» The Spirit iteelf beareth 
witness with our spirit, that we are the children of 
God." Rom. viii, 14^16. 

*' In whom ye also trusted, after that ye beard 
the word of truth, the gosjxjl of your salvation : in 
whom also, after that ye believed, ye were sealed 
with that Holy Spirit of promise, which is the 
earnest of our inheritance until the redemption of 
the purchn8C'(i possession, unto the praise of his 
glory." Eph. i, 13, 14. 

The author wrote '''•Some tolcens** in the last 
line of the first stanza ; and the last two lines of 
the last stanza : 

'^^And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convoy me home." 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs^ book i, 1707. 



425 The blood of sprinkling. C. 11 

MY God, my God, to thee I cry; 
Thee only would I know ; 
Thy purifying blood apply. 
And wash me white as snow. 
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2 Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 
Purge my iniquity : 

Unless thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part in thee. 

3 But art thou not already mine? 
Answer, if mine thou art ; 

Whisper within, thou Love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, 
His wounds are open wide ; 

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads. 
And speaks me justified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : A^fUr a Ji^fonae into Sin. 

Twelve stanzaA. Tliese are the first three and 
the sixth. The last part of the firet stanza road 
ori^nally : 

** Otie drop of blood on me UtfaU^ 
Aud wash nie white as snow.^* 

From HynvM and Sacred IbenUy 1740. 



426 The voice of Je9u8. CM. 

I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
**Come unto me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast !" 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

1 found in him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live !" 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 
And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

** I am this dark world's Light; 
Look unto me, thy morn «hall rise 

And all thy day be bright !" 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Fll walk. 

Till all my journey's done. 

HORATIUS BONAR. 

Title : The Voice from Galilee. 



" Of his fullness have all wo received, and ^i^raoe 
for grace." John i, 16. 

Verbatim^ except the last line, which the author 
wrote: 

" Till traveling days are done." 

The Kov. Horatius Bonar, D.D., was one of the 
sweeteHt, thou^^h one of the saddest, singers of the 
Church. He was born in Edinburgh in 1808, and 
was oducnted in its unirersity; was ordained in 
1887, and for several years was pastor at Kelso. 
Dr. Bonar was one ot th-i founders of the Free 
Church of Scotland in 1843. ilo died July 81, 1889. 

From Hymns of Faith and Ihype. (first series,) 
1867. Uymfu Original and Selected, 1h50. 



427 Amazing grace. C. M. 

AMAZING grace I how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me ! 

1 once was lost, but now am found, 

Was blind, but now I see. 
*Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 
IIow precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed I 

2 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; 

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far. 

And grace will lead me home. 
The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion bo 

As long as life endures. 

3 Tes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow. 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who called me here below, 

Will be forever mine. 

JOHN NEWTON. 
Title : Faith's Review and Expectation. 



" Who am I, O Lord God, and what is mine 
house, that thou hast brought mc hitherto? And 
yet this was a small thing in thine eyes. God ; 
for thou hast also spoken of thy scrvant^s house for 
a great while to come, and hast regarded me ac- 
cording to the cKtato of a man of high degree, O 
Lord God." 1 Chron. xvii, 16, 17. 



The author in this hymn plainly refers to his 
own life and exTXTicnce. 

Unaltered and entire. From Olney Hymns^ 1779. 
ISeo Nus. 23 and 428. 
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428 RecoiwUiationwUh Ood. CM. 

ETEUNAL Sun of righteousness, 
Display thy beams divine, 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Light in thy light O may I see. 
Thy grace and mercy prove ; 

Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let thy happy child 

Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled. 

4 That all-comprising peace bestow 
On me, through grace forgiven ; 

Then joys of holiness below. 
And then the joys of heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Composed of two of Chjirlc.-* WcHlcy*8 Short 
Ilmnns on Select I^umage* of the IMy Scriptures. 
Thc'^paHsajge" of Scrii»turo on wliich the firethulf 
\& founded \a : 



" The Lord make his face hhiiic upon thee, and 
be gnicious uulo tlico." Num. vi, 25. 

The Scripture buHis of the liwt part is the passage 
jfiiiucUiatcMy following : 

*' The Lord lift up hiH countenance upon thee, 
Mid give thee peace." Num. vi, 20. 

It is not altered. 



429 DtUghtful awurnnce. CM. 

SOVEHElGNof all the worlds on high, 
Allow my humble claim; 
Nor wliile, unworthy, I draw nigh. 
Disdain a Father's name. 

2 My Father, God! that gracious word 
Disjwls my guilty fear; 

Not all the notes by angels heard 
Could so delight my ear. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, thyself impress 
On my expanding heart; 

And show that in the Father's grace 
I share a filial part. 

4 Cheered by tlmt witness from on high, 
Unwavering I believe ; 

And, '* Abba, Father,'' humbly cry; 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

PHILIP DOPDRnOOB, ALT. 



Title: A Filial Temper the Work of the SpirU 
and a Proof of Adoption, 

Dr. Doddridge*8 hymns wero all written on 
texts of Scripture. The foundatioD of this is 
Gal. iv, 6 : 

*^ And because ye are sons, God hath sent forth 
the Spirit of his Son into your hearts, crying, Abba, 
Father.'* 

The hynm lias been altered for the purpose of 
making the iifKt and third lines rhyme, as Uiev do 
not in the original. Nine linos of the sixteen have 
been changed. 

There is one additional stanza: 

4 " Ou Wings of everlasting Love, 

The Comforter is come ; 
All Terrors at his Voice aisperse, 

And endless PleasuroM bloom.** 

From Hymne Founded on Variout Texts #» the 
Holy Scriptures^ 1766. 
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Ihtee in believing. 



\y. M« 



JESUS, to thee I now can fly, 
On whom my help is laid : 
Oppressed by sins, 1 lift mine eye, 
And see the shadows fade. 

2 Believing on my Lord, I find 
A sure and present aid ; 

On thee alone my constant mind 
Be every moment stayed. 

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good^ 
Or strong, I here disclaim ; 

I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 

4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest. 
On thee will I depend, 

Till summoned to the marriage-feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

Title : After a Relapse into Sin. 

There are ten stanzas. The^e are the sixth, 
eighth, ninth, and tenth, unaltered. 

The Weflley's believea in backsliding, but they 
did not believe in living in a backslidden state. 

From Hymns and Saa-ed Brnns^ 1742. 



43 1 The well of life. C. M. 

FiUNTAIN of life, to all below 
Let thy salvation roll; 
Water, replenish, and o'eriflow 
Every believing soul. 
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2 Into that happy number, Lord, 

Us weary sinners take ; 
Jesus, fulfill thy gracious word, 

For thine own mercy^s sake. 

8 Tom back our nature's rapid tide, 

And we shall flow to thee, 
While down the stream of time we glide 

To our eternity. 

4 The well of life to us thou art, 
Of joy the swelling flood ; 

Wafted by thee, with willing heart. 
We swift return to God. 

5 We soon shall reach the boundless sea ; 
Into thy fullness fall ; 

Be lost and swallowed up in thee. 
Our God, our all in all. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 

Title : Entering into the Gon^eaation. 
A grand opening hymn, oopieJ verbatim from 
HffmfU and Sacred Ihems^ 1742. 






433 Victorious /aUh. C. M. 

FiTHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
My Saviour, and my Head, 

1 trust in thee, whose powerful word 

Hath raised him from the dead. 

2 In hope, against all human hope. 
Self-desperate, I believe; 

Thy quickening word shall raise me up. 
Thou wilt thy Spirit give. 

3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees. 
And looks to that alone ; 

Laughs at impossibilities. 
And cries, ** It shall be done! " 

4 To thee the glory of thy power 
And faithfulness I give ; 

I shall in Christ, at that glad hour. 
And Christ in me shall live. 

6 Obedient faith, that waits on thee. 

Thou never wilt reprove ; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me. 

And perfect me in love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part of a long hymn founded on Rom. iv, 16-23: 
" Therefore it w of faith," etc. 

The third Btanza is a (rood definition of faith. 
This hymn ifl composed of verneH one, nine, four- 
teen, iifleon, and twenty, unaltered. 

From Ifymns and Sacred I\>em8, 1748. 



43 3 ^i* boundless grace. C. M. 

WHAT shall I do my God to love? 
My loving God to praise? 
The length and breadth, and height to 
prove, 
And depth of sovereign grace? 

2 Thy sovereign grace to all extends, 
Immense and unconfined; 

From age to age it never ends ; 
It reaches all mankind. 

3 Throughout the world its breadth is 

known, 
Wide as infinity : 
So wide it never passed by one. 
Or it had passed by me. 

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 
But, far above the skies, 

Through Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see thy mercies rise. 

5 The depth of all-redeeming love, 
What angel tongue can tell? 

O may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable ! 

CHARLBS WESLEY. 

Title : After a Recovery. 

These are verses eleven to fifteen, inclusive, of a 
long hymn of eijfhteen stanzas. 

The nnticalvinism of the author is very prom- 
inent in this, as in many other of his hymns. 

Unaltered. From Charica Wesley's Hymns and 
Sacred Poems^ two vols., 1749. 



S.M. 



434 ^0 more a wamiering sheep, 

I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled : 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 



2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sought his child; 
He followed me o'er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild : 
He found me \\\0\ to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone; 
He bound me with the bands of love, 

He saved the wandering one. 
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3 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 
*Twiis he tliat loved my soul, 

'Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
'Twas he that made me whole : 

'Twas he that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep ; 

Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
'Tis he that still doth keep. 

4 No more a wandering sheep, 
I love to be controlled, 

I love my tender Shepherd's voice, 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam ; 
I love my heavenly Father's voice, 

I love, I love his home I 

nORATIUS BONAR. 

Author*K title : Loct^ but Found. 
Odo Htanza, the third, of iho original has been 
omitted : 

8 " They spoke in tender love ; 

They rained my drooping head ; 
They gently closed my blootiing wounds. 

My fnintinfi: »oul they fed. 
Thev wtuihea my filth awnv; 

Tnev made me clean and fair ; 
Thev Drought me to my home in peace, — 

Tiie long-HOUght wanderer ! " 

The third, flflhj Bcvonth, and eighth 1in(» of the 
second Ht^mza begin with the word " They ** instead 
of** He." 

The last stanza has been chunj;^d. In HymnM of 
Faith and Love^ (first series,) it is : 

" I was a wandering sheep. 

I would not be eontroUeii : 
But now I lorn my Shepherd's voice, 

1 love, 1 love the fold ! 
/ was a wayward cliild ; 

I once preferred to roum, 
Bid now I love my Father's voice, — 

I love, I love his home.** 

From The Bible Jlymn Book,, 1846. 



43 O The revealing Spirit. 8. M. 

SPIRIT of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God ; 
And make to us the Godhead known, 

And witness with the blood : 
'Tis thine the blood to apply, 

And give us eyes to see, 
That he who did for sinners die, 
Hath surely died for me, 

2 No man can truly say 

That Jesus is the Lord, 
Unless thou take the veil away, 

And breathe the living word : 



Then, only then, we feel 

Our interest in his blood ; 
And cry, with joy unspeakable, 

** Thou art my Lord, my Godl " 

8 O that the world might know 

The ail-atoning Lamol 
Spirit of faith, descend and show 

The virtue of his name: 
The grace which all may find, 

The saving power, impart; 
And testify to all mankind. 

And speak in every heart. 

CHAKLE8 WESLEY. 

The following stanzas, the third and tho fifth, 
are omitted: 

8 *' I know my Saviour lives, 

He lives, who died for me, 
My inmost soul His voice receives 

Who hangs on yonder tree : 
Set forth beroro my eyes 

Even now I see Him bleed, 
And hear His mortal groans and cries, 

While suffering in my stead." 

5 ^' Inspire tho living faith, 

Which who80c*er receives. 
The witness in himself he hath, 

A nd consciously believes ; 
The faith that conquers all. 

And doth the mountain move, 
And saves whoe*er on Je^us call, 

And perfects them in love.** 

Unaltered from a pamphlet containing thirty-two 
pieces, entitled Hymns of Petition and T/kaukt- 
giving for the Promise of the Father, B^ the Rev- 
erend Mr. John and Charles Wesley. Bristol, 1746. 



43 6 God, my Father, 8. M. 

HERE I can firmly rest; 
I dare to boast of this^ 
That God, the highest and the best, 
My Friend and Father is. 

2 Naught have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 

3 I rest ujwn the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood; 

It is through him that I have found 
My soul's eternal good. 

4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to Qod who yet shall save; 
I will not turn from him. 



HTMN STUDIES, 



173 



5 His Spirit in me dwells, 
0*er all my mind he reigns ; 

My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pams. 

6 lie prospers day by day 
His work within my heart. 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
** Thou, God, my Father art! " 

PAUL GERHARDT, 
TR. BY MISS C. WINKWORTII. 

This 18 made up of quatrains, selected here and 
there, from a translation of sixteen double Htanzan, 
founa in Lyra Oermanicaj first series, b^inning : 

** If God be on mv side. 
Then let who will oppose." 

Original of verse three, line four : 

" Th4 True Eternal Good." 

Writing of Gerhardt, Miss Winkworth, in her 
Chrititian Singers of Oermauy^ says : " His hymns 
*»eem to be the spontaneoun outpouring of a neart 
that overflows with love, trust, and prai.>ie." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 212. 



Title : Ths Marks of FaUh. 

As published by Charles Wesley in Hymns and 
Sacred Ibeins^ (two vols.,) 1749, this hymn has 
eight stanzas of eight lines each. Tlie first three 
were altered into this meter for the Collection oj 
Hymns for the use of the people called Methodists, 
probably by John Wesley, 1779. 



43 7 KnowUdge of forytveness. 8. M. 

HOW can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven? 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven? 

2 What we have felt and seen 

With confidence we tell ; 
And publish to the sons of men 

The signs infallible. 

8 We who in Christ believe 

That he for us hath died, 
We all his unknown peace receive, 

And feel his blood applied. 

4 Exults our rising soul, 
Disburdened of her load, 

And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 

5 His love, surpassing far 
The love of all beneath, 

We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death. 

6 Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove; 

And, conquerors of the world, we dweU 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 

CHARLES WBSLKT, ALT. 



438 Abba, Father. Rom. viii, 16. H. M. 

ARISE, my soul, arise ; 
Sliake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above. 
For me to intercede ; 

His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary; 

They pour effectual prayers. 

They strongly plead for me : 
** Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
**Nor let the ransomed sinner die." 

4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One : 

He cannot turn away 

The presence of hSs Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh. 
And, ** Father, Abba, Father," cry, 

CUAllLES WESLEY. 

Title: Behold the Man, 

A much- used and blessed hymn. It is a satis- 
faction to know that it remains, except the title, as 
it was published by the author in Hymns and Sa- 
cred Ivemsy 1742. 



43 9 The inward witness. C. P. M. 

THOU great mysterious God unknown, 
Whose love hath gently led me on 
E'en from my infant days ; 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace. 
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2 If I have only known thy fear, 
And followed, with a heart sincere, 

Thy drawingH from above; 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkU^d conscience know 

Thy sweet forgiving love. 

3 Short of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope, 

The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 

That antepast of heaven. 

4 If now the witness were in me, 
Would he not testify of thee. 

In Jesus reconciled? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, ** Abba, Father," cry. 

And know myself thy child? 

5 Father, in me' reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 

IIow merciful thou art; 
The secret of thy love reveal, 
And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell 

Forever in my heart. 

CHARLES WKSLEY. 



Three ntanzns are omitted, which we give, as a 
Mjcciinen of the careless and faulty inauner in whidi 
tiie author sometimcH wrote : 

5 " Ah ! never let Thy servant rest, 
Till of my part in Christ poBsessed. 

I on thy mercy feed. 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall. 
Yet raided by Him who died for all, 

To eat the children's bread. 

6 *' O may I ca-^t my rap» aside, 
My filthy rajrs of virtuous pride, 

And for accepUiiice groAn ; 
Mv works of righteousness disclaim, 
With all I have, or can, or am, 

And trust in grace alone. 

7 " Whatever obstructs Thy pardoning love, 
Or sin, or righteousness remove, 

Thy glory to display ; 
Mine luart of unUrlic^ convince^ 
And now absolve me from my sms. 

And take them all away." 



" Feed " and " bread " are not rhymes, although 
they cf>me nearer to it than "convince" and 
**sin8." There are other infelicities that will be 
seen by every reader. 

Unaltered. From Hymns for Thaw that Seek and 
Thifme that Have Btdemptvm in the Blood of Jeeus 
ChrUt, London, 1747. 



440 The indweUing SpirU, 7, 61. 

ABBA, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower. 
All the joy, and peace, and power; 
All my Saviour asks above, 
All the life and heaven of love. 

2 Lord, I will not let thee go 
Till the blessing thou bestow: 
Hear my Advocate divine; 
Lo ! to his my suit I join ; 
Joined to his, it cannot fail; 
Bless me ; for I will prevail. 

3 Heavenly Father, Life divine, 
Change my nature into thine: 

Move, and spread throughout my soul, 
Actuate and fill the whole : 
Be it I no longer now 
Living in the flesh, but thou. 

4 Holy Ghost, no more delay; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear : 
Spring of life, ihyself impart; 
Itise eternal in my heart. 

CHABLES WB8LBT. 

" Ash^ and ye shall receive, that your joy mam fe 
fuUy John xvi, 24. 

Twelve stanzas, b^inning : 

*■'' Rise, mv soul, with ardour rise. 
Breathe tny wii^hes to the akies." 

This hymn is composed of veracfi eight, nine, 
eleven, and twelve. 
In the first Hue of the tliird stanza the author wrote : 

" Heavenly Adam, Life divine. 
Late in Jesus reooneUedy 

Wesley was then only sl voung convert. 
From Hymns and ScicreaJhemSj 1789. 
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44 1 Chde/ of sinners, 

CHIEF of sinners though I be, 
Jesus shed his blood for me; 
Died that I might live on high, 
Died that 1 might never die; 
As the branch is to the vine, 
I am his and he is mine. 



2 O the height of Jesus' love ! 

Higher than the heavens above. 

Deeper than the depths of sea. 

Lasting as eternity ; 

Love that found me, — wondrous thought !- 

Found me when I sought him not I 
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8 Chief of ainners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me; 
All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own ; 
Safe with him from earthly strife, 
He sustains the hidden life. 

MACOMB. 

Title: CkriHU AU. 

Two stanzw, the third and fifth, arc omitted : 

• 8 " Jesuit only cau impart 
Bnlm, to heal the smitten heart ; 
Peace that flows from sins forgiven, 
Jot that lifts the soul to heaven, 
Faith and hope to walk with God, 
In the way that Enoch trod. 

6 ** O, my Saviour, help afford, 
Bv Thy Spirit and Thy Word : 
When my wayward hi>art would stray, 
Keep me in the narrow wav ; 
Grace in time of need supply. 
While I live and when I die/* 

I cannot vouch for the text of the hymn, nor for 
the authorship, as I have taken ix>th at second 
liand. 

William M*Oomh was bom in Ireland in 1793 ; 
and was a book-seller in Belfast for manv years. His 
complete Jbttical Works were published in 1864. 



^4. 8 Tkejoysof eoncernon, 12,8. 

01 low happy are they, 
Who the Saviour obey. 
And have laid up their treasure above! 
Tougue can never ex[)res8 
The sweet comfort an<l i)eace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 

2 That sweet comfort was mine. 
When the favor divine 

I received through the blood of the Lamb ; 

When my heart first believed, 

What a joy I received. 
What a heaven in Jesus^s name ! 

3 'Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know. 

And the angels could do nothing more, 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat. 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 

O that all his salvation might seel 
** He hath loved me," I cried, 
'* He hath suffered and died. 

To redeem even rebels like me." 



5 O the rapturous height 

Of that holy delight 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I was perfectly blessed, 
As if filled with the fullness of Ood. 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

Title 1 For One Fatten from Grace. 
Fn)ni Hymne and Sacred J\)enu(^ 1749. 
A few slight chanty have been made, and two 
stanzas, the flfth andsixth, omitted : 

6 *' On the wings of His love, 

I was carried alx)ve, 
AH sin, and tem^>tation, and pain; 

I could not believe, 

That I ever should jfrieve. 
That I ever should suffer a^^ain. 

6 " I rode on the sky, 

(Freely iustitied 1!) 
Nor envied Elijah his seat; 

My soul mounte<l hij^her. 

In a chariot of fire, 
And the moon it was under my feet" 

There is a "part second," that contains nine 
verses more. The old l\)cket Ilt/mn Booh contained 
the whole sixteen stanzas, which were rctaine<l in 
all the editions down to 1849, when all the stanzas 
were left out, except these five. They are all that 
are worth saving. Some writers, judging from in- 
ternal evidence, have doubted whether Charles 
Wesley ever wrote this hymn ; thinking him inca- 
pable of writing such nonsense as the stanzas quoted 
above. The real wonder is, that in the great har- 
vest of l»is writings — some six thousand pieces — 
tliere should Ije so much good wheat and so little 
worthless chaff. 



4A3 The i-itjhteoueueee of faith. 7, 6, 7. 

OFT I in my heart liave said, — 
Who shall ascend on high, 
Mount to Christ, my glorious Head, 

And bring him from the sky! 
Borne on contemplation's wing. 
Surely I shall find him there, 
Where the angels praise their King, 
And gain the Morning Star. 

2 Oft I in my heart have said, — 

Who to the deep shall stoop. 
Sink with Christ among the dead. 

From thence to bring him up? 
Could I but my heart prepare, 

By unfeigned humility, 
Christ would quickly enter there^ 

And ever dwell in me. 
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3 But the righteousness of faith 

Hath taught me better things : 
"Inward turn thine eyes/' it saith, 

While Christ to me it brings : 
** Christ is ready to impart 

Life to all, for life who sigh: 
In thy mouth and in thy heart 

The word is ever nigh." 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is founded on Rom. x, 6, 7 : 

*' But the rigbteousness wliich is of fuith speak- 
eth on this wise, Say not in thine heart. Wlio shall 
ascend into heaven ? (tliat is, to bring (Christ down 
ftom above:) or. Who shall descend into the 
deep? (that is, to bring up Christ again from the 
dead.") 

The author wrote '* To bring" instead of" And 
bring " in verse one, line four. 

There are tliree additional stanzas. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihemif^ by Jolin and 
Charies Wesley, 1742. 



44.4. ^« new Joy. L. M. 

TUEMBLING before thine awful throne, 
O Lord, in dust my sins I own ; 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend ; O smile, and heal the strife. 

2 The Saviour smiles ; upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown to heaven, 
The newborn peace of sins forgiven; 
Tears of such pure and deep delight. 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious in his presence play. 

5 Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 
Is shaken with the choral strain; 
And dying echoes, floating far. 
Draw music from each chiming star. 

But I amid your choirs shall shine. 
And all your knowledge shall be mine : 
Ye on your harps must learn to hear 
A secret cord that mine will bear. 

AUGUSTUS L. UILLHOUSE. 

Dr. Leonard Bacon said that this hymn was *' as 
near perfection as an uninspired composition eould 



be.'* It is said to have been the only poem the 
author ever wrote. 

One stanza, the fourth, has been omitted. It is 
hardly suitable for singing, and yet it is too bad to 
dismember such a pieoe of work. It is : 

4 ^* Ye saw of old on chooA rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies ; 
Ye know where mom exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings." 

The thought of the last couplet of the hymn is 
not new, but it is expressed in an original and ad- 
mirable manner. 

Augustus Lucas Hillhouse was a brother of the 
poet, James A. Hillhouse, and was bom at New 
Haven, Conn., in 1792. He died in 1859. 

This poem was first published in*the Ckristi4m 
Spectator, New Uaven, 1822. 



The realising light of faith, L. IC 

AUTHOR of faith, eternal Wor^, 
Whose Spirit breathes the active flame. 
Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 
To-day as yesterday the same. 

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire. 
And ask the gift unspeakable ; 

Increase in us the kindled fire, 
In us the work of faith fulfill. 

3 By faith we know thee strong to save; 
Save us, a present Saviour thou : 

Whatever we hope, by faith we have; 
Future and past subsisting now. 

4 To him that in thy name believes. 
Eternal life with thee is given; 

Into himself he all receives, 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

5 The things unknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason's glimmering ray, 

With strong, commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin <Ssplay. 

6 Faith lends its realizing light; 

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly; 
The Invisible appears in sight. 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The Life of Faith, Er^mpli/Ud in ths Eleventh 
Chapter of i^L IbitPs Epidfe to the Hebrews. 

Tnc autlior wrote eighty-five stanzas of paraphrase 
upon this chapter. This hymn is founded on the 
first verse : 

" Now fuith is the substance of things hoped fbr,- 
the evidence of things not seen." 

Unaltered. From Hymns ar*d Saered i^MMt, hf 
John and Charles Wesley, 1740. 
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446 Salvation by grace, L. M. 

WE have no outward righteousness, 
No merits or good works to plead ; 
We only can be saved by grace ; 
Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 

3 Save us by grace, through faith alone, 
A faith thou must thyself impart ; 

A faith that would by works be shown, 
A faith that purifies the heart : 

3 A faith that doth the mountains move, 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven, 

A faith that sweetly works by love, 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 

4 This is the faith we humbly seek, 
The faith in thy all-cleansing blood. 

That blood which doth for sinners speak ; 
O let it speak us up to God ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : For Condemned Maiefadors, 

** Jj^t the Bighing of the prisoner como before 
tlice; according to the greatness of th^ power 

f»rv8erve thou those that are appointed to die." Psa. 
xxix, 12. 

The whole hymn contains fourteen stanzas. These 
are the fourth, fifth, sixth, and seventh^ unaltered. 
It must be remembered that Wenley mmistered to 
condemned prisonere, and sou};ht to prepare them 
for death. This hymn, witli others, was written 
for their special umc. It will be better understood 
by reading the firnt three stanzas of the hymn : 

1 " O Thou that hangedst on the tree. 
Our curse und sutterings to remove. 

Pity tiie souls ihat look to Thee, 
And save us by Thy dying love. 

2 " Outcasts of men, to Thee we fly, 
To Thee who wilt the worst receive ; 

Forgive, and make us tit to die ; 
Alas 1 we are not fit to live. 

8 " We own our puninhmcnt is just, 

We suflTer for our evil here, 
But in Thy sufferings. Lord, we trust, 

Thine, only Thine, our souls can clear." 

From Charles Wesley^s Jlj/mns and Sacred Jb- 
erne, 1749. 



447 happy day I L. M. 

HAPPY day that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
12 



2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love I 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest ; 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With him of every good possessed. 

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 

Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Title : Beioieing in Our Covenami EngagemenU 
toQod, 

*'*' And all Judah rejoiced at the oath : for they 
had sworn with all their heart, and sought him witn 
their whole desire; and he was found of them : and 
the Lord gave them rest round about." 2 Chron. 
XV, 15. 

The hymn is a verbatim copy of the original, ex- 
cepting the last couplet of the fourth stanza. Dod* 
dndgo wrote : 

** WUh Axhea who would arudge to part ^ 
When called on Angela Bread tofeatt,'*^ 

** Blessed is the man,'' says Montgomery, *' who 
can take the words of this nymn, and make them 
his own from similar experience." 

From Hymns Founded on Various Texts in the 
Holy Script ureSy 1755. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 78. 



448 Salvation by faith, L. M. 

INTO thy gracious hands I fall. 
And with the arms of faith embrace ; 

King of glory, hear my call ; 

O raise me, heal me by thy grace. 
Now righteous through thy grace I am ; 
No condemnation now I dread ; 

1 taste salvation in thy name, 
Alive in thee, my living Head. 

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide. 
Nor take thy fiight from me away ; 

Still with me let thy grace abide. 
That I from thee may never stray : 

Let thy word richly in me dwell. 
Thy peace and love my portion be ; 

My joy to endure and do thy will, 
Till perfect I am found in thee. 
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3 Arm me with thy whole armor, Lord, 

Support my weakness with thy might; 
Gird on my thigh thy conquering sword, 

And shield me in the threatening fight; 
From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 

So in thy strength shall I go on. 
Till heaven and earth flee from thy face. 

And glory end what grace begun. 

WOLFGANG C. DESSLER. 
TK. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title : Tfu Change. 

Tlie last halt' of a hymn of six Htanzas. Wesley 
wrote ''''wounds'''' instead of *^ grace" in verse one, 
line five. 

From Hymns and Sacred Byenis^ 1789. 

Wolfgang ChruHtopher Defwler was born at 
Nuremberg in 1660. His father was a jeweler, 
and wislicu his sou to follow the same trade. But 
the son was devoted to study, and at length entered 
tJie University of Altdorf as a student of divinity. 
On account of ill health, he was obliged to give up 
his course* hut he continued his literary work as 
he was able. Ho was head master of a school at 
Nureml)erg some fifteen years. Dessler was the 
author of fifljr'-six liymns: an accurate scholar, and 
a devout Christian. He died in 1722. 



449 Forgnnng love. L. M. 

MY soul, with humble fervor raise 
To God the voice of grateful praise. 
And all ray ransomed powers combine, 
To bless his attributes divine. 

2 Deep on my heart let memory trace 
His acts of mercy and of grace, 
Who, with a Father's tender care, 
Saved me when sinking in despair; 

3 Gave my repentant soul to prove 
The joy of his forgiving love; 
Poured balm into my bleeding breast. 
And led my weary feet to rest. 

LIVINGSTONE. 

The three stanzas of this hymn are founded on 
the first four verses of Psalm ciii. It was contrib- 
uted, with twelve other pieces, by the same author 
to Dr. William B. Collyer's CoUection of HyinnSy 
1812. 

The author was not the Rev. John Henry Liv- 
ingston^ as tlie editors of our Hymnal 8up'[X)sed, 
but a Livingstone not otherwise known. 



450 The highway of holiness. L. M. 

JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and Y\\ pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 



2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment^ 
The King's highway of holiness, 

ril go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till lute I heard my Savioxu* say, 
**Come hither, soul, I am the way." 

5 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am ; 

Nothing but sin have I to give; 
Nothing but love shall 1 receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
ril point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ** Behold the w^ay to God." 

JOHN CENNICK, ALT. 

The author*s title was: Follomng Christ ihs 
Sinner^s Way to God. 
Several lines have been altered. 

Verse one, line two : 

*''' He that I fix my hopes upon." 

Verse three, line three : 

*• My grief fwy burden long has been.** 

Verse three, line four : 

" Because I iXnUd not cease from sin." 

Verse four, line two : 

*' 1 sinned and stumbled but ihemoTQ,^* 

Verse four, line four : 

' * Come hither, soul, /or Pm the way." 

Verse five, line one : 

*' Lo ! glad 1 come ; and thou, dtar Lamb.'* 

Verse five, line three : 

*' Nothing but sin / Thee can give." 

Verse five, line four: 

" Yet help me and Thy Praise Til liv€. 

Verse six, line one : 

" ni tell to all poor sinners round." 

Omitted Stanzas. 

8 ** No Stranger may proceed therein. 
No Lover of the World and Sin ; 
No Lion, no devouring Care, 
No ravenous Tyger shall bo there. 
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Nothing may go up thereon 
.veling oouIh, and 1 am one : 



4 "No 

But trav , , 

Wayfaring Men to Canaan l>ound, 
Shall only in the Way bo found. 



6 " Nor Fools^ by carnal men esteemed, 
Shall err therem ; but they redeeraM 
In JesuA^ Blood, shall Hhew their Right 
To travel there, till lleav'n's in Sight." 

From Sacred Hymns^ For thi Uise of Religious So- 
cieties. Generallu Composed in Dialoijuts, By 
John Cennick. P.irt ii. Bristol, 1743. 

The author was born in England in 1717. In 
early life he was fond of sinful amusements and 
ungodly ootiipanions; but at length the Spirit thor- 
oughly 'a wakened him, and, after a lon>( struggle, 
he found the way of ** faith." Ho refers to this 
Htruggle in verses three and four. Cennick was a 
Muth«xlist preacher. When Whitetteld withdrew 
from the Wesleys, Cennick followed him. He aft- 
erward became a Moravian preacher. He died at 
London in 1755, and was buried in the Moravian 
Cemetery. 



4c5 X ^i* sovereign grace. L. M. 

GLORY to God, whose sovereign grace 
Hath animated senseless stones, 
Called us to stand before his face, 
And raised us unto Abraham's sons. 

2 The people that in darkness lay 
In sin and error's deadly shade. 

Have seen a glorious gospel-day 
In Jesus' lovely face displayed. 

3 Thou only. Lord, the work hast done. 
And bared thine arm in all our sight ; 

Hast made the reprobates thine own. 
And claimed the outcasts as thy right. 

4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord, 
To us the great salvation brought; 

Thy Word, thy all-creating WoiS, 
That spake at first the world from naught. 

6 For this the saints lift up their voice. 
And ceaseless praise to thee is given ; 

For this the hosts above rejoice, 

And praise thee in the highest heaven. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

Title : Hymn for the Kingsioood CoUiers. 

They were an ignorant and desperately wicked 
class of men who worked in the coid mmes near 
the city of Bristol. The Wesley s labored among 
them, and this hymn celebrates a glorious revival 
that followed. 

The last line of the hymn the author wrote : 

" We raise the happiness of heaven." 



Tlierc are three additional stanzas, which show 
plainly the original design of the author : 

6 ** For this, no longer sons of night, 

To Thee our thanks and hearts wo give ; 
To Thee who called us into light, 
To Thee we die, to Thee we live. 

7 *' Suffice that for the season past 
Heirs horrid language filled our tongues, 

We all Thy words behmd us cast, 
And loudly sang the drunkard's songs. 

8 " But, the power of grace Divine ! 
In hymns we now our voices raine, 

Loud I v in stran^;^ hosannas join. 
And bla.Hphemies are turned to praise." 

From Hymns and Sacred PoetnSy 1740. 



453 The Lord our righteousness, L. M. 

LET not the wise their wisdom boast, 
The mighty glory in their might, 
The rich in flattering riches trust. 
Which take their everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 

And where is all his wisdom gone. 
When, dust, he turns to dust again? 

3 One only gift can justify 

The boasting soul that knows his God; 
When Jesus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his sprinkled blood. 

4 The Lord my righteousness I praise, 
I triumph in the love divine; 

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace, 
In Christ to endless ages mine. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 



From Short Hymns on Seltct Ihssages of the 
Holy Scri-ptures. The "passage" on which thin 
hymn is founded is Jer. ix, 23, 24 : 

** Thus saith the Lord. Let not the wise nrum 
glory in his wisdom, neither let the mighty man 
glory in his might, let not tlie rich man glory in 
his riches : but ict him that glorieth, glory in this, 
that he undcrstandcth and knoweth me, that I am 
the Lord which exercise loving-kindness, judgment, 
an<i righteousness, in the earth : for in tneso thmgs 
I delight, saith the Lord." 

One word has been changed. In the last line 
the author wrote : 

" In Christ through endless ages mine." 
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400 IIU plenteoun grace. 10,11. 

OWIIAT shall I do my Saviour to praise, 
So faithful aud true, so plenteous ia 
grace, 
So stroug to deliver, so good to redeem 
The weakest believer that haugs upon him ! 

2 How happy the man whose heart is set 

free; 
The people that can be joyful in thee I 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
Aud still they are talking of Jesus's grace: 

3 For thou art their boast, their glory, and 

power. 
And I also trust to see the glad hour, 
My soul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of salvation that lifts up my head. 

4 For Jesuf», my Lord, is now my defense ; 
I trust in his word; none plucks me from 

thence ; 
Since I have found favor, he all things will 

do; 
My King and my Saviour shall make me 

anew. 

5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own : 
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known ; 
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive. 
And share in the gladness of all that believe. 

CUAIILE8 WESLEY. 

Title: A Thanhtqiviryg. 

One stanza, the tnird, is omitted : 

8 *' Their daily delight shall l>e in Thy name, 
They sliall, as their right, Thy riffhteousness claim ; 
Thy righteousness wearing, and eloansed by Tliy 

blood. 
Bold shall they appear in the presence of God." 

It has not l)ecn altered. 

From Uymn» and Sacred T\>eins^ 1742. 



454 Accepted in the Beloved. 10, 11. 

ALL praise to the Lamb! accepted I am, 
Through faith in the Saviour's ador- 
able name : 
In him I confide, his blood is applied ; 
For me he hath suffered, for me he hath died. 

2 Not a cloud doth arise, to darken my skies, 
Or hide for a moment my Lord from mine 

eyes : 
In him I am blest, I lean on his breast. 
And lo I in his wounds I continue to rest. 

CHARLES WE8LET, ALT. 



From Hyinnt and Sacred JhemSy by Cliarl^ 
Wesley, 1749. 

It is part of one of the Hymtis for Bdievert. 
The original contains eighteen stanzas. This Ssk made 
up of verses one, three, five, and six. aUertd. Onlv 
three I'mes remain as the^ were first published. 
Tlie hymn first appeared m this oollection in the 
1849 edition. 



45 5 Tears of joy, 7, 6, 8. 

LORD, and is thine anger gone. 
And art thou pacified? 
After all that I have done, 

Dost thou no longer chide? 
Let thy love my heart constrain, 

And all my restless passions sway: 
Keep me, lest I turn again 
Out of the narrow way. 

2 See my utter helplessness, 
And leave me not alone ; 

O preserve in perfect peace, 
And seal me for thine own : 

More and more thyself reveal, 
Thy presence let me always find ; 

Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, sin-sick mind. 

3 As the apple of thine eye. 
Thy weakest servant keep; 

Help me at thy feet to lie, 

And there forever weep: 
Tears of joy mine ejx^s overflow, 

That I have any ho|>e of heaven ; 
Much of love I ought to know. 

For I have much forgiven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : After a Recovery. 

The whole hymn consists of eight eight-line 
stanzas. This is made iip of the first half of the 
first, the first half of the second slightly altered, 
the fiUh and sixth. 

From Jlmnna and Sacred Ibems^ published by 
John and Charles Wesley, 1742. 



CONSECRATION. 



45 6 Nothing but CkrUt crucified. 7, 6, 8. 

VAIN, delusive world, adieu. 
With all of creature good I 
Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego; 

1 1 mm pie on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 
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2 Other knowledge I disdain ; 
'Tis all but vanity: 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 

lie tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 

The sin- atoning Victim died: 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

3 Here will I set up my rest; 
My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart : 
Whither should a sinner go? 

His wounds for me stand open wide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 

This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

5 O that I could all invite. 
This saving truth to prove ; 

Show the length, the breadth, tlie height. 

And depth of JesiLs' love ! 
Fain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faith alone applied; 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



Title: I am DtUrtnifud to Know NothtMj mce 
Jutu Chrisly and Ilim Crucified, 

The original Iioh nine stanzas. This hymn \» 
composed of venicH one, two, four, hcvcii, and 
eight, verbatim. 

In one of the omitted »tanzti8 the author alhidcH 
to the o|>poAitiou that ho sometimes encoun- 
tered: 

6 *^ What though earth and hell engage 

To nhake my soul with fear ; 
Calmly 1 def^ the nigo 

Of I>erMecution near; 
Suffering faith shall brighter glow, 

As gold when in the nirnacc tried ; 
Only Jesus," etc. 

Fn)m I/t/mntt and SfU*reA I\H>tnHy published by 
John Wcsl'cv, M.A., Frllow of Lincoln College, 
Oxford, nnd Cliurks Wtskv, M.A., Student of 
Christ Church, Oxford, 1742.' 



40 7 Renouncing all for Christ, L. M. 

COME, Saviour, Jesus, from above, 
Assist me with thy heavenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love. 
And for thyself prepare the place. 

2 O let tliy sacred presence fill. 
And set my longing spirit free ; 

Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on thee. 

3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue: 

I'll bid this world of noise and show. 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 

4 That path with humble speed V\\ seek. 
In which my Saviour's footsteps shine. 

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 
Of any other love but thine. 

5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 

Possess it thou, who hast the right. 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

6 Nothing on earth do I desire. 

But thy pure love within my breast; 
This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the rest, 

MAD. A. BOUKIGNON. 
TR. BY J. BYROM. 

The translation, ten stanzas, is found in ffymns 
and Sacred IXmns^ 1730, and in 3ii*ee!laneou» 
JhernSy by John Byrom, 1773. Hymn<»logiiits are 
not agret-d wliutlmrit "was transbited by John Wes- 
ley or by J(>hn Byrom. In the first edition of 
Miffnn Sfiiditg I gave it to Bynnn, further research 
seems to Iw in favor of Wesley. I know of no evi- 
dence that is conclusive. 

Mudnme Antoinette B<)urignon, a truly pioua 
but somewhat visionary French woman, was oom 
in 1010. She aspinxl to Ikj a great religious leader, 
but did not meet with very marked success. Her 
disciples, since her death, in 16H(), liave dwindled 
and Dcen nlmost tortrotten. She wrote nmch^ and 
her works were published at Am>terdam, in 1786, 
in ninet<jen volumes. Some of tliem have been 
translated into English, but they are regarded as 
of little worth ; as largely " wood, ha^, and stub- 
ble." Tliis liynm is one of the "precious stones," 
— a gem that survives because it is worthy. As a 
hymn of consecration it has no superior. 



4LOo I^rtonoU consecration. L. M. 

GOD of my life, what just return 
Can sinful dust and ashes give? 
I only live my sin to mourn: 
To love my God I only live. 
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2 To thee, benign and saving Power, 
I consecrate my lengthened days; 

While, marked with blessings, every hour 
Shall speak thy co-extended praise. 

8 Be all my added life employed 
Thine image in my soul to see: 

Fill with thyself the mighty void ; 
Enlarge my heart to compass thee. 

4 The blessing of thy love lK?stow ; 
For this my cries shall never fail ; 

Wrestling, I will not let thee go, — 
1 will not, till my suit prevail. 

5 Come, then, ray Hope, my Life, my Lord, 
And fix in me thy lasting home; 

Be mindful of thy gracious word, — 
Thou, with thy promised Father, come. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 

Title: After a liecocery frmn Slckn<'S8. 

Part of a long hymn of Hcvcnteen stanzas. 
Theiie are vcrw.s eijxht, nine, eleven, tliirteen, 
and sixteen, unaltered. The hymn was written 
after recovering tVom a severe sickness, whicli he 
did not exjKJct to survive. The author descrilHiw 
his recovery verv poetieallv in tlie nixth and 
seventh stanzas umi immeJiately preceded this 
bymn : 

6 "Jesus to my delivernuee iiew. 
When sunk m mortal pangs I lav : 

Pale Death his ancient CoiKpieror knew, 
And trembled, and ungrai*ped his prey. 

7 "The fever turned its backward course, 
Arrested by Almigiity power; 

Sudden expired its tiery force, 
And anguish gnawed my side no more." 

From IJi/nins an<I Sacred /btvw^, 1V39. 



459 f^in'i(f to Goil. L. M. 

OTHOU, who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand, 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control; 
Mold every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious prove 
That stands between us ana thy love. 

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to thee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 



4 And while we to thy glory live. 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Until the iiual summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

MRS. JANE COTTERILL. 

Title : For Entire Subjection to the Will of Ood. 

Tiie original has six stanzas. These are vcnsies 
one, two, three, and six. 

One couplet has been changed. The author 
wrote tlie last part of verse two : 

" O'er all may wc victorious be 

That stands between oursdces and Tktey 

Omitted Stanzas. 

4 *' Still make us when temptation*8 near 
As our woi-st foes ourselves to fear ; 
And, each vain-glorious thought to quell, 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell. 

5 " Yet may wc, feeble, weak, and fVail, 
Ajrainst our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm, 

Our strength, thine everlasting arm." 

The author wrote, verse four, line three : 
*' Until ihc joyful summons come." 

It appeared in one of the editions of Thomas 
CotterilVs I^<ilms and Hymm^ 1810 to 1819. 



46 The row sealed at the eras* L. M. 

LOUD, 1 am thine, entirely thine. 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent thine I would be. 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity; 

The vow is past beyond repeal, 
And now I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master, now^ I call. 

And consecrate to thee my all. 

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perform; 
Thy grace can fall assistance lend. 
And on that grace I dare dei>end. 

SAMUEL DAYOBB. 
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This hymn is a rich le^cy to the Christian 
Churcli. It wa8 publishod from the writer^s man- 
uscripts, with a few others by the sumo author, in 
Dr. Thomas Gibbon^s llymHs Adored to Divine 
Worship, London, 1769, where it nas this head- 
ing: 

^'Sdf Dedication at the TaUe of the Lord, by 
the Reverend Samuel Davies, A.M. A Saoramcntai 
Hymn." 

One line has been altered. Verse three, line 
four, is : 

"ilTotr will I set the solemn seal." 

Verses two and five are omitted. Blany will bo 
glad to see them : 

2 " Here, Lord, my Flesh, mv Soul, my All, 
I yield to Thee beyond Recall : 
Accept thine own, so lon^ withheld, 
Accept what I so freely yield I " 

6 " Be thou the Witness of my Vow, 
Angels and Men attest it too, 
That to thy Board [ now repair, 
And seal tno sacred Contract there." 

The Rev. Samuel Davies was a Presbyterian 
niinij«ter, bom in Delaware in 1723, and ordiunod 
in 1747. He subsequently labored for several 
years as missionary and evangelist in the State of 
Virginia. In 1759 he was elected ProMident of New 
Jersey College, PrincetoUj where he died in 1761. 
He was a man of great piety, activity, and useful- 
ness. His sermons have been frequently reprinted, 
and are still read with profit. 



461 Thirsting /or pafect love. L. M. 

I THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood ; 
To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

8 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side ! 
Who thence their life and strength derive. 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 

4 What are our works but sin and death. 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe? 
Thou giv*8t the power thy grace to move ; 
O wondrous grace ! O boundless love 1 

6 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown? 



6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes overflow I 
Our words are lost, nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
** My Lord, my Love is crucified." 

KICOLAUS L. ZINZENDORF. 
TB. BY J.WESLBT. 

This translation was first published in Hymne 
and Sacred Poems^ 1740. 
The original of verse three, line three, is : 

" Who life and drengthfrom thence derive." 

There are two additional stanzas, which we give, 
though the hymn Ut complete without them. 

7 " Ah, Lord 1 enlarge our scanty thought 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought; 
Unloose our stammering tongue to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable ! 

8 ** First bom of many brethren Thou I 
To Thee, lo 1 all our souls we bow ; 

To Thee our hearts and hands we give : 
Thine may we die ; Thine may we live." 



For biographical sketch of Count Zinzendorf, 
No. 128. 



46 2 The Lord is my portion. Lam. iii, 24. L. M. 

OLOVE, thy sovereign aid impart. 
And guard the gift thyself hast given: 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
My life, and happiness, and heaven. 

2 Would aught on earth my wishes share? 
Though dear as life the idol be. 

The idol from my breast I'd tear. 
Resolved to seek my all in thee. 

3 Whatever I fondly counted mine. 
To thee, my Lord, I here restore; 

Gladly I all for thee resign ; 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

Title : In Desertion^ or Temptation, 
These are the last three stanzas of a hymn con* 
taining fourteen verses. 
Verwe two, line one, Wesley wrote : 

*^ Would aught ioUh Thee my wishes share." 
From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1789. 



463 



Bsrfect peace. 

PRINCE of peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease. 
Hush my spirit into peace. 



Y. 
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2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God : 

Peace I ask — ^but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done; 
May thy will and mine be one : 
Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 

4 Saviour, at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my Life, my God, my All! 
Let thy happy servant be 

One for evermore with thee ! 

MARY A. 8. BARBER. 

The original appeared in the Church of England 
MagaziM, Marcii 3, 1858. It contained thirty-two 
lines. The writer of this genuine prayer-song is 
said to bo as given above. 



464 Thf mind of Jems. 7. 

T^IATHER of eternal grace, 
Jj Glorify thyself in me ; 
Sweetly beaming in my face 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love, 
Poor, unfriended, or unknown: 

Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 

3 To thy gracious will resigned. 
All thy will by me be done; 

Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-belov6d Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss. 
May 1 tread the path he trod ; 

Die with Jesus on the cross, 
Rise with him to live with God. 

JAMES MOKTOOMERT. 

The author^s title waa : The Image of God. The 
fii^t two linos of the third stanza have been changed. 
Montgomery wrote : 

"Humble, holy, all-resigned 
To Thy will, —Thy will be done." 

It was contributed to the Bcv. William B. Coll- 
fer's Collection^ 1812. 



46 5 Thine forever. 

THINE forever!— God of love. 
Hear us from thy throne above ; 
Thine forever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 



7. 



2 Thine forever I — Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine forever! — Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine forever 1 — thou our Guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied. 
All our sins by thee forgiven, 

Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 

MRS. MART F. MAUDE. 

Title: We are Thine. Isuah Ixiii, 19. 

This hvnm is unaltered, and is found in the ool« 
lection edited by Morrell and How. Seoond edi- 
tion, 1864. It was written in 1848. 

One stanza, the third, is omitted: 

8 " Thine forever ! — how blest 
The^ who find in Thee tlieir rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end." 

Mrs. Mary Fawlcr Maude is the wife of the Rev. 
Joseph Maude, an English clergyman. 



46 6 The solemn vow. 0. M. 

WITNESS, ye men and angels, now, 
Before the Lord we speak; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : 

2 That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 

Nor from his cause will we depart. 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely. 

That, with returning want«, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy w^ays; 

And, while w^e turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

BEN J AM W BEDDOMB. 

Title : Joining the Church. 
One word has been cliangcd. The author wrote 
verse four, line one : 

** d>, guide our doubtful feet aright" 

From Hymns Adapted to Public Worship orFotm' 
ily Devotion, 1818. 
See No. 285. 
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467 c. M. 

/ wM take tfu eup of talvaiion. Psa. cxvi, 18. 

WHAT shall I render to my €k)d 
For all his mercy's store? 
I'll take the ^fts he hath bestowed, 
And humbly ask for more. 

2 My vows I will to his great name 
Before his people pay, 

And all I have, and all I am, 
Upon his altar lay. 

3 Thy lawful servant, Lord, I owe 
To thee, whatever is mine. 

Bom in thy family below, 
And by redemption thine. 

4 The God of all-redeeming grace 
My God I will proclaim. 

Offer the sacrifice of praise. 
And call upon his name. 

6 Praise him, ye saints, the God of love. 

Who hath my sins forgiven. 
Till, gathered to the Church above. 

We sing the songs of heaven. 

CHARLBS WESLEY. 

This hymn is piirt of a paraphrase of Psalm 
cxvi. Thero arc oieven eiKht-lined stanzas in the 
piece. These are the first half of versos seven, 
ei^ht, nine, and ten, and the last half of verso 
eleven, unaltered. 

Hymn No. 157 is from a part of the same par- 
aphrase. Samuel Wesley, Sr., wrote the first 
Mut of it, and Charles Wesley the latter part. 
Charles Weslev's name should hi Hnponded to th'is 
hymn. The Hymnal says Samuel Wesley. 



46 8 Accept my heart, C. M. 

MY God, accept my heart this day. 
And make it always thine ; 
That I from thee no more may stray. 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of him who died, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified. 
Let Christ be all in all. 

3 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
To thee be ever given ; 

Then life shall be thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven I 

MATTHEW BRIDOES. 

Author's title : Oonjfrmatian. 

Two stanzas, the third and fourth, of the origi- 
nal, have been omitted. Unaltered ih>m Bymru 
qftheffeart^lSiSi 



3 " Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace. 
Adopt mo for Thine own, — 

That I may soo Thy glorious face, 
And worehip at Thy throne. 

4 ** May the dear blood once shed for mt 
My blest atonement prove, — 

That I fVom first to last may be 
The purchase of Thy love ! »' 

See No. 229. 



469 c. N. 

Soul and body dedicated to the Lord, 

LET Him to whom we now belong, 
His sovereign right assert; 
And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 

2 He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bought US' with a price: 

The Christian lives to Chnst alone ; 
To Christ alone he dies. 

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive; 
Fulfill oiu* heart's desire ; 

And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 

4 Our souls and bodies we resign; 
With joy we render thee 

Our all, — no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The last line the author wrote : 

" Through all eternity.*' 

From ffymm on the LortPf Supper, 1746. Tbli 
volume contained one hundred andsixty-six pieoes, 
and was prefaced by a thesis upon Tm Christian 
Sacrament and Sacr^/ice, by Dr. Brovintt a French 
Protestant 



470 Entire comecration. 7, 6 L 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 

Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

2 If so poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live. 

All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive ; 

Claim me for thy service, claim 

All I have, and all I am, 
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3 Take my soul and body's powers; 
Take my memory, mind, and will; 

All my ^oiods, and all my hours ; 

All I know, and all I feel ; 
All I think, or speak, or do ; 
Take ray heart, but make it new. 

4 Now, O God, thine own I am, 
Now I give thee back thine own; 

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 

Consecrate to thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy I ; 
Happier still if thine I oie. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

The second Btanza has been omitted. It is as 
follows : 

2 ** Vilest of the fallen race, 

Lo, I answer to Thy call ; 
Meanest vessel of Thy grace. 

(Grace divinely free lor all,) 
Lo, 1 come to do Thy will, 

All Thy counsel to fultill." 

Such language is of doubtf\il utility in a hymn to 
be sung. 

The hymn closes by a repetition of the first 
stanza. 

The original has ^'•and'*^ instead of " or" twice 
in verse three, line five, and "/or " instead of " if" 
in verse four, line six. 

From Hymns on the Lord's Supper^ 1745. 



47 1 The trial of Abraham. L. M. 

ABRAHAM, when severely tried. 
His faith by his obedience showed ; 
He with the harsh command complied. 
And gave his Isaac back to God. 

2 His son the father offered up, — 
Son of his age, his only son ; 

Object of all his joy and hope. 
And less beloved than God alone. 

8 O f or a faith like his, that we 
The bright example may pursue ! 

May gladly give up all to thee. 
To whom our more than all is due. 

4 Is there a thing than life more dear? 

A thing from which we cannot part? 
We can ; we now rejoice to tear 

The idol from our bleeding heart. 

6 Jesus, accept our sacrifice; 

All things for thee we count but loss ; 
Lol at thy word om idol dies, — 

Dies on the altar of thy crofls. 



6 For what to thee, O Lord, we giire, 
A hundred-fold we here obtain ; 

And soon with thee shall all receive^ 
And loss shall be eternal gain. 

CHABLE8 WSSLBT. 

Part of a long paraphrase of Heh. xL This hymn 
is founded on tlie seventeenth vene : 

^' By faith Abraham, when he was tried, officred 
up Isaac : and he that had received the prt>mi«eB 
offered up his only begotten son." 

One word has been changed. In the third line 
of the fifth stanza Wesley wrote : 

^* Lo ! at Thy word our Isaac dies.'* 
From Hymns and Sacred JhemSy 1740. 



472 Dedication to God, H. M. 

MY soul and all its powers 
Thine, wholly thine, shall be; 
All, all my happy hours 
I consecrate to thee: 
Mc to thine image now restore, 
And I shall praise thee evermore. 

2 Long as I live beneath, 
To thee O let me live ; 

To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praises give: 
Whate'er I have, wnate'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker^s name. 

3 I wait thy will to do, 
As angels do in heaven : 

In Christ a creature new. 
Most graciously forgiven ; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All sanctified by spotless love. 

CHARLES WESLKT. 

Title : On his BiHhday. 

The original contains eight stanzas. These are 
verses three, four, and six. 

Original Linxs. 
Verse three, line four : 

" EtemaUy foi^given." 

Verse three, line six : 

*' When sanctified by spotless love.** 

The last stanza of the original hymn containa a 
singular conceit : 

" Then, when tlie work is done, 
The work of faith with power, 
Call home Thy favored son 
At death's triumphant hour, 
Like Moses to Thyaelr convey. 
And hiss my raptured sotU moayj** 
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Dr. Watts uses a similar expression. The idea is 
tliat God took the life of Muses with a kiss. The 
thought did not originate with Wesley nor Watts, 
it is an old Jewish tradition. Such a fanciful in- 
terpretation of the Scripture will do for the pott^ 
but it can hardly be sustained by the sober Hebraist. 

From Hymns and Hacred IbenUj by Charles Wes- 
ley, 1749. 



473 Sdf-contecration. S. M. 

LORD, in the strength of grace. 
With a glad heart and free, 
Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 

2 Thy ransomed servant, I 

Restore to thee thine own; 
And from this moment live or die 

To serve my (Jod alone. 

CHARLl!» WESLEY. 

Unaltered fh>m Short Hymns on StUet Busages 
of the Holv Scriptures, 1762. 
This is founded on 1 Chron. xxix, 5 : 

*'Who is willinff to consecrate his service this 
day unto the Lord?'' 



474 ^ living sacrifice. L. M. 6 1. 

OGOD, what offering shall I give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies? 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 

A noly, living sacriflce : 
Small as it is, *tis all my store ; 
More shouldst thou have, if I had more. 

2 Now then, my God, thou hast my soul : 
No longer mine, but thine I am : 

Guard thou thine own, i)08ses8 it whole ; 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame. 
Thou hast my spirit; there display 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 

3 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine, 
Devoted solely to thy will : 

Here let thy light forever shine: 

This house still let thy presence fill : 
O Source of life! live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 

JOACHIM LANGE. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title: A Horning Dedication of Ourselves to 
Christ. 

Seven stanzas. These arc verses two, three, and 
four. 

The original has, verse one, line one : 

" But O, what," etc. 



And verse two, lino four : 

" Cheer it by hope," etc. 
Among the omitted stanzas are two upon dress: 

5 *' O, never in these veils of shame, 
Sad fruits ot sin, my glor> inir be ! 

Clotlie with salvation through Thy name 

M^ soul^ and may I uut on Tiiee I 
Be hving taith my co«tly dress, 
And my best robe Tliy righteousness. 

6 " Send down Thy likeness irom above. 
And let this my adorning be : 

Clotlie me with wisdom, (latience, love, 

With lowliness and purity. 
Than gold and pearls more precious far 
And brighter than tlie morning star." 

These are in harmony with the ** rules concerning 
dress," which were found in the Methodist Dis- 
cipline down to the ^ear hSSG. Two of them were 
as follows : *^ Keccive none into the Church till 
they have left off su|>tTtluous ornaments." " Give 
no tickets (of admission to love- feasts) to any that 
wear high heads, enormous bonnets, ruilies, or 
rings." 

The Bev. Joachim Lange, D.D., the German 
author of this Iiymn, was bom in 1G7U, and was an 
associate of Franke, and other Pietists of his day. 
He gained a great reputation, while professor at 
Halle, as a theologian and commentator, and esi)e- 
cially as an on|»oncnt of Christian Wolf and his 
philosophy, lie died in 1744. 

Wesley ^s translation was first published in 
Hymns and Sncr&L Ihetns, 1739. 



475 The ifingU eye. L. M. 6 1. 

BEHOLD the servant of the Lord! 
I wait thy guiding hand to feel ; 
To hear and keep thy every word, 

To prove and do thy perfect will : 
Joyful from my own works to cease, 
Glad to fulfill all right t^ousness. 

2 My every weak, though good design, 
O'errule or change, as seems thee meet ; 

Jesus, let all my work be thine! 

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete. 
And plejising in thy Father's sight; 
Thou only hast done all things right. 

3 Here, then, to thee thine own I leave ; 
Mold as thou wilt thy passive clay; 

But let me all thy stamp receive. 
But let me all thy words obey ; 
Serve with a single heart and eye. 
And to thy glory live and die. 

C IIARLR8 WBSLET. 

Title : An Act of Devotion. 
It was first published in 1744. 



188 



HYMN STUDIES. 



One stanza U omitted : 

2 " Me, if Tliy «racc vouchsafe to use, 
Meanest of all Thy creatures mc. 

The deed, the time, the maimer choose; 
Lot all my fruit be found of Tliee, 

Let all my works in Thee be wrought, 

By Thee to full perfection brought." 

Verbalim, as found in Ilymna and Sacred Iberns, 
by Charles Wesley, 1749. 



476 The prize of our high calling. L. M. 6 1. 

JESUS, thy boundless love to me 
No thoujL^ht can reach, no tongue declare ; 
O knit my tliaukful heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am ; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 

2 O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone: 

O may thy love possess me whole. 

My joy, my treasure, and my crown: 
Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 Unwearied may I this pursue ; 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 

Hourly within my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire : 

And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure tliere. 

4 In suffering be thy love my peace; 
In weakness be thy love my power; 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, in that im|x>rtant hour, 
In death as life be thou my guide, 

And save me, who for me hast died. 

PAUL OEUHARDT, TU. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title: Living bv Christ. 

The translation nas sixteen stanzas ; these arc the 
first two, the fourth j and last, verbatim. 

The German text is found in the IhTrnhvth Col- 
lection. 

The translation is found in Hi/mns and Saa'fd 
Ihcm^^ 1730. 

For biographical sketch of Gerhardt, see No. 212. 



47 7 Christ in i/ou, tfie hope of glory. L. M. 6 1. 

THOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
^Vllose depth unfathomed, no man 
knows! 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose : 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in thee. 



2 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

3 O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live; 
My vile affections crucify. 

Nor let one darling lust survive ! 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire or seek, but thee. • 

4 O Love, thy sovereign aid impart, 
To save me from low-thoughted care; 

Chase this self-will through all my heart, 

Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may, **Abba, Father, '^ cry. 

5 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 

SjK'ak to my inmost soul, and say, 

*'I am thy Ix)ve, thy God, thy All! " 
To feol thy j)ower, to hear thy voice. 
To taste thy love, be all my choice. 

OERUARD TERSTEEOKN. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title : Divine Love, 

This translation wa.s made by Mr. Wesley, 
while he was at Savannah, Gcoi^a, in 1736. It 
wa.*^ published in J^alnmand JJt/mns, IIZS. 

Three st4inza8 are omitted. 

The last line as first published was: 

*' To taste Thy love is all my choice." 

Wesley jravc it the ])recatory form, as in the 
hyiiiii, in his ('ollectiott^ 1780. 
For biography of Tersteegen, see No. 47. 



478 I^tssing toirnrd the mark. L. M. 6 1 

I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy briglit beams on me have 
shiued ; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 

1 thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 

2 Uphold me in the doubtful race. 
Nor suffer me ap^ain to stray ; 

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 

Still to press forward in thy way; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might. 
Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light. 
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3 Give to mine eyes rcfrcaliing tears; 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires; 

(five to my soul with filial fears, 

The love that all heaven's host inspires, 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 

Or smile, thy scepter or thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay? 
Thee shall 1 love in endless day ! 

JOUANN A. 8CIIEFPLEU. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title: Crratittule for our Conversion. 

The German text may be found in the Ilerm- 
huth Collection. The translation c<:)n8i8t8 of seven 
stanza-s ; the last four, unaltered. 

The first three are osk follows : 

1 ** Thee will I love, my strength, my tower ; 
Thee will 1 love^ iny joy, my erown ; 

Thee wil! I love witli all my power, 
In all my works, and Thee alone 1 
Thee will 1 love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 " Ah ! why did I so late Thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men I 

Ah ! wliy did 1 no sooner ^> 

To Thee, the only ease in pain I 
Ashamed I sigh, and inly mourn 
That I so late to Thee did turn. 

3 " In darkness willingly I strayed; 

I sought Thee, yet from Thee 1 roved : 
For wide my wandering thoughts were spread, 

Thy creatures more than Thoe I loved. 
And now, if more at length I see, 
'Tis through Thy light and comes from Thco." 

Translation in Hymns and Sucred Ih^rns^ 1739. 
For biography of SchetHer, sc^i No. 119. 



479 His hlood eleaiiseth from (ill sin. L. M. 6 1. 

PRISONERS of hope, lift up your heads. 
The day of liberty draws near! 
Jesus, who on the serpent treads. 

Shall soon in your behalf appc^ar: 
The Lord will to his temple come; 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word 
Himself hath caused to put your trust, 

Tlie Father of our dying Lord 
Is ever to his promise just; 

Faithful, if we our sins confess. 

To cleanse from all unrighteousness. 



8 O ye of fearful hearts, be strong! 

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up! 
Ye shall not be forgotten long; 

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope ! 
Tell him ye wait his grace to prove ; 
And cannot fail, if God is love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part of a hymn of thirteen stanzas, entitled ** The 
word of our God shall 9tand forever^'* Isa. xl, 8. 

This hymn is made up of verses one. two, and 
eight. One word is changed in the first line of the 
second stanza, " We " for " Ye." 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihems, 1742. 
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L.P.M. 

Tfie sealing and sanctifying Spirit, 

FATHER of everlasting grace, 
Thy goodness and thy truth we praise, 
Thy goodness and thy truth we prove; 
Thou hast, in honor of thy Son, 
The gift unspeakable sent down, — 
Spirit of life, and power, and love. 

2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 

To make the dcptlis of Godhead known, 
To make us share the life divine : 

Send him the sprinkled blood to apply; 

Send him our souls to sanctify, 
And show and seal us ever thine. 

3 So shall we pray, and never cease ; 
So shall we thankfully confeas 

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love ; 
With joy unspeakable adore. 
And bless ana praise thee evermore, 

And serve thee as thy hosts above: 

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir. 
We raise our songs of triumph higher. 

And praise thee in a bolder strain; 
Out soar the first-born seraph's flight. 
And sing, with all the saints in light, 

Thy everlasting love to man. 

CHAllLES WESLEY. 

In 174G the Weslcys published a pamphlet con- 
tiiinin^ thirty-two pieces. It was entitled Hymns 
of Petition and Thanksgiving fur the JWmtse of 
the Father. 

This is part of the first hymn of eight stanza.**— 
verses one, si.x, seven, and eight, rerbaiim. 



48 1 Crucified wUh Christ. L. P. M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire. 
My consecrated heart inspire. 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood : 
Still to my soul thyself reveal : 
Thy mighty working may I feel, 
And know that I am one with God. 
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2 Humble, and toacliable, and mild, 
() may I, as a little child, 

My lowly Master's steps pursue I 
Be anger to my soul unknown ; 
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone; 

In love create thou all things new. 

3 Let earth no more my heart divide; 
With Christ may I be crucified ; 

To thee with my whole heart aspire : 
Dead to the world and all its toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys, 

Be thou alone my one desire. 

4 My will be swallowed up in thee; 
Light in thy light still may I see, 

Beholding thee with ojien face ; 
Called the full i)ower of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallowed heart be love. 

And all my spotless life be praise. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Hynin to God the Sandijier. 

The original contains ei^ht Kt<inzas. Thef»e nre a 
copy of verses eight, four, five, and seven, un- 
alt<>red. 

From IJumns and Sacred Jhem«^ publiKlied by 
John Wesley, M.A., Fellow of Lincoln College, 
Oxford, and Charles Wesley, M.A., Student of 
Christ Church, Oxford. London, 1740. 



48 2 The law of love. 8. M. 

THE thing my God doth hate 
That I no more may do. 
Thy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my soul renew : 

2 My soul shall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean. 

And, sanctified by love divine. 
Forever cease from sin. 

3 That blessed law of thine, 
Jesus, to me impart; 

The Spirit's law of life divine, 
O write it on my heart I 

4 Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove, 

The law of lil>orty from sin. 
The ])erfect law of love. 

5 Thy nature be my law, 
Thy spotless sanctity ; 

And sweetly every moment draw 
My happy soul to thee. 



Soul of my soul, remain I 

Who did'st for all fulfill. 
In me, O Lord, fulfill again 

Thy heavenly Father's will 

CHARLES WBSIiET. 

From Short JIvmns on Seled Ih9wge$ of tks 
Uoly Scripture*^ 1762. 

The first two stanzas are founded upon Jer. 
xliv, 4 : 

*'*■ Oh, do not this abominable thing that I hate." 

The rest of the hymn is based upon Jer. xxxi, 88 : 

^' I will put mv law in their inward parts, and 
write it in their iiearts." 

This hymn has not been altered. 



483 The Guide and CounmHor. S. M. 

JESUS, my Truth, my Way, 
My sure, unerring Light, 
On thee my feeble steps I stay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 

2 My Wisdom and my Guide, 
My Counselor thou art: 

O never let me leave thy side, 
Or from thy paths depart. 

3 I lift mine eyes to thee, 

Tliou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlightened be, 
And never put to shame. 

4 Never will I remove 

Out of thy hands my cause; 
But rest in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon tliy cross. 

5 O make me all like thee, 
Before I hence remove; 

Settle, confirm, and 'stablish me, 
And build me up in love. 

6 Let me thy witness live, 
When sin is all destroyed ; 

And then my spotless soul receive, 
And take me home to God. 

CUAKLES WE8LBT. 

Title: For Bduven. 

Tlie original contains seven eight-lined stanzas. 
This hymn is made up of the first two, and the last. 
The only change is a slight transposition in the 
fourth stanza. Wesley*s order was : 

" I never will remove." 

From Charles Wesley's Ilymns and Saered Jbrnns^ 
1749. 
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484 Christian atipiraiian. S. M. 

GOD of almighty love, 
By whose sufticient grace 

1 lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly seek thy face ; 

2 Through Jesus Christ the Just, 
My faint desires receive, 

And let me in thy goodness trust, 
And to thy glory live. 

3 What'er I say or do, 
Thy glory be my aim ; 

My offerings all be offered through 
The ever-blessed name. 

4 Jesus, my single eye 
Be fixed on thee alone : 

Thy name be praised on earth, on high ; 
Thy will by all be done. 

CHARLES WBSLRT. 

Title : For Beluvers. An Hourly Act of Oblaiion, 
One word id altered. Verse three, line one, Wes- 
ley wrote : 

" Whatever I tpeah or do." 

There is one additional double stanza : 

8 *' Spirit of jfrace. inspire 

My consecrated heart. 
Fill me witli pure celestial Are, 

With all Tliou liast, or art : 
My feeble mind transform. 

And perfectly renewed 
Into a saint exalt a worm, 

A worm exalt to God." 

From Hymns and Sacred iV;?w, by Charles 
Wesley, 1749. 



485 LfyyaUy to Christ. 7. 

KING of kings, and wilt thou deign 
O'er this wayward heart to reign? 
Henceforth take it for thy throne 
Rule here, Lord, and rule alone. 

2 Then, like heaven's angelic bands, 
Waiting for thine high commands. 
All my powers shall wait on thee. 
Captive, yet divinely free. 

3 At thy word my will shall bow, 
Judgment, reason, bending low; 
Hope, desire, and every thought, 
Into glad obedience brought. 

4 Zeal shall haste on eager wing. 
Hourly some new gift to bring; 
Wisdom, humbly casting down 
At thy feet her golden crown. 



5 Tuned by thee in sweet accord, 
All shall sing their gracious Lord; 
Love, the leader of the choir. 
Breathing round her seraph fire. 

WILLIAH A. MUULBNBERQ. 

Title : Thy Kinadam Come. 

There is one aduitional stanza to this fine hynm : 

6 " Be it so: my heart's Thy throne. 
All my powers Thy scepter own, 
And, with them on Thine own hill, 
Live rejoicing in Thy will." 

It is found in Dr. Muhlenl>erjr'8 little book, " 1 

Would not Lice Alway^^'' and Other J^'eces in 

Vertteyby the same Author, New York, 1859. It 

oontams twenty pieces. It has not been altered, 

except in one line, which was changed by the author. 

See No. 388. 



48 6 Out short the work in righteousness, 7. 

SAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul. 
Give me faith to make me whole; 
Finish thy great work of grace; 
Cut it short in righteousness. 

2 Speak the second time, ** Be clean I" 
Take away my inbred sin ; 

Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Cast it out by perfect love. 

3 Nothing less will T require ; 
Nothing more can I desire : 
None but Christ to me be given ; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 

4 O that I might now decrease I 
O that all I am might cease ! 
Let me into nothing fall ; 

Let my Lord be all in all ! 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

This is the last half of one of several Hymns/or 
Thow that Wait/or Full Kedt'inption, Here is the 
first part : 

1 " Jesu. cast a pityinff eve, 
Humbled at Thy feet I lie. 

Fain within Thy arms would rest, 
Fain would lean upon Tliy breast ; 
Thrust my hand into Thy side. 
Always in the cleft abide. 
Never from Thy wounds depart. 
Never leave Thy bleeding heart. 

2 " Surely I have pardon found, 
Grace doth more thnii sin abound, 
God, I know, is pacified. 

Thou for me, for me, hast died ; 
But I cannot rest herein, 
All my nature still is sin. 
Comforted I will not be. 
Till my soul is all like Thee." 
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The next »>tnnza began : 

*'/{>'«« mu burdened sin-Hick rouI." 

It was changed by John Wesley for his ColUdion^ 
1780. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred JbemSy 
1749. 



48 7 Chi-ist comforting mourners, 7, 6 1. 

GRACIOUS soul, to whom are given 
Holy hungerings after heaven, 
Restless breathings, earnest moans, 
Deep, unuttenible groans. 
Agonies of strong desire, 
Love's suppressed, unconscious fire ; 

2 Turn again to God, thy rest, 
Jesus hath pronounced thee blest: 
Humbly to thy Jesus turn, 
Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear, jind see. 
Claim tlie promise made to thee. 

3 Gently will he lead the weak, 
Bruised reeds he ne'er will break ; 
Touched with sympatliizing care. 
Thee he in his arms shall bear. 
Blessed with late but lasting peace, 
Fill with all his righteousness. 

4 Lift to him thy weeping eye. 
Heaven l>ehind the cloud descry: 
If with Christ thou suffer here. 
When his glory shall appear, 
Christ his suffering son shall own; 
Thine the cross, and thine the crown. 

CIIAItLES WESLKY. 

• 

Title : " NeMed are they thai Mount y Matt, v, 4. 

There are eleven Rtanzns in all ; tlieHe are vermw 
one, two, seven, and three, unaltered. The liynin 
is new to thii* eol lection, and was inserted by the 
revisen* of 1878. 

From Jlymiifi and Sacred Ihetns, by John and 
Charles Wesley, 1740. 



488 IneffahU love, 

JESUS, full of love divine, 
I am thine and thou art mine: 
Let me live and die to prove 
Thine unutterable love. 
More and more of love I claim. 
Glowing still with quenchless flame; 
All my heart to thee aspires, 
Yearns with infinite desires. 



7. 



2 Every thought, design, and word. 
Burns with love to thee, my Lord ; 
Body, soul, and spirit joined, 

All in love to thee combined. 
Ever since I saw thy face, 
Proved thy plenitude of grace, 
Chose thee as the better part — 
Love has filled and fired my heart 

3 Jesus, Saviour, thou art mine : 
Jesus, all I have is thine ; 
Never shall the altar-fire, 
Kindled on my heart, expire. 
Love my darkness shall illume, 
Love shall all my sins consume : 
Sweetly then I ilie to prove 

An eternity of love 1 

BENJAHIN GOUGH. 

Mr. Benjamin Gough, lately deceased, was bom 
in 1805. For many yean* he was a London mer- 
chant, but at length retired fVom active businem. 
In 1865 he published a volume of hymns and poems, 
entitled Lyra iiablmtica. 

He was also the author of several other volumeM 
of poetry which have been examined to find thin 
hymn, but without suocesn. I can vouch neither for 
the alleged authorship nor for the text. Died Iddi. 
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489 I'o^ reviving grace, 

LIGHT of life, seraphic fire. 
Love divine, thyself impart: 
Every fainting soul inspire. 

Shine in every drooping heart; 
Every mournful sinner cheer. 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Pon of God, appear, appear! 
To thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted hour; 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power. 

Rooting out the seeds of sin: 
Nothing more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less; 
Be thou all our heart's desire. 

All our joy, and all our peace. 

CHARLES WE8LBT. 

This is one of the IlymM/or Those that Wait /or 
Full Jied^npfion. 

The only change is in Uie seventh line of the 
Hccoud (itanza. The author wrote : 

** Thou art all our heart's desire." 

John Wesley made the change for his OoiUetion 
of Hymns for the use of thepeopU called Mdkodieit^ 
1780. 
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There is one additional stanza : 

8 " Whom but Thee have we in heaven, 

Whom have we on earth but Thee? 
Only Thou to us be given, 

All besides is vanity ; 
Grant us love, we ask no more, 

Every other gift remove ; 
Pleasure, fame, and wealth, and power, 

Still we all enjoy in love." 

From Charles Wesley^s Hymns and Saered 
Ibenu^ 1749. 



490 I\inting for purity, 7. 

HOLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live. 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
** As thou art, so let us be I '' 

2 Jesus, see my panting breast ; 
See, I pant in thee to rest ; 
Gladly would I now be clean ; 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 

8 Fix, O fix my wavering mind; 
To thy cross my spirit bind : 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God; 
Take the purchase of thy blood ! 

MBS. ANNA 8. DOBBR. 
TR. BY J. WBSLET. 

Title : Redemption Foufid. 

A translation from the German of Anna Schind- 
ler Dober, (1713-1739.) The original is found in 
tlie Ilerrnhuth Collection. Only the first half of 
the traurtlation is here given. 

Unaltered from Hymns and Sacred tbenu^ 1739. 



49 1 The new creation. 8, 7. 

LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 
Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest. 
13 



Take away our bent to sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning. 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more thy temples leave : 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing. 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then thy new creation ; 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see thy great salvatimi. 

Perfectly restored/in iKc^] 
Changed from glory mtcT glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Ifymns/or Thoee that Seek and Those thai 
Have Redemption in the Blood of Jesus Christy 
1747. ^ ^ 

This hymn, one of the most valuable the author 
ever wrote, was evidently intended for ^* those that 
seek." 

Only two words have been changed. In the first 
line "Wesley wrote : 

" Love divine, all loves excelling." 

In the fifth line, second stanza, he wrote: 
" Take away our power of sinning." 

This line, literally interpreted, would be a prayer 
to take away our free moral agency, which, of course, 
the author did not intend. 

John Wesley evidently had Home objection to the 
stanza, as he omitted it rrom at least two books that 
he editc<l. In this collection, from the first, it has 
been: 

" Take away our bent to sinning," 
which is good theology and an appropriate petition. 



49 3 The one thing needful 8, 7. 

WELL for him who all things losing, 
E^en himself doth count as naught, 
Still the one thing needful choosing. 
That with all true bliss is fraught! 

2 Well for him w^ho nothing knoweth 
But his God, whose boundless love 

Makes the heart wherein it gloweth 
Calm and pure as saints above I 
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3 Well for him who all forsaking, 
Walketh not in shadows vain, 

But the path of peace is taking 
Through this vale of tears and pain I 

4 O that we our hearts might sever 
From earth's tempting vanities, 

Fixing them on him forever 
In whom all our fullness lies! 

5 Thou, abyss of love and goodness, 
Draw us by thy cross to thee. 

That our senses, soul, and spirit, 
Ever one with Christ may be 1 

OOTTFKIED ARNOLD. 
TR. BY MISS C. WINKWORTH. 

In Lyra Germanica this hymn is murked 
Anon. ; " but Theodoro Kubler, in Hintoiical 

Notes to the Lyra Gertnanica^ ascribcfl it to Arnold. 

HiH hymns appeared in 1697. under the title, Sparks 

of Ihi^ine Lacf. The translation in uiialterea. 
Two stanzas, the lillh and sixth, have been 

omitted : 

6 *' Oh tliat we mij^ht Ilim discover 
Whom with longing love we've sought, 

Join ourselves to Him forever, 
For without Him all is nought ! 

6 '* Oh that ne'er our eyes might wander 
From our God, so might we cease 

Ever o'er our sins to [Kinder, 
And our conscience be at peace ! " 

The Rev. Gottfried Arnold was a German Pietist, 
bom in 1666, and educated at Wittcnbersr. In 1689 
he was engacred as tutor in a noble family st Dres- 
den. Here ne became acquainted with Spcner, and 
was one of his most ardent disciples. In 1707, after 
various experienocrt, he became pastor at Perlebenr. 
remaining there until his di>atn, in 1714. Arnoui 
is represented as beinjf full of prejudices and fanati- 
cisms, yet, witlial, a pious man and a faithful 
preacher. 



493 Rejoicing in hope. 

"17T3 ransomed sinners, hear, 
X The prisoners of the Lord ; 
And wait till Christ appear. 
According to his word : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 



2 In God we put our trust; 

If we our sins confess. 
Faithful is he and just. 
From all unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all, both you and me : 
We ahall from all our sins be free. 



II. M. 



3 Who Jesus^ sufferings share, 
My fellow-prisoners now, 

Ye soon the crown shall wear 
On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

4 The word of God is sure, 
And never can remove ; 

We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

5 Then let us gladly bring 
Our sacrifice of praise : 

Let us give thanks and aing, 
And glory in his grace: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This hymn retains its original title, which is an 
exception to the rule. 
The first line Wesley wrote: 

" Ye happy sinners, hear." 

The following stanzas, the second, third, and fifth, 
are omitted : 

2 *' The I^rd our Righteousness 

Wo have long since reoeived. 
Salvation nearer is 
Than when we first believed ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

8 " Let others hug their ch^na, 

For sin and 8atan plead. 
And say from sin^s remains 
They never can lie freed ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free." 

5 ** Surely in us the hope 
Of glory shall aopcar ; 
Sinners, your heads lift up. 
And see redemption near ; 
Acain I say, rejoice with me. 
We shall from nil our sins be free." 

From Hymns and Sacred jPoems, 1742. 



494 Speak the word, 7, 6, 8. 

EVER fainting with desire. 
For thee, O Christ, I call; 
Thee I restlessly require ; 

I want my God, my all. 
Jesus, dear redeeming Lord, 

I wait thy coming from above; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 
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2 Thou my life, my treasure be, 
My portion here below ; 

Nothing would I seek but thee, 

Thee only would I know ; 
My exceeding great reward, 

My heaven on earth, my heaven above: 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 

And perfect me in love. 

3 Grant me now the bliss to feel 
Of those that are in thee : 

Son of Gk)d, thyself reveal ; 

Engrave thy name on me. 
As in heaven, be here adored. 

And let me now the promise prove ; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 

Ajid perfect me in love, 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

Title : A Ptsiyerfor Holiness. 

Ten etanzofi, of which these are the first and tlie 
last two, unaltered. 

One of the omitted stanzas, the fourth, was as 
follows : 

4 '* Gifts, alas t cannot suffice. 

And comforts all are vain ; 
WhiU ons evil thoiigfU can rise 

/am not born again ; 
Still I am not as my Lord, 

Thy holy will I do not prove. 
Help me, Saviour," etc. 

Wesley italicized the third and fourth lines of 
this stanza ; but, subsequently, both of tlie Wesleys 
were obliged to modify some expressions in poetry 
and in prose, because they were indefensible. 

From Hymns and Saered I\>ems, 1742. 



49 O Theyoke easy and the burden light. L.M. 

OTHAT my load of sin were gone I 
O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet ! 

2 Rest for my soul I long to find: 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 
And fully set my spirit free; 

I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove, 

The cross all stained with hallowed blood. 
The labor of thy dying love. 



5 I would, but thou must give the power ; 

My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

^' Come unto me^ all ye thut labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." Matt. xi. 28. 

Fourteen stanzas in all; these are verses one, 
four, live, six, and eight, verbatim. 
From Jjymns and Saered Ibems, 1742. 



496 Following the Saviour. L. M. 

OTHOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
O burst these lx)nds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way: 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee;- 
O let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

OEKnARD TERSTEBGEN. 
TR. BY JOHN WESLEY. 

Title : The B^H^ver's Supjyort. 

This translation was printed in Bialins and 
Hymns^ 17t38, and again in Hj/mns and Sacred 
Poems^ 1739. The (iemian original is found in 
the Herrnhuth ColUction. 

For biographical sketch of Tersteegen, see No. 47. 



497 For constant decotedness. L. M. 

LORD, fill me with a humble fear; 
My utter helplessness reveal ; 
Satan and sin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 
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2 O that to thee my constant mind 
Might with an even flame aspire, 

Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And mark the risings of desire ! 

3 O that my tender soul might fly 
The first abhorred approach of ill, 

Quick as the apple of an eye. 
The slightest touch of sin to feel ! 

4 Till thou anew my soul create. 

Still may I strive, and watch, and pray; 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to see the perfect day. 

( IIAKLE8 WESLEY. 

Venvea cijjlit to eleven incliwivc of a hymn of 
fifteen stanzas. No. 686 in thid collection is the 
firet part of the same poem. 

The title is : Watch in (Ul Things. 2 Tim. iv, 5. 

The tirot word of the hymn has been changed. It 
was: 

" IKerce^ fill me with a humble fear." 

This cliange was made by the editors of the edi- 
tion of 1849. 
From Uyinna and ISacred I^xms^ 1742. 



i^98 Th^ throne of grace, 8. M. 

BEHOLD the throne of grace ; 
The promise calls us near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too l)old ; 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt. 
What else can he withhold ? 

3 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love. 

That we may serve thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

4 Teach us to live by faith. 
Conform our wills to thine ; 

Let us victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 

JOHN NBWl'ON. 

From Olney Hymnt^ 1779. 

Eight stanzas in all. These are verses one, three, 
six, and seven. Some slight chanizcs have been 
made to make it read in the plural, inasmuch as it 
was written in the singular number. 

The passage of Scripture upon which it is founded 
is the word of God to Solomon : 

** Ask what I shall give thee." 1 Kings ill. 6. 

For biognphioal aketoh, aee No. 2S. 



49 9 Uving UmpUs. 8. M- 

AND will the mighty God, 
Whom heaven cannot contain, 
Make me his temple and abode. 
And in me live and reign? 

2 Come, Spirit of the Lord, 
Teacher and heavenly Guide ! 

Be it according to thy word, 
And in my heart reside. 

3 O Holy, Holy Ghost ! 
Pervade this soul of mine : 

In me renew thy Pentecost, 
Reveal thy power divine ! 

4 Make it my highest bliss 
Thy blessed fruits to know; 

Thy joy, and peace, and gentleness, 
Goodness and faith to show. 

• 

5 Be it my greatest fear 
Thy holiness to grieve; 

Walk in the Spirit even here, 
And in the Spirit live. 

GEORGE RAWSON. 

Title : He dwelUth icith yoii, John xiv, 17. 

Thif« hvmn is verbatim as found in The Sunday- 
School Jij/inn Book^ Leeds, 1859, except that in the 
Leeds l)Ook there is one additional stanza. 

In an earlier edition of the same book (1888) 
the hvmn is quite different. It was probably 
altered by the author. 

Rawson was an English Baptist layman, who 
published Hymns, Verses, and Cnants^ in 1879. He 
was born iu 1807. Died 1889. 



S. M. 



500 Tiling, litnng or dying. 

JESUS, I live to thee. 
The loveliest and best ; 
My life in thee, thy life in me. 
In thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus, I die to thee. 
Whenever death shall come; 

To die in thee is life to me. 
In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best; 
To live in thee is bliss to me, 
To die is endless rest. 



4 Living or dying. Lord, 

I ask but to be thine ; 
My life in thee, thy life in me, 

Makes heaven forever mine. 

USNRT HABBACrOB. 
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The leading thought of this oxoellcnt hymn is 
evidentljr found in the words of Paul, Rom. xiv, 8 : 

*'*' For whether we live, we live unto the Lord ; and 
whether we die, we die unto the Lord : whether 
wo live therefore, or die, we are the Lord's. 

It is unaltered and entire as published in Hymns 
and ChanU^ 1861. 

The Bev. Henry Harbaugh wa» a prominent 
minister and writer in tlie German Keformed 
Church, and the son of a clergvman. Bom in 
Pennsylvania in 1817, in 1840 he entered Mar- 
shall College, whore ho remained three years, but 
did not graduate. From 1843 to 1863 he served as 

Pistor of three churches. In 1863 he was elected 
rofessor of Theology in the Seminary of Meroers- 
burg. Pa., where he renuunod until his death, in 
1867. He was the author of several prose works, 
and of one volume of Ihenu. 



501 Parity of heaH. 8. M. 

BLEST are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
Their soul is his abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart, 

And for his temple and his throne 
Selects the pure in heart. 

3 Lord, we thy presence seek, 
May ours this blessing be; 

O give the pure and lowly heart, — 
A temple meet for thee. 

JOHN KEBLE. 

" B1e»scd are the pure in heart : for they shall see 
God." Matt, v, 8. 

Verses one and two are the first and Inst stanzas 
of a poem of scventoon verses on the festival of 
"The Puriticiition." The lust stanza was written 
by Edward Osier, M. D., 1798-1863. 

Keble wrote, verso one, lino four: 

" Their soul Ls ChrkVs abode." 
and verso two, lines three and four : 

"And for His craJU and His throne, 
Chooaeth the pure in heart." 

From The Christian Year, 1827. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 102. 



502 Glorious liberty. 

OCOME, and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within, 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin I 



S. M. 



2 The seed of sin^s disease, 
Spirit of health, remove, 

Spirit of finished holiness. 
Spirit of perfect love. 

3 Hasten the joyful day 
Which shall my sins consume ; 

When old things shall be done away. 
And all things new become. 

4 1 want the witness. Lord, 
That all I do is right. 

According to thy will and word. 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 

5 I ask no higher state ; 
Indulge me but in this. 

And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Short Hymns on Select Ihssages of the Hol$ 
Scripturesy 1762. 
Tne first two stanzas are founded on 2 Cor. iii, 17 : 

" Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there b liberty." 

The third stanza is based upon 2 Cor. v, 17 : 

" Old things are parsed away ; behold, all things 
are become new." 

The text of Uie last two stanzas is Ileb. xi, 5 : 

"Before his translation he had this testimony, 
that be pleased God." 

One word has been changed. The original has 
" mind " instead of" will " in verse four, line three. 



503 Waiting at the cross. 8. M. 

FATTIER, I dare believe 
Thee merciful and true : 
Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive. 
My fallen soul renew. 

2 Come, then, for Jesus* sake. 
And bid my heart be clean ; 

An end of all my troubles make, 
An end of all my sin. 

3 I cannot wash ray heart, 
But by believing thee, 

And waiting for thy blood to impart 
The spotless purity. 

4 While at thy cross I lie, 
Jesus, the grace bestow ; 

Now thy all-cleansing blood apply. 
And i am white as snow. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 
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This ia composed of two SJiort Jlymns on SelecC 
PojNKKjes of the JIolu ^Scnpture^^ 1762. 
The first purt is rouiidwl on Pbu. cxxx, 8: 

" He shall redeem Isruel from all his Bins." — 
Prayer Book version. 

The Scripture "pa&iage" of the last part is 
Jer. iv, 14: 

*'0, Jerusalem, wash tliine Iieart from wicked- 
ness, tluit thou mavest be saved.'* 

They are not altered. 

Among these Short Hymns are found some 
of the most valuable stiinzjis of Charles Wesley's 
poetical composition. 



5 04 Chanty supietne. S. M. 

HAD 1 the j^ift of tongues, 
Great God, without thy grace, 
My loudest words, my loftiest songs, 
Would be but sounding brass. 

2 Though thou shouldst give me skill 
Each mystery to explain, 

Without a heart to do tliy will. 
My knowledge would be vain. 

3 Had T such faith in God 
As mountains to remove, 

No faith could work effectual good, 
That did not work by love. 

4 Grant, then, this one request. 
Whatever be denied, — 

That love divine may nile mv breast. 
And all my acitions guide. 

SAMrELSTKNNETT, ALT. 

Title: All Attainments Vain ^Hthmit Love. 
It will be seen at a planoe that this hymn is 
founded upon tlie first part of 1 Cor. xiii : 

" Thouprh I speak with the tonpues of men and 
of an^rels, and nave not charity, I am become as 
sounding brass, or a tinkling? cymbal. And though 
I have the tfift of prophecy, and un<lerst4md all 
iiiystories, and all Knowledpfe ; and thouirh I have 
all faith, so that I could remove inouiitnins, and 
have not charity, I am nothin^i^. And thoutrh I Ikj- 
stow all my poods to ftnjd the poor, and though I give 
tny bo<ly to be burned, and have not charity, it 
protitcth me nothingr." 

In Dr. Stean€tV9 Works^ vol. iii, wo find the ori;?- 
inal hymn in nine stanzas. It is <]uaint and (Sfood. 
Thisliymn is com|Vised of verses three, four, five, 
and nine, altered so as to chans:<3 the meter fmm com- 
mon to short. Ki^rht lines have been more or loaa 
changed. The other eight remain as written. 



FIRST PART. 
505 For entire consecration. 



D. m. 



JESUS, my strength my hope, 
On thee I cast my care ; 
W^ith humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer, 
Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can nil things do; 
On thee, almighty to create. 
Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind. 
A self-renouncing will, 

That tramples down, and casts behind. 

The baits 6f pleasing ill : 
A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain. 

The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly : 
A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care; 
Forever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author's title is : A Poor Sinner. 
There are seven stanzas in all. The first part ia 
mude up of verses one, three, and four, verbatim. 
From Ilj/tnna and Sacred ibemty 1742. 



SECOND PART. 
506 For perfect submission. S. M. 

I WANT a heart to pray, 
To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay. 
Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, al>ove all, 

Always to pray, I want; 
Out of the deepen thee to call. 
And never, never faint. 

2 I want a tnie regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To thee and thy great name; 
A jealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy grace. 
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8 I rest upon thy word ; 

The promise is for me ; 
My sn'ccor and salvation, Lord, 

Shnll surely come from thee : 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 

CHARLES WE8LBT. 

This part is made up of stanzas five, six, and two, 
unaltered ; thus inoluuing the whole of the original, 
except the last verse, which is peculiar : 

7 ** I want with all my heart 

Thy pleasure to fulfill. 
To know myself, and what Thou art. 

And what Thy perfect will. 
1 want 1 know not what, 

I want my wants to see. 
I want, alas I what want 1 not. 

When Thou art not in me.*' 



507 Walk in the ligU, 0. M. 

WALE in the light I so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light I and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 

Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light I and e^en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom. 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5 Walk in the light ! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright: 

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee. 
And God himself is light. 

BERNARD BARTON. 

Title : Walking in the Lujht. 

This familiar hymn Is founded on 1 John i, 7 : 

"But if we walk in the li^ht, as he is in the light. 
we have fellowBliip one with another, and the blood 
of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us fVom all sin.'' 

The second stanza of the original is omitted : 



2 " Walk hi the light! and sin abhorr'd 

Shall ne'er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ, thy Lord, 

Shall cleanse from every stam." 

Two lines have been altered. 

Original. 

Verse five, lines one and two : 

'' Walk in the light I and thine shaU be 
A pathj though thorny , bright" 

From the author's Devotional Vereea. London, 
1826. 

Bernard Barton, the Quaker poet, (as he was com- 
monly called,) was bom in 1784, and lived until 
1849. He was the author of no less than eight vol- 
umes of verse, between the years 1812 and 1845. 



508 The/uUnese of God, C. M. 

BEING of beings, God of love, 
To thee our hearts we raise ; 
Tliy all-sustaining power we prove, 
And gladly sing thy praise. 

2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be ; 
Our sacrifice receive : 

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee ; 
To thee ourselves we give. 

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires, 
For all thy mercy's store ; 

The sole return thy love requires. 
Is that w^e ask for more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open then 
Our hearts to embrace thy will ; 

Turn, and revive us. Lord, again ; 
With all thy fullness fill. 

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad; 

So shall we ever live, and move. 
And be, with Christ in God. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author's title is : Gra<x After Meat. 
One word has been altered. The author wrote, 
verse four, lino three: 

** Turn, and heget us. Lord, again." 

From Htfmns and Sacred Ihems^ published by 
John Weslev, M.A., Fellow of Lincoln College, 
Oxford, ancf Charles Wesley, M.A., Student of 
Christ Church, OxforJ. London, 1789. 

This WHS the first hymn hook published by the 
Wcsleys to which they put their names. 

In 1*738 A Collection o/[ l^alme and Hymn9 was 
published in London, with no name of editor or 
printer. Recently, we understand, there has been 
found in London A Collection of Titalms and 
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HvfMu. CharlcB-Town. Printed by Lewis Tim- 
otny, 1737. The 1788 book has long been oon- 
iidered to be the first Wosleyan hymn book, but 
this is still earlier, and was published in America. 



509 The thought of God, C. M. 

OITOW the thought of God attracts 
And draws the heart from earth, 
Ajid sickens it of passing shows 
And dissipating mirth! 

2 'Tis not enough to save our souls, 

To shun the eternal fires; 
The thought of God will rouse the heart 

To more sublime desires. 

8 God only is the creature's home, 
Though rough and straight the road ; 

Yet nothing less can satisfy 
The love that longs for God. 

4 O utter but the name of God 
Down in your heart of hearts, 

And see how from the world at once 
All tempting light departs ! 

5 A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 
Can win their way above ; 

If mountains can be moved by faith. 
Is there less power in love? 

FREDERICK VT. FABER. 

Title: Perfection. 

TheHO arc a verbatim copy of the first five verses 
of a hymn of eleven stanzas from the author*s 
Hymns. London, 1861. 

The old thouffht, that the soul without God is 
home'^ick, is well cxprcf^ed in the third stanza. 

TJio following are the closing stanzas of this 
hymn : 

" Then keep thv conscience sensitive ; 

No inward token miss : 
And go wliere grace entices thee ; — 

Perfection lies in this. 

" Be docile to thine unseen Guide, 

Love Him ns He loves thee; 
Time and obedience are enough, 

And thou u ^aint shall be.*' 

For biographical sketch of Faber, see No. 125. 



1 For full redemption. 

MY Saviour, on the word of truth 
In earnest hope I live ; 
I ask for all the precious things 
Thy boundless love can give. 
I look for many a lesser light 

About my path to shine : 
But chiefly long to walk with thee, 
And only trust in thine. 



CM. 



2 Thou knowest that I am not blest 
As thou wouldst have me be, 

Till all the peace and joy of faith 

Possess my soul in thee; 
And still I seek 'mid many fears, 

With yearnings unexpressed, 
The comfort of thy strengthening love. 

Thy soothing, settling rest 

3 It is not as thou wilt with me, 
Till, humbled in the dust, 

I know no place in all my heart 

Wherein to put my trust: 
Until I find, O Lord, in thee, 

The Lowly and the Meek, 
The fullness which thy own redeemed 

Go nowhere else to seek. 

ANNA L. WARING. 

** I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and In 
his word do 1 hope." Psa. cxxz, 5. 

Two stanzas are omitted ; they are the second 
and fifth: 

2 ** In holy expectation held, 

Tliy strenfl:th my heart shall stay, 
For Thy riffnt hand will never let 

My trust he cast away. 
Yea, Thou hast kept me near Thy feet, 

In numy a deadly strife, 
By the stronghold of hope in Thee ; 

The hope of endless life." 

5 *•*■ Then, my Saviour, on mv soul. 

Cast down, but not dismayed, 
Still be Thy chastening, healinjif hand 

In tender mercy laid! 
And while 1 wait for all Thy joys. 

My yciiminjc heart to fill, 
Teach me to walk and work with Thee, 

And at Thy feet sit still." 

The hvmn has not been altered. 

Miss Anna Lcetitia Warinfi: was a native of South 
Wales. Her UjpnM and Jdeditations^ fVoni which 
til is was taken, was finit published in London in 
1S50, and was reprinted at Boston in 1868, with an 
Introduction by the Kev. F. D. Uuntii^^n, D.D. 



oil For a tender conseienee. C M, 

I WANT a principle within, 
Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near: 
I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 



HYMN STUDIES. 



201 



2 From Thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy eoodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 

The tender conscience give. 
Qoick as the apple of an eye, 

O Qod, my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh. 

And keep it still awake. 

8 If to the right or left I stray, 

That moment. Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away. 

For having grieved thy love. 
O may the least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood a^in, 

Which makes the wounded whole. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author's title is retained, a circumstanoe so 
rare as to be well worth recording. 

There are five stanzas ; the first is omitted, and 
also half of each of the last two : 

1 " Almighty God of truth and love. 

In me Thy power exert. 
The mountain fVom my soul remove. 

The hardness trom my heart: 
My most obdurate heart subdue, 

In honor of Thy Son, 
And now the gracious wonder show. 

And take away the stone." 

'* Give me to feel an idle thought 

As actual wickedness, 
And mourn for the minutest fault 

In exquisite distress.'* 

More of this tender spirit, more 
Of this affliction send. 
And spread the moral sense all o'er 
' Till pain with life shall end." 

One can hardly help feeling that there is some- 
thing morbid about thefH) last lines. 

Unaltered. From Charles Wesley's Hymns and 
Sacred Ihems, 1749. 



1 2 The counsel of His grace. C. M. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me : 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head ; 

He brings salvation near; 
His presence makes me free indeed. 

And he will soon appear. 

8 He wills that I should holy be; 

What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me 

He surely shall fulfill. 



4 Jesus. I hang ui)on thy word ; 
I steadfastly beueve 

Thou wilt return, and claim me. Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

5 When God is mine, and I am his, 
Of paradise possessed, 

I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

'* Rejoicing in hope." Rom. xii, 12. 

Twenty-three stanzas. This hymn is oomposed 
of verses one, two, ten, fifteen, and nineteen, ver- 
batim. One of the omitted stanzas is as follows : 

** Thy love I soon expect to find 

In all its depth ana height. 
To comprehend the eternal Mind, 

And grasp the Infinite." 

It is not strange that the verse has been omitted. 
It is strange tliat Wesley ever wrote it. 
From Hymns and Sacred Ibems^ 1742. 



513 The rest of faith, C. M. 

LORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns. 
And thou art loved alone : 

2 A rest where all our soul's desire 
Is fixed on things above ; 

Where fear, and sm, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 O that I now the rest might know. 
Believe, and enter in ! 

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from my heart; 
This uul)elief remove : 

To me the rest of faith impart. 
The Sabbath of thy love. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

*' There rcmaineth therefore a rest to the people 
of God. Hob. iv, 9. 

The original hymn contains seventeen stanzas. 
These are tlie first^ second, tenth, and eleventh, 
unchanged, except m the third line of the second 
stanza. Tills was first published : 

*' Where doubt and/Kit»and/«ir expire." 

It was altered by John Wesley for his Collection 
in 1780. 
From Hymns and Sacred J\fems^ 1740. 
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517 CM. 

In earth aaUitin hsaven, Biatt vi. 10. 

JESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
In whom I now believe, 
As taught by thee, in faith I pray. 
Expecting to receive. 

2 Thy will by me on earth be done, 

As by the powers above. 
Who always see thee on thy throne, 

And glory in thy love. 

8 I ask in confidence the grace, 

That I may do thy will. 
As an^ls who behold thy face. 

And all thy words fulfill. 

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I, 
Shall serve thee without fear. 

If thou my nature sanctify 
In answer to my prayer. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The first four verses of a hymn of twelve Htanzas, 
written upon Matt, vi, 10 : 

'* Thy will he done in earth, as it is in heaven/' 

Wesley wrote "<?A<wV«" instead of " powers " in 
the second line of the second stanza. 

The la8t two lines of the hymn have hcen alto- 
gether clianged. Wesley wrote : 

** Mu heart no longer gives the lie 
To my deceU/td prayer." 

These changes were made by the editors of the 
Supplement to the Methodist Ibcket Hymn Booky 
1808. They were Bishop Asbary and Daniel Hitt. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibeme, 1742. 



518 I^ riming fire, C. M. 

JESUS, thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad : 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Booted and fixed in God. 

2 O that in me the sacred fire 
Might now begin to glow. 

Burn up the dross of base desire 
And make the mountains flow I 

3 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume ! 

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come ! 

4 Befining fire, go through my heart; 
Illuminate my soul ; 

Scatter thy life through every part. 
And sanctify the whole. 



5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 

Shall then no longer move, 
While Christ is all 3ie world to me, 

And all my heart is love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

A favorite hymn, from a poem of twelve stanzas, 
entitled Against Hope Belieoing in Hope. 

These stanzas are numbers four. Heven, eight, 
nine, and twelve. The second and third lines of 
the last stanza have been changed. The author 
wrote; 

" Can now no longer move ; 
Jesus is all the world to me." 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihems^ 1740. 



519 The affectUms crucified, C. M« 

JESUS, my Life, thyself apply; 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe : 
My vile affections crucify ; 
Conform me to thy death. 

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin. 
Still with the rebel strive : 

Enter my soul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive. 

3 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 

Bury me. Saviour, in thy grave. 
That I with thee may rise. 

4 Beign in me, Lord ; thy foes control, 
Who would not own thy sway ; 

Diffuse thine image through my soul; 
Shine to the perfect day. 

5 Scatter the last remains of sin. 
And seal me thine abode ; 

O make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Christ onr Savct\fication, 
There is one additional stanza : 

6 " My inward holine^is Thou art, 
For faith hath made Thee mine : 

With all Thy ftillness fill my heart. 
Till all I am U Thine." 

The original has " Thy'' instead of "the" in 
verso two, line two. 
From Hymns and Sacred IbemSy 1740. 



520 Oipe me Thyself. C. M, 

JESUS hath died that I might Uve, 
Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 
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2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable ; 

And wait with arms of faith to embrace, 
And all thy love to feel. 

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 

My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 

4 Give me thyself; from every boast. 
From every wish set free; 

Let all I am in thee be lost, 
But give thyself to me. 

5 Thy gifts, alas I cannot suffice, 
Unless thyself be given; 

Thy presence makes my paradise. 
And where thou art is neaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The last five stanzap of a hymn of tliirtcen vcrsctt, 
written on Acts xvi, bl : 

" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved.'' 

Wesley wrote " «>ul " instead of " heart " in verse 
three, line throe. 
From Hymns and Sacred IbemSy 1742. 



521 ^ perfect heart. C. M. 

OFOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ! 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me ! 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

8 O for a lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of tlune. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: Makemsa Clean /leart, <?orf.— Prayer- 
Book venion of Psa. li, 10 



The original has ** an heart " instead of " a heart *^ 
in every case. 
The third stanza began : 

*' An humble^ lowly, contrite heart." 

The author wrote in the second stanza: 
" My dear Redeemer's throne." 
and in the last : 

" Thy nature, dearest Lord, impart." 

John Wesley changed these words for hie ColUc- 
tion. in 1780. 

Three stanzas, the fifth, sixth, and seventh, of 
this favorite hymn were omitted irom the 1849 edi- 
tion. They are not necessary to the hymn, yet, 
perhaps, some would like to see them : 

5 "Thy tender heart is still the same, 
And melts at human woe: 

Jesus, for Thee, distressed I am, 
1 want Thy love to know. 

6 " My heart. Thou knowest, can never rest 
Till Thou create my peace ; 

Till of my £den roposscst. 
From self and sin I cease. 

7 " Fruit of Thy gracious lips, on me 
Bestow that peace unknown, 

The hidden manna, and the treo 
Of life, and the wliitc stone." 

From Jlymns and Sacred IbenUy 1742. 



522 The work wrought. C. M, 

COME, O my God, the promise seal, 
This moimtain, sin, remove; 
Now in my waiting soul reveal 
The virtue of thy love. 

2 I want thy life, thy purity, 
Thy righteousness, brought in: 

I ask, desire, and trust in thee 
To be redeemed from sin. 

3 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour thou I 

In all the confidence of hope, 
I claim the blessing now. 

4 *Tis done ! thou dost this moment save. 
With full salvation bless ; 

Redemption through thy blood I have. 
And spotless love and peace. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

From Short Scripture Hymne^^ 1762. 
The passage on which this is written is Hark 
xi, 24: 

" What things soever ye desire, when ye pray, 
believe that ye receive them, ana ye shall nave 
them/' 
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One eiglit-lined Btana is omitted : 

*' For this as taught by Theo, I pray, 

And can uo longer doubt ; 
Keinove far henoo, to sin I say, 

Be cant this moment out ; 
The guilt and strength of nelf and pride, 

Be pardoned anii subduutl, 
Be cast into the criniHon tide 

Of my Bedeemer's blood." 

In the first stanza Wesley wrote: 
*' Now in my ffotping soul ruvual," 

aiid in the last lino of the hymn : 
** And heaven in Thy peaoo." 



023 Faith omnipotent, C. M. 

GOD of eternal triitli and grace, 
Thy faithful promise Heal ; 
Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race, 
In mc, O Lord, fulfill. 

2 That mighty faith on me bestow, 

'Which cannot ask in vain, 
Which holds, and will not let thee go. 

Till I my suit obtain : 

8 Till thou into my soul ins])iro 

The perfect love unknown ; 
And tell my infinite desire, 

"Whatever thou wilt, be done." 

4 But is it possible that I 
Should live, and sin no more? 

Lord, if on thee I dare rely, 
The faith shall bring the power. 

5 On me the faith divine Iwstow 
Which doth the mountain move; 

And all my 8i)otloss life sliall show 
The omnipotence of love. 

CIIAIlJ.IiU) WESLEY. 

From Short Hymm on Selfct Hnan/jtn ofOit Uohj 
Scriptur<tt, 1702. 

Tiio first part of the hymn la founded on Mi- 
cuh vii, 20 : 

** Thou wilt perform the truth to Jacob, and tlic 
mcrc^ to Abralmiii, which thou luuit sworn unto 
our iathura from the diiys of old." 

The fir8t Htanza id incomplete. It was : 

" God of eternal truth and ffmce, 

Thy fiiitliful proiiuHo wal ; 
Thy word, Thy oath, to Abraliuiii^H nice, 

In //«, eeen 7m, Ailm: 
I-K't ua to i)erfcct love rest<.)red, 

Thine image here retrieve. 
And in the preneneo ot our Lord, 

The life of angels live.'* 



The second and Uiird stanzas were written upon 
Matt XV, 28 : 

** () wriinan, c^eat is thy faith : ho it unto thee 
even aH thou wilt ;" 

and the last two stanzas, upon Mark ix, 23 : 

** All things arc poNiniblo to hun that helieveth.'* 

In verse five, line three, Wesley wrote *•*• sinless *' 
instead of ** spoUess.*' 



524 L.M. 

Thereremnindh therefore a rest to the people of Ood, 

ileb. iv, 9. 

COME, O Thou grwittir tlian our heart, 
And make thy faitliful mercies known; 
The mind which was in thee impart; 
Thy constant mind in us Ixj shown. 

2 O let us by thy cross abide. 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 

Tlie Lamb for sinners cnicificd, 
A world to save fmm endless woe. 

3 Take us into thy people's rest. 

And we from our own works shall ccaso; 
With thy meek Spirit arm our breast, 
And keep our minds in jKjrfcct iKjace. 

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait ; 
O let our eves behold thee ne^irl 

Hasten to make our heaven complete; 
Api)ear, our glorious God, ap}>earl 

CUAULKS WK8LKY. 

From part ncoond of a lon^ hymn of four parts, 
written on Isaiah xxviii, Kj : 

**IIe that believetli Bhall not make liaMtc.** 

Part second luw ei^ht KtanzoH. Thetwi are num- 
bers one, four, live, jmu ci^iit, verbfUim, Hymns 7'Ja 
and 793 are a part of tlie wune |>oetii. 

From Ili/mns anJ, i-iacreil Ivciim^ 1742. 



O 3 O Chfist all in all. L. M. 

HOLY, and true, and righteous Lord, 
I wait to prove thy perfect will: 
Be mindful of thy gracious word. 
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal. 

2 Open my faith's interior eye : 
I)is])lay thy glory from above ; 

And all 1 am slmll sink and die. 
Lost in astonishment and love. 

3 Confound, o'erjwwer me by thy grace; 
I would be by myself abhorred ; 

All might, all majesty, all praise, 
All glory, be to Christ my Lord. 



206 



HYMN STUDIES. 



4 Now let me gain perfection's height; 

Now let me into nothing fall, 
As less than nothing in thy sight, 

And feel that Christ is all in all, 

CUAULES WESLEY. 

Title : Heading the PromiM of Sanctijlcaiion. 

Part of a long hy nin of t wont> -eight stanzas found- 
ed on Ezek. xxxvl, 23-31 incluHive. These are 
verses twenty-three, twenty-aix, twenty-seven, and 
twenty-eijfht. 

The original has " Be less,*' etc., in verse four, 
line three. 

From Bymna and Sacred Tbems^ 1742. 



626 Waiting for the promise. L. M. 

JESUS, full of truth and grace, 
O all-atoning Lamb of God, 

1 wait to see thy glorious face ; 

I seek redemption through thy blood. 

2 Thou art the anchor of my hope ; 
The faithful promise I receive: 

Surely thy death shall raise me up, 
For thou hast died that I might live. 

8 Satan, with all his arts, no more 
Me from the gospel hope can move ; 

I shall receive the gracious power, 
And find the pearl of perfect love. 

4 My flesh, which cries, "It cannot be," 
Shall silence keep before the Lord ; 

And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee 
At Jesus' everlasting word. 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

These arc the first, sixth, eighth, and la'^t verses 
of a hymn of eleven stanzas, eutitled Waiting fw 
the Promitte. 

The author wrote " lovely face " in tlie first verse, 
"faithful aauing^^ in the second, and *^'' almighty 
power " in the tnird. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1742. 



Ooi For lowliness and purity. L. M. 

JESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty; 

1 see thee full of truth and grace, 

And come for all I want to thee. 

2 Save me from pride — the plague expel ; 
Jesus, thine humble self impart : 

O let thy mind within me dwell; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 

8 Enter thyself, and cast out sin ; 

Thy spotless purity bestow : 
Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 

Wash me, and I am white as snow. 



4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy bloody 
And all thy gentleness is mine ; 

And plunge me in the purple flood. 
Till all I am is lost in thine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Written upon Matt, i, 21 : 

" lie shall save his people fit>m their sins.*' 

In the last stanza of this hymn two lines have 
been omitted, and two others added. The author 
wrote: 

** Fury is not with Thee, my^ God : 

O^ why should it be found in Thme I 
Sprinkle me. Saviour, with Th;^ blood, 
' And all Thy gentleness is mine." 

Two stanzait, the second and last, have been 
omitted : 

2 " Wrathful, impure, and proud I am. 
Nor constancy nor Btrensth I have : 

But Thou, O Lord, art still the same, 
And hast not lost Thy power to save. 

6 ** Pour but Thy blood upon the flame, 
Meek, and dispassionate, and mild. 

The leopard sinks into a lamb. 
And I become a little ohild." 

From Hymns and Sacred /b^mt, 1740. 



528 The Canaan of perfect love. L. M. 

GOD of all power, and truth, and grace, 
Which shall from age to age endure, 
Whose word, when heaven and earth shall 
pass. 
Remains, and stands forever sure; 

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim. 
That all mankind thy truth may see, 

Hallow thy great and glorious name, 
And perfect holiness in me. 

3 Give me a new, a perfect heart, 

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free; 
The mind which was in Christ impart, 
And let my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 O that I now, from sin released, 
Thy word may to the utmost prove; 

Enter into the promised rest. 
The Canaan of thy perfect love ! 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

Title: Heading the Promise of SanctyicaUon. 

This is the first part of stanzas one, three, eiflfat, 
and fourteen, of a lon^ hvmn of twent^-^rht 
verses. No. 525 is a part of tne same. It is founabd 
on Ezek. xzxvi, 28-^1. 
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The whole hymn mav be eecn at the oiid of Jolin 
Wexley's ftermon On Uhrittian I^r/fciion. Workup 
▼ol. i, r«^ 868. 

Unaltered. Yram Ifymmi and Saer^IiMfH*jl7i2. 



539 nUwiaqfOod. L. M. 

HE wills that I should holy be : 
That holiness I long to feel ; 
That full divine confonnity 

To all my Saviour^s righteous will. 

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 
Accomplished in the change of mine; 

And ]>lunge me, every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine. 

3 (>n thee, O God, my soul is stayed, 
And waits to prove thine utmost will; 

The promise by thy mercy made, 
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfill. 

4 No more I stagger at thy power, 

Or doubt thy triith, which caunot move: 
Hasten the long-expected hour, 
And bless me with thy ]KTfect love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Sh&ri Hymnt tm Select I\iit»atj6M of the Holy 
Scnpturet^ 1762. 

The Unit two Btaozas arc founileil on 1 TIiosh. 
iv, 3: 

**Thui is the will of God, even your itanrtifi- 
cation." 

The last two are written upon Dcut. xxx, 6 : 

" And the Lord thy God will circumciKe thine 
heurt, and the heart of thy kci.^, to love the Loud 
thy God with all thine heart, und with ull thy soul, 
tliat thou maycst live." 

The lant hoB one more ei<;ht-lin('d stanza : 

" One of the Rtubborn, hardened race, 
Now, Lord, on me the work i>e^in, 

And by the Spirit of Tlu* ^raco 
Cut olf the foreskin of my ?»in : 



My tftitf-nccked heart to oircumciM), 

Thv 
And 1 shall then attain the prize, 



'hy Honctifylng power exert, 
(1 1 shall then attain the prizt 
And love my God with all my heart.*' 

The hymn has not been altered. 



630 Hfavefdy bliss in protpsd. L. M. 

AKISE, my soul, on wings sublime, 
Above fhe vanities of time ; 
Let faith now pierce the veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 



2 Born by a new, celestial birth. 
Why should I grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys. 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 

3 Sliall aught beguile me on the road, 
The uarrow^ road tliat leads to God? 
Or can 1 love this earth so well. 

As not to long with God to dwell ? 

4 To dwell with God, to taste his love. 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above: 
Tlie glorious expectation now 

Is heavenly bliss begun below. 

THOMAS (HBBONS, ALT. 
Only three liui'S of thi» hymn remain uimltered. 

Okioinal. 

1 " Xow Id our funth <»n win^ sublime 
Rise from tlie vanities of time : 

I>r<nr btu'k the imrliug veil, und rtt>e 
Tlie gluricb of eternity. 

2 " Ticicfi. born hif a o<'kvtial birth, 
Wljy should tj'i- grovel liere on earth i 
Wliy jjrasp at tranMtortf tovs, 

So near to lieaveu'rt etenuif joys i 

3 y Shall au^ht U-truile hm on the n)ad 
Wfu-n- wf. are trar-llin/jf bact to (i(Kl i 
For fttrnriijfrs into life »/v come^ 

And dyiny w but tj'ung home. 

4 " Weleome sweet hour of mv dinchnrce, 
That st!ts my lon^i n;r houI at Ijirjn', 
rnbiiidi^my eliains, break-* up my ct-U, 
And ^ives me with my iUxi to dwell. 

r> "To dwell with Go<l, to./V=«^ hw love, 
Is the full henvi'U enjoyed Iibove ; 
And tJm mreit expeetatiVm now, 
/w thi^ ijounq dawn- of henp^n below." 

From Sfrrnons on I 'ariomt S^tbJe^i^^; icUh an Itt/mn 
Adantrd to ench Stfbjtfrt, 17()2. 

Thi> hymn was np|HMided to a Hcnnon, the 
text of which was Kwl. xii, 7: 

"Then shall the dust return to the earth as it 
wu«: and the spirit shall return unto God who 
jijave it." 

For bioj^'raphieal sketeh, see No. 010. ^ 



531 The nnc corainnt. L. M. 

OGod, most merciful and true. 
Thy nature to my soul impart ; 
'iStrtblish with me the covenant new, 
And stamp tliine image on my heart. 

2 To real holiness restored, 
O let me gain my Saviour's mind; 

And in the knowledge of my Lord, 
Fullness of life eternal tind. 
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8 Remember, Lord, my sins no more, 
That them I may no more forget ; 

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore, 
With speechless wonder, at thy feet. 

4 Overwhelmed with thy stupendous grace, 
I shall not in thy presence move ; 

But breathe unutterable praise. 

And rapturous awe, and silent love. 

5 Then every murmuring thought, and vain, 
Expires, in sweet confusion lost : 

I cannot of my cross complain, 
I cannot of my goodness boast. 

6 Pardoned for all that I have done. 
My mouth as in the dust I hide; 

And glory give to God alone. 
My God in Jesus pacified. 

CIIARLES WBSLBT. 



From Shyri Hymns on SeUct Bissages of the Hdy 

Tiptures, 1762. 

This hymn is founded on £zck. xvi, 62, 63 : 



" And I will cstiiblish my covenant with thee; 
and thou sholt know that 1 am the Lord: that 
thou may est remember, and be confounded, and 
never open thy mouth any more because of thy 
shame, when 1 am pacified toward thee for all thou 
hiist done, saith the Lord God." 

Tlie last lines of the first and last stanzas have 
been altered. Wesley wrote : 



" And wriU perfection on my heart ;" 



And : 



" My Qtod. forever pacified." 



032 TV^te perfection. L. M. 

WHAT ! never speak one evil word, 
Or rash, or idle, or imkind ! 
O how shall I, most gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find? 

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal ; 
Thy Spirit's plenitude impart; 

And all my spotless life shall tell 
The abundance of a loving heart. 

3 Saviour, I long to testify 

The fullness of thy saving grace ; 
O may thy power the blood apply. 
Which bought for me the sacred peace I 

4 Forgive, and make my nature whole, 
My inbred malady remove ; 

To perfect health restore my soul, 
To perfect holiness and love. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 



The first two stanzas are founded upon James 
111, 2 : 

*^ If any man ofifend not in word, the same is a 
perfect man." 

The third line of the second stanza has been al- 
tered. The author wrote : 



" And all my language pure shall tell." 

The third and fourth stanzas were written on 
Psa. dii, 8 : 

*^ Who forgiveth all thine Iniquities ; who healeth 
all thy diseases." 

The third stanza was, originally : 

** Saviour, 1 long to testify 
The fulness of Thy gracious power : 

O might Thy Spirit the blood apply. 
Which bought for me the peace; and more / " 

These changes were made by John Wesley for 
his Collection, 1780. 
From Short Scripture HytMM^ 1762. 



533 Entire purification, CM. 

FOREVER here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
" For me the Saviour died.'* 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin. 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 

Wash me, but not my feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve; • 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 

CHABLB8 WBBUBT. 

The original title to this favorite hymn is : Christ 
our EigMeousness. 1 Cor. i^ 80. 

The first two stanzas, which have been omitted, 
are as follows : 

1 ** Jesus, Thou art my lUghteouBneBB, 
For all my sins were Thine : 

Thy death nath bought of God my peaoe, 
I'hy life hath made Him mine. 

2 ** Spotless and just, in Thee 1 
I feel my sins forgiven ; 

I taste salvation in Thy name. 
And antedate my heaven." 
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Two lines have been changed. 

Verse two, line three : 

" Sprinkle me ever in Thy blood." 

Verse four, line tliree : 

" Till hope ihaU in fruition die." 
From Hymns and Sacred Jbems^ 1740. 



534 I^rfedt rettfrom gin, C. M. 

JESUS, the sinner's rest thou art, 
From guilt, and fear, and pain ; 
While thou art absent from the heart 
We look for rest in vain. 

2 O when wilt thou my Saviour be? 
O when shall I be clean? 

The true eternal Sabbath see, — 
A perfect rest from sin? 

3 The consolations of thy word 
My soul have long upheld ; 

The faithful promise of the Lord 
Shall surely be fulfilled. 

4 I look to my incarnate God 
Till he his work begin ; 

And wait till his redeeming blood 
Shall cleanse me from all sin. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

If we were to guess at the authorship of this hymn, 
upon internal evidence, we nhould sa^r it was one of 
(.'narles Wesley's hyinns on sanctification. Stanzas 
one and two have been transposctl. 

In verse one, line three, the original Is, " fny 
heart ; and verse one, line rour, ** / look." There 
are four additional stanzas. 

From Bo€fns on Sacred Suhjed*. Dublin, 1759. 

For biograpMcal sketch of author, see No 415. 



o3 O The gift of righteousness. C. M. 

I ASK the gift of righteousness, 
The sin-subduing jwwer; 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve Thee more. 

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed, 
The liberty from sin. 

The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed within. 

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray; 
Thou seest my heart's desire ; 

Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fullness I require. 
14 



4 My restless soul cries out, oppressed, 
Impatient to l)e freed ; 

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
Till I am saved indeed. 

5 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with thy power, 

That I to sin may never cleave, 
May never feel it more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Short IJymns on Select litssages of the Holy 
Scriptures, 1762. 
It is written on Mark xi, 24: 



** What things soever yo desire, when ye pray 
liuve that ye receive them, ana ye shall navi 



belie V 
them." 



♦ 
ve 



The first double stanza, and half of the last, have 
been omitted: 

" Jesus, the irrevocable word, 

Thy gracious lips hath passed. 
And trusting in my faithful Lora, 

1 shall he saved at last j 
Whatever 1 ask with longing heart, 

Expecting to receive, 
Almighty God, Thou ready art. 

And promiscst to give." 

** Art Thou not able to convert. 

Art Thou not willing, too. 
To change this old rel>ellious heart, 

To conquer and renew i " 

The author wrote the first line of the fourth 
stanza: 

•* My vehement soul cries out, oppressed ; " 

thus giving the line one redundant syllable ; and so 
it remains in the We«leyan Collection to tliis day. It 
read the same in tliis collection up to the year 1849. 
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MY God, I know, I feel thee mine. 
And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have is lost in tHine, 
And all renewed I am. 

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand. 
And will not let thee go, 

Till steadfastly by faith I stand. 
And all thy goodness know. 

3 Love only can the conquest win. 
The strength of sin subdue : 

Come, O my Saviour, cast out sin, 
And form my soul anew. 
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4 No longer then my heart shall mourn, 

While, sanctified by grace, 
I only for thy glory burn, 

And always see thy face. 

CHABLBS WE8LET. 

Title : ** AgainH Hcme^ BdUving in Jlopey 
Twelve stanzus. These are numberH one, two, 
five, and eleven. No. 518 is a part of the same. 
The third line of the third stanza, Wesley wrote : 

** Mine own unconquerable sin," 

and the second line of the last stanza, 

*• Vfhiie pvriJUd by grace." 

These changes were made for the Supplement to 
the Mtthodid Pocket Hymn Book, 1808. 



537 Thy unU be don4. Matt, vi, 10 CM. 

THY presence, Lord, the place shall fill ; 
My heart shall be thy throne ; 
Thy holy, just, and perfect will. 
Shall in my flesh be done. 

2 I thank thee for the present grace, 
And now in hope rejoice. 

In confidence to see thy face, 
And always hear thy voice. 

3 I have the things I ask of thee ; 
What more shall I require? 

That still my soul may restless be. 
And only thee desire. 

4 Thy only will be done, not mine. 
But make me. Lord, thy home ; 

Come as thou wilt, I that resign. 
But O, my Jesus, come I 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: At Waking. 

Part of a hymn of fourteen stanzas, beginning : 

« 

" Giver and Guardian of my sleep," 
To praise Thy name I wake." 

This hymn is composed of verses ten, eleven, 
twelve, and fourteen. 
Slight changes Imve been made in two lines. 
In verse three, line two, the original is : 

" What shall I more require I " 

and in verse four, line three : 

** Qomawhen Thou wilt, I that resign." 

From Hymne and Sacred IhemSj 1742. 



O 3 8 For patience and eanctity. C. M. 

DEEPEN the wound thy hands have 
made 
In this weak, helpless soul. 
Till mercy, with its balmy aid, 
Descend to make me whole. 

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 
Enable me to endure. 

Till bold to say, **My hallowing Lord 
Hath wrought a perfect cure." 

3 I see the exceeding broad command, 
Which all contains in one : 

Enlarge my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 

4 O that, with all thy saints, I might 
By sweet experience prove 

What is the length, and breadth, and height. 
And depth, of perfect love I 

CHAIILES WESLEY. 

This is a combination of two of the ShoH Uymta 
on Select Passages of the lldy Scriptures, 1762. 

The first two stanzas are founded on Dcut 
xxxii, 89: 

" I wound, and I heal." 

Verses three and four were written on Psa. 
cxix, 96 : 

*^ 1 have seen an end of all perfection : but thy 
commandment is exceeding broad." 

Only half of the last hynm is given. The first 
part is as follows : 

*' I, too, the broad command have seen. 

Enlightened, Lord, bv Thee, 
And may atUiin, througn faith, the mean, 

That 8i)otlesH charity : 
Holy and juHt I may appear, 

Before r hence remove: 
The end of all |>erfection here. 

The law fulfillc<l, is love." 

The author wrote *'<?ry" instead of "say" ia 
verse two, line three. 



539 The hope of our calling. C. M. 

TTTHAT is our calling's glorious hope, 
VV But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up; 
I calmly wait for this. 

2 I wait till he shall touch me cleaiii 

Shall life and power impart, 
Give me the faith that casts out sin. 

And purifies the heart. 
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3 When Jesus makes my heart his home, 
My sin shall all depart ; 

And, lo! he saith, ^*I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart" 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Redeem me from all sin ; 

My heart would now receive thee, Lord ; 
Come in, my Lord, come in ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The last part of a hymn of fourteen stanzas, 
founded on Titus ii, 14 : 

** Who irave himself for us, that he might redeem 
us from au iniquity." 

These are stanzas nine, ten, thirteen, and four- 
teen. John Wesley altered a few words for liis 
Collection of 1780. 

In verse two, line three, the original has "ro(?te" 
instead of "cants:" and in verse three, line one, 
"«>«/" instead of "heart." 

In the second stanza, first line, we have a happy 
allusion to the healing of the leper by a toucn of 
our Lord. 

From HymnB and Sacred Ihems, 1742. 



540 PdnUngforfullne^i of love. C. P. M. 

OLOVE divine, how sweet thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee? 

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to ace ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, the height. 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart I 
For love 1 sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine; 

Be mine this better part. 

4 O that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 



5 O that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast 1 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free. 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Dfsiring to Lose. 
Orijfiual of verso two, line six : 

" The length, and breadth, and height." 

Two stanziLs, the fifth and seventli, of this won- 
derful hymn are omitted : 

5 " () that with humbled Peter, 1 
Could weepy believe, and thrice reply, 
My faithfiilness tr> prove : 

* Thou knowost,' for all to Thee is known, 

* Thou k no west,* O Lord, and Thou alone, 

* Thou knowest ' that Thee I love." 

7 " Thy only love do I require. 
Nothing in earth beneath desire. 

Nothing in heaven above ; 
Let earth and heaven, and all things go. 
Give me Tliy only love to know, 

Give mc Thy only love.'* 

From Hymtu and Sacred fbcmSj 1749. 



54 1 ^f blessed hope. C. P. M. 

BUT can it be that I should prove 
Forever faithful to thy love. 
From sin forever cease? 

1 thank thee for the blessed hope ; 
It lifts my drooping spirits up; 

It gives me back my peace. 

2 In thee, () Lord, I put my trust, 
Mighty, and merciful, and just; 

Thy sacred word is passed ; 
And I, who dare thy word believe. 
Without committing sin shall live. 

Shall live to God at last. 

3 I rest in thine almighty power; 
The name of Jesus is my tower 

That hides my life above : 
Thou canst, thou wilt, my helper be; 
My confidence is all in thee. 

The faithful God of love. 

4 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer. 
My soul to thy continual care 

I faithfully commend ; 
Assured that thou through life wilt save, 
And show thyself beyond the grave 

My everlasting Friend. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 
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Title: In Temptation. Two stanzas, the third 
and fifth, of this tine liymn are omitted : 

3 '•*' No more shall sin its swa^ maintain, 
No longer in my members reign, 

Or captivate mj^ heart. 
Upheld by Thy victorious grace, 
1 walk henceforth in all Thy ways. 

And never wUl depart" 

5 " While still to Thee for help I call, 
Tnou wilt not suffer me to fall. 

Thou canst not let me sin : 
And Thou shalt give me power to pray. 
Till all my sins are purged away, 

And all Thy mina brought in." 

The original has "Areqotfr" instead of "helper" 
in verse tfiree, line four; and ***Aa/^" instead of 
"wilt" in vense four, line four. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred Paem*^ 
1749. 



542 The gloriotu hope. C. P. M. 

GLORIOUS hope of perfect love I 
It lifts me up to things above ; 
It bears on eagles' wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus' priests and kings. 

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 

I stand, and from the mountain top 

See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey rise. 
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favored with God's peculiar smile, 

With every blessing blest; 
There d^vells the Lord our Righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace. 

And everlasting rest. 

4 O that I might at once go up; 
No more on this side Jordan stop. 

But now the land |>ossess ; 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears, 

A howling wilderness ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From a hymn of two parts, entitled Dmritig to 
Love. Part first has eleven stanzas; part Hceond 
has eight. This hynm is made up of verses four to 
Hcven, inclusive, of part second. They are unal- 
tered. 

This is a remarkable hymn and a great favorite; 
hut the closing impression is not a very happy one. 
If the next stanza had been added it would have 
been better: 



" Now, O my Joshwiy bring me in, 
Cast out my foes ; the inbred sin. 

The carnal mind remove ; 
The purchase of Thy death divide ; 
And O, with all the sanctlfled, 

Give me a lot of love." 



o43 Ibwer over tsmptoHon, C. P. M. 

HELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly. 
And still jny tempted soul stand by 
Throughout the evil day ; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 
And stir me up to pray. 

2 My soul with thy whole armor arm ; 
In each approach of sin alarm, 

And show the danger near: 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy 

And sanctifying fear. 

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down, 
O let me see thy gathering frown. 

And feel thy warning eye ; 
And, starting, cry from ruin's brink, 
**Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink; 

O save me, or I die." 

4 If near the pit I rashly stray. 
Before I wholly fall away. 

The keen conviction dart ; 
Recall me by that pitying look, 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 

5 In me thine utmost mercy show 
And make me like thj^self below, 

Unblamable in grace; 
Ready prepared and fitted here. 
By perfect holiness, to appear 

Before thy glorious face. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : In Temptation. 

The author wrote *■*■ this evil day " in verse one, 
line three ; and '^''/eebU hands " in verse three, line 
one. 

From Charles Wesley^s Hymns and Sacred Ihemty 
1749. 

There were five volumes published by the Wes- 
leys under this title. Tlie first three, distinguished 
by their dates, 1739, 1740, 1742, bore the names of 
the brothers, John and Charles Wesley. The other 
two were entitled Hymns and Sacred Ibems. in 
two vofumes. By Charles Wesley, M. A., Student 
of Christ Church, Oxford. Bristol, 1749. John 
WcKley says, in his Plain Account of Ckridian 
I^rfection\t\\fit he did not see these volumes before 
they were printed, and that they contained some' 
things which he could not approve. 
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544 A present help in trouble. C. P. M. 

OGOD, thy faithfulness I plead, 
My present help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer thou I 
Haste to mine aid, thine ear incline, 
And rescue this poor soul of mine : 
I claim the promise now. 

2 One only way the erring mind 

Of man, short-sighted man, can find, 

From inbred sin to fly : 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought 
Death, only death, can cut the knot. 

Which love cannot untie. 

3 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace; 
Thy love can find a thousand ways 

To foolish man unknown : 
My soul upon thy love I cast ; 
I rest me, till the storm be past, 

Upon thy love alone. 

4 Thy faithful, wise, almighty love 
Shall every stumbling-block remove. 

And make an open way : 
Thy love shall burst the shades of death, 
And bear me from the gulf beneath, 

To everlasting day. 

CHARLES WE8LKT. 

Title : In Temptation. 

Eifrht stanzas ; thcso arc numbcnHl one, five, Hix, 
an<l Bcvcn. 

In the first lino of the third verse tlio autlior 
wrote ^^rich »» ffraoc; " and in the second line of 
the fourth verse : 

" Shall every obstacle remove." 

These chan^ were made by John -Wesley for 
his Collection in 1780. His altorutions are usually 
improvements ; but these, in my opinion, are not. 

From Hymns and Sacred IhemSy 1740. 



545 Thf pure in hmH shall see Goii, C.P.M. 

SAVIOUR, on me the grace bestow. 
That, with thy children, I may know 
My sins on earth forgiven ; 
Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And taste, in holiness divine. 
The happiness of heaven. 

2 Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite desire, 

And feast my hungry heart; 
Less than thyself cannot suffice; 
My soul for all thy fullness cries, 

For all thou hast and art. 



3 Jesus, the crowning grjice impart ; 
Bless me with purity of heart, 

That, now beholding thee, 
I soon may view thy open face. 
On all thy glorious beauties gaze, 

And God forever see. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

Frotn Hymns on the Four Gospels and Acts of the 
Apostle^y by Charles Wesley. The first stanza is 
founded on Matt, v, 8 : 

'* Blessed are the poor in spirit : for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven." 

Some changes have been made in the first lines : 

*' Jesus^ on me the want bestow. 
Which all who fed shall surely know 
Their sins on earth forgiven." 

The second stanza is founded on the sixth verse : 

** Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst 
alter righteousness : for they sliall be filled." 

And the third stanza upon the eighth ven^e : 

^* Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall 
see God." 



546 Mourning departed Joys. C. M. 

SWEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 

And when the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3 In nrayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
Ana saw his glory shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 

And when the mom the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail; 
O make my soul thy care ; 

I know thy mercy cannot fail ; 
Let me that mercy share. 

JOHN NEWTON, ALT. 

Founded upon Job xxix, 2 : 

** that I were as in months past" 
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Three Btanzas, the third, fiflli, and seventh, are 
omitted : 

8 " In vain the tempter spread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm ; 

I lived upon my Saviour's smiles. 
And leaned upon his arm.'' 

6 " Then to his saints I often spoke, 
Of what his love had done ; 

But now my heart is almost broke 
For all my joys are gone." 

7 " My prayers are now a ehatt'riug noise, 
For Jesus hides his face ; 

1 read, the promise meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my case." 

The last stanza has been so altered that the 
author would hardly dare to claim it. Newton 
wrote: 

" Now Satan threatens to prevail, 

And make my soul Am prey ; 
Yd\ Lord^ thy mercies cannot fail, 

O coine without dtlay,^"* 

These changes were doubtless made by the 
editors of the 1849 edition of this collection. 
From Olney Uymnt^ 1779. 
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547 fi^M? reflections on spiritual sloth. 0. M. 

MY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 
Awake, my sluggish soul! 
Nothing hath half thy w^ork to do, 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 

2 Go to the ant« ! for one poor grain 
See how they toil and strive ; 

Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain, 
How negligent we live I 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands. 
And stars their courses move ; 

We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ; 

4 We, for whom God the Son came down. 
And labored for our good ; 

How careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood! 

5 Lord, shall we live so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts? 

Come, holy Dove, from the heavenly hill, 
And warm our frozen hearts I 

6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vigorous souls to rise ; 

With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
To fly and take the prize. 

IBAAC WATTSy ALT. 



Title : Complai/nng of Spiritual Sloth. 
This hymn has been altered somewhat. The 
first part of the second stanza Watts wrote : 

^' 77ie little ants for one poor grain 
Lahor^ and tug^ and strive." 

The last line of the fifth stanza was originally 
written : 

*•'' And sit and warm our hearts," 

and the last stanza was in this form : 

" Then shall ow active spirits move, 

Upwards our souls shml rise ; 
Witn hands of faith and wings of love 

We^U fly and take the prize." 

These changes were made at least a century ago. 
Those in the second and fiflh verses are improve- 
ments. The change in the last stanza, I think, is 
not for the better. 

There is an eaHy majesty in some of Watts's stan- 
zas that no other'hymnist has reached. An illus- 
tration of this can be seen in verses three and 
tour. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Son^^ book ii, 1707. 



548 Rduming to Christ. C. M. 

MY head is low, my heart is sad, 
My feet with travel torn, 
Yet, O my Saviour, thou art glad 
To see thy child return. 

2 It was thy love that homeward led, 
Thine arm that upward stayed ; 

It is thy hand which on my head 
Is now in mercy laid. 

3 O Saviour, in this broken heart 
Confinn the trembling will, 

Which longs to reach thee where thou art, 
Rest in thee and be still. 

4 Witliin that bosom which hath shed 
Both tears and blood for me, 

O let me hide this aching head, 
Once pressed and blessed by thee. 

JOHN 8. B. MOMSELU 

Title : Pimitential Confirmation Hymn. The 
original contains five eitrht-linod stanza^ This is 
composed of the first ana fourtli stanzas, unaltered. 
It is founded on Luke xv, 24 : 

" This my son was dead, and is alive again ; he 
was lost, and is found." 

From Hymns of Love and Praise. London, 
1863. 

For biograpMoal sketch of the author, see No^ 
282. 



HYMN STUDIES. 



216 



549 For the rftum of the Spirit, C. M. 

OFOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A l^ht to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 
How sweet their memory still ! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never filL 

4 Retiu'n, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest I 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads mc to the Lamb. 

WILLIAM COWPER. 

Title : Walking wUh Ood. 

It waA suggested by Gen. v, 24 : 

" And Enoch walked with God : and ho was not ; 
for God took hiui." 

The fact that W\\» hymn iH found in the Hymnals 
of all the Churches ; and uxualiyf as here, without a 
word of change, is the highetit possible praise. 

From (Hney Ilymnn, 17y9. 

For biography of Cowper, see No. 44. 



OOO Faint^yd pitrsuing. CM. 

AS pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face, 

Thou Majesty divine? 

8 I sigh to think of liappier days, 
When thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 

When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than I. 



4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 

Thy Saviour and thy King. 

TATE AND BRADT. 

This is a part of an excellent metrical version of 
Psalm xliL These are stanzas one, two, four, and 
eleven. 

The third stanza has been entirely changed, ex- 
cept the first two words : 

** I sigh, whene'er my musing thoughts 

Those happy days present, 
When I, witn troops of pious friends. 

Thy temple did frequent.'' 

The last line of the hymn was originally: 

" Thy health's eternal spring.^' 

From A New Version of the Ralms of David. 
1696. 
For biographies, see Nos. 18 asd 120. 



O O X Ood gracious to the contrite, G. M. 

COME, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave; 

His arm, though it be strong to smite. 
Is also strong to save. 

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn shall be. 
Like morning songs his voice. 

4 As dew upon the tender herb. 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 

As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty grouna; 

5 So shall his presence bless our souls. 
And shed a joyful light ; 

That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

JOHN MORRISON. 

A paraphrase of Hosea vi, 1-3 : 

''*• Come, and let us return unto the Lord : for he 
hath torn, and he will heal us ; he hath smitten, 
nnd he will bind us up. After two days will he 
revive us : in the third day lio w^ill raise us up, and 
we shall live in his sight Then shall wo know, if 
we follow on to know the Lord : his going forth is 
prepared as the morning ; and he sluiU come unto 
us as the rain, as the latter and former rain unto 
the earth." 
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One stanza, the third, is omitted : 

" Lon^ hath the ni^ht of ftorrow reigned ; 

the uawn shall bring us light : 
God shall appear^ and wc shall rise 

with gladneHfi m his sight/' 

Contributed to the Scotch Paraphnues^ 1770. 
has not been altered. 
For biographical sketch of author, see No. 184. 



It 



002 ^^^ ^ ^^ Saviour. 7. 

HARK, my soul I it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour, — hear his word: 
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee : 
** Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?** 

2**1 delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 ** Can a mother's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare I 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 ** Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 ** Thou shalt sec my glory soon, 
When the work of faith is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?*' 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint, 
Yet I love thee and adore : 

O for grace to love thee more ! 

WILLIAM COWPEB. 

Original title : ** Lovestthou M«y John xxi, 16. 
One word han been changed. In the second line 
of the fifth stanza Cowper wrote : 

"When the work of grace is done." 

Some Arminian hymn editor made tliis change, 
becauHe he tliought tliat '* grace " savored of Cal- 
vinism. It ought to bo restored out of regard to 
the author. 

The third stanza of this hymn is a reproduction 
of a remarkable ptuswjgc in Isaiah xlix, 15. 

From the Go^jfi yfigaziru^ 1771. 

For biograplucal sketch of author, see No. 44. 



S.M. 



663 Go^B absence deprecated. 

OTHOU, whose mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wapes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 



2 See, at thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn : 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, ** Return ? " 

3 Shall guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 

O let not this last refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat. 

4 Absent from thee, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray. 

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way I 

5 On this benighted heart 
With beams of mercy shine ; 

And let thy voice a^in impart 
A taste of joy divine. 

ANNB STEELE, ALT. 

Author's title : Absence from God. 

This hymn has been changed from common to 
short meter, by the omission of two syllables 
from the firet line of each stanza. 

There is one additional verso : 

6 " Thy presence only can bestow, 

Delights which never cloy ; 
Be this my solace here below, 

And my eternal joy." 

From Poems on Subjects Chi^y DevoHonal, by 
Theodosia. London, 1760. 
For biography of author, see No. 68. 



654 The wanderer returning. S.M. 

HOW oft this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word I 

2 Yet mercy calls, " Return; " 
Saviour, to thee I come : 

My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
O take the wanderer home. 

3 Thy love so free, so sweet. 
Blest Saviour, I adore ; 

O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

JiKSA STEELE, ALT. 

Author's title: Pardomng Love. Written on 
Jer. iii, 22 : 

" Return, ye backsliding children, and I will heal 
your backsiidings." 

It has been altered fix>m common to short metec 
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Thifl oan usually be done very eaAily. Hero are the 
flrst lines witib the omitted words italicized : 

" How oft, aku^ this wretched heart." 
" Yet iovereign mercy calli*, * Ketum,* " 
" Thy pardoning love so ftee, so sweet." 

Two stanzas, the third and fourth of the original, 
are omitted : 

8 " Aad canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive 

And bid my crimes remove I 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 

To speak thy wondrous love? 

4 ''*' Almighty grace, thy healing power 

How glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 

Bo vile a heart as mine." 

From Poemn on SiUnecU chiefly Devotional^ by 
Theodosia. London, 1760. 
See No. 68. 



PIKST PABT. 
5o6 The warning voice of Jesus, 6. M. 

GRACIOUS Redeemer, shake 
This slumber from my soul I 
Say to me now, ** Awake, awake! 
And Christ shall make thee whole/' 

2 Lay to thy mighty hand ; 
Alarm me in this hour ; 

And make me fully understand 
The thunder of thy power. 

3 Give me on thee to call 
Always to watch and pray, 

Lest I into temptation fall. 
And cast my shield away. 

4 For each assault prepared. 
And ready may 1 be ; 

Forever standing on my guard. 
And looking up to thee. 

5 O do thou always warn 
My soul of evil near; 

When to the right or left I turn, 
Thy voice still let me hear: 

6 "Come back I this is the way; 
Come back, and walk therein ; " 

O may I hearken and obey, 
And shun the paths of sin. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is part of one of a number of Hymnefor the 
Watchnighl. 

There are ten eight-lined sttinzas. These are the 
fifth, sixth, and seventh, verbatim. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred Ibeme^ 
1749. 



SECOND PART. 
O O 6 Commending the soul to God, S. M. 

THOU seest my feebleness ; 
Jesus, be thou my power. 
My help and refuge in distress. 
My fortress and my tower. 

2 Give me to trust in thee ; 
Be thou my sure abode : 

My horn, and rock, and buckler be. 
My Saviour and my God. 

3 Myself I cannot save, 
Myself I cannot keep. 

But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 

4 My soul to thee alone, 
Now therefore I commend ; 

Thou, Jesus, love me as thine own, 
And love me to the end. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Composed of stanzas nine and ten of the same as 
the last. The beginning of tliis liymn is awkward, 
and might bo arranged m this form : 

" JesuR, bo thou my power ; 

Tliou seest my feebleness ; 
Be thou jny fortrens and my tower, 

My refuge in distress." 

The second stanza of the original begins : 
" Cause me to trust in tlice." 

The last two linos were written : 

" Thou, Jesus, having loved- Thine own, 
S/uiU love me to the end." 

These changes were made by John Wesley for his 
Collection of 1780. 



O O 7 Restore my peace. 8. M. 

JESUS, full of grace. 
To thee I make my moan : 
Let me again behold thy face, 
Call home thy banished one. 

2 Again my pardon seal. 
Again my soul restore, 

And freely my backslidings heal, 
And bid me sin no more. 

3 Wilt thou not bid me rise ? 
Speak, and my soul shall live ; 
Forgive," my stricken spirit cries, 

Abundantly forgive. " 



(( 
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4 Thine utmost mercy show ; 

Say to my drooping soul, 
**ln peace and full assurance go; 

Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

CHARLKS WB8LET. 

From a hymn of 8ix ei^ht-lincd etanzas. This \» 
made up of the third, the first part of the fourth, 
and the last part of tne sixth. 

It is full of the broken-licarted pleading of a 
poor backslider. In the third lino of the third 
stanza Wesley wrote ^''gasping spirit," and in 
the first line of the last stanza ^''Thy utmost," 
etc. 

From Hymnt on God's Everlasting Lov€^ 1741. 



7, 6, 8. 



O O 8 Humility and contrition. 

JESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain, like Peter, weep. 
Let me be by grace restored ; 

On me be all long-suffering shown; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my neart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart.. 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart ; 

Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown ; 

Turn, and look uix)n me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me. Saviour, from above. 
Nor suffer me to die ; 

Life, and happiness, and love 
Drop from thy gracious eye : 

Speak the reconciling word. 
And let thy mercy melt me down; 

Turn, and look u|X)n me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 



4 Look, as when thy languid eye 

Was closed that we might live ; 
** Father,'' at the point to die 

My Saviour prayed, ** forgive! '' 
Surely, with that d3'ing word. 

He turns, and looks, and cries, ** Tis done !" 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 

Thou break'st my heart of stone ' 

CHABLES WESLEY. 



Part of one of several hymns For One Fallen 
from Orace. 

Twelve stanzas, of which these are verses one, 
two, six, and twelve. One word has been changed. 
In the fourth line of the last stanza Wesley wrote : 



For this improvement we are indebted to the 
editors of the 1849 edition of the hymn book. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibenu. By Charles 
Wesley, 1749. 

559 Ths deceit/tUness of sin. 7, 6, 8. 

JESUS, Friend of sinners, hear 
Yet once again, I pray; 
From my debt of sin set clear, 

For I have naught to pay : 
Speak, O speak the kina release; 

A poor backsliding soul restore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 

2 For my selfishness and pride 
Thou hast withdrawn tiiy grace ; 

Left me long to wander wide, 

An outcast from thy face ; 
But I now my sins confess. 

And mercy, mercy, I implore; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

3 Sin^s deceitfulness hath spread 
A hardness o'er my heart; 

But if thou thy Spirit shed, 

The stony shall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness. 

And let me feel thy softening power; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Author's title : A Prayer/or Restoring Graee. 

These arc verses one, two, and four, unaltered, 
of a hvmn of six stanzas. 

In tlie refniin reference is made to the words of 
Jesus in John viii, 11 : 

** Go, and oin no more." 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihems, 1742. 



^^ My Saviour gasped^ *■ foigive. 



) II 



O60 Zeal implored. L. M. 

OTHOU who all things canst control, 
Chase this dread slumber from my soul ; 
With joy and fear, with love and awe, 
Give me to keep thy perfect law. 

2 O may one beam of thy blest light 
Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night : 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire ; 
With holy, conquering zeal inspire. 

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant ; 
Vet heavy is my soul, and faint: 
With steps unwavering, undismayed, 
Qive me in all thy paths to tread. 
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4 With outstretched hands, and streaming 

eyes, 
Oft I begin to grasp the prize ; 
I groan, I strive, I watch, I pray; 
But ah ! my zeal soon dies away. 

5 The deadly slumber then I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal : 

Rise, Lord, stir up thy quickening power, 
And wake me that I sleep no more. 

FROM THE GERMAN. 
TR. BT J. WESLEY. 

Title : S/nriiital Slumber. 
The German author was SigmundC.GmcIin (1679- 
1707). The translation has one additional stanza : 

6 " Single of hearty O ! may I be, 
Nothing may 1 desire but Thee ; 
Far. far from me the world remove. 
Ana all that holds me from Thy love." 

This hvmn has never found a place in the Wa- 
Uyan CcUetUwi. It came into this collection in the 
Supplement of 1808. It first appeared in Hymns 
ana Sacred /beifw, 1789. 

It has not been altered. 



& 6 1 Peace in the favor of God. L. M. 

WHERE js now that glowing love 
That marked our union with the Lord? 
Our hearts were fixed on things ahove. 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour's glory known? 

That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone? 

3 Where are the happy seasons, spent 
In fellowship with him we loved? 

The sacred joy, the sweet content. 
The blessedness that then we proved? 

4 Behold, agtiin we turn to thee ; 

O cast us not away, though vile : 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 

THOMAS KELLT. 

Scripture motto, Jeremiah ii, 2 : 

^^ThuH saith tlie Lord; I remember thoe, the 
kindness of thy youth, the love of thine espousals.*' 

Three htanzos, the second, fiflh, and seventh, 
have been omitted : 

2 ^^So strange did love like his appear, 
That love tliat made him bear tne crofls, 

No other subject Dleased our ear. 
The world for tnis appeared but lofls." 



6 " To thee, our Glod, we own our sin, 
Of thee we have forgetful proved ; 

As one who leaves her lord we've been, 
As one unfaithful, though beloved." 

7 " And, oh I renew our former love ; 
Yea, let it never cease to grow. 

Till, brightened and refined above, 
A pure celestial fiame it glow." 

The stanzas given are not altered. 
From the author's Hymns on Varitma PoMOget 
ofScri^re^ 1809. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 54. 



O 6 2 f'or the fire of divine love, L. M. 

OTHOU who earnest from above, 
The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 There let it for thy glory bum, 
With inextinguishable blaze; 

And trembling to its source return. 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

To work, and speak, and think for thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 

4 Ready for all thy perfect will. 
My acts of faith and love repeat. 

Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

From Short Hymns on Select Bissages of the Holy 
ScrtDtureSj 1762. 
Tnis was written on Lev. vi, 13 : 

**The fire shall ever be burning upon the altar; 
it shall never go out." 

It is unaltered and complete. John Wesley said 
that his experience might always be found in these 
lines. 







063 Onward^ Christian soldiers. 6,6. 

NWARD, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle. 
See, his banners go I 

Onward, Christian soldiers! 

Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
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2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee; 

On, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory ! 
HelPs foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 

Loud your anthems raise. 

3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God ; 

Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod ; 

We are not divided. 
All one body we, 

One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 

4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane. 

But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 

5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng, 

Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 

8ABINB BARINO-GOULD. 

This hymn was first pu>)liBhed in tho Church 
Times^ 1865. It is entire and unaltered as found in 
Jffwnru Ancient and Modrrn. 1875. 

The Rev. Sabine Baring-Gould, a clergyman of 
the Church of £ngland, wa8 born in 1834.' 
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O 64 Forward into ligh 

FORWARD ! be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined; 
Seek the things ])efore us. 

Not a look behind : 
Bums the fiery pillar 

At our army's head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 

By our Captain led? 
Forward through the desert. 

Through the toil and fight : 
Jordan flows before us, 

Zion beams with light! 



6,5. 



2 Forward I flock of Jesus, 
Salt of all the earth. 

Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to glorious birth: 
Sick, they ask for healing; 

Blind, they grope for day; 
Pour upon the nations 

Wisdom's loving ray. 
Forward, out of error. 

Leave behind the night; 
Forward through the darkness. 

Forward into light! 

3 Glories upon glories 
Ilath our God prepared, 

By the souls that love him 

One day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them, 

Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word : 
Forward, marching eastward 

Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 

Till our faith be sight ! 

4 Far o'er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers. 

Where our God abideth; 

That fair home is ours : 
Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river 

Shedding joys untold ; 
Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirit's might: 
Pilgrims to your country. 

Forward into light I 

IIENRT ALFORD. 

Written upon Exod. xiv, 15 : 

" Bpoak unto the children of Israel, tliat thoy go 
forward. " 

Tho original lias eight stanzas; these are the 
firHt, third, fourth, and fifth, unaltered. 

The Rev. Ilenn' Alford is widely known as tho 
author of The (xrtek Testament with Nott$. He 
was V)orn at London in 1810 ; was pious from hia 
^outh, and in his sixteenth year wrote the follow- 
ing dictation in his Bible: 

" I do tliia day, in tho presence of God and my 
own soul, mnew ray covenant with God, and 
solemnly determine lienccforth to hocome his, and 
to do his work as for as in me lies." 

He was educated at Trinity College, Cambridge ; 
ordained in 1833, and soon inade a reputation as an 
eloquent preacher and sound biblical critic He 
was appointed Dean of Canterbury in 1857, which 
disdnotion ho held to tho day of hia death in 1871* 
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5Q5 Worky while it is day. 7, 0, 5. 

WORK, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours ; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, 

Work 'mid springing flowers ; 
Work, when the day grows brighter, 

Work in the glowing sun ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 

When man^s work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 
Work through the sunny noon ; 

Fill brightest hours with Ial)or, 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in store: 
Work, for the night is coming, 

When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming. 
Under the sunset skies ; 

While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night is darkening. 

When man's work is o'er. 

AN^IE L. WALKER. 

The llymnat and other l)ook8 attribute thin to 
the Rev. Siilney Dyer, the author of Restit^ Ity 
and Hy^ and other pieces j but Mr. Dyer writes : 
^^ I liavc never claimed this liynin, and know not 
wlio put my name to it." 

Tlie author ia now said to bo Annie L. Walker, 
'if Canada. 



ODD The spirilwd warfare. 7, 7, 7, fi. 

SOLDIERS of the cross, arise ! 
Lo! your Leader from the skies 
Waves before you glory's prize, 

The prize of victory. 
Seize your armor, p^ird it on; 
Now the battle will be won; 
See, the strife will soon l)e done ; 
Then struggle manfully. 

2 Now the fight of faith begin, 
Be no more the slaves of sin. 
Strive the victor's palm to win. 

Trusting in the Lord : 
Gird ye on the armor bright. 
Warriors of the King of light, 
Never >ield, nor lose by flight 

Your divine reward. 



3 Jesus contjuered when he fell, ' 
Met and vanqiushed earth and hell ; 
Now he leads you on to swell 

The triumphs of his cross. 
Though all earth and hell appear, 
Who will doubt, or who can fear? 
God, our strength and shield, is near ; 

We cannot lose our cause. 

4 Onward, then, ye hosts of God I 
Jesus points the victor's rod ; 
Follow where your Leader trod ; 

You soon shall see his face. 
Soon, your enemies all slain. 
Crowns of glory you shall gain, 
Soon youUl join that glorious train 

Who shout their Saviour's praise. 

JAKED B. WATERBURT. 

This is one of eij^ht hymns, written for the ChrU 
iian Lyre. New York, 1830. It has been altered an( 
improved vafour lines sinco it was first published. 

The second stanza is not Watcrbury's, but it 
taken from a hymn of four stanzas written for th< 
Chn^ttian Lyre by William MiU-liell, (1798-1867.) 

The Rev. Jiired Bell Waterbury, a Presbyteriai 
minister, was born in New York eity in 1799. lie wa 
graduated at Yale College in 1822, and subsequently 
studied theoloiry at Princeton, lie was a pustDf ii 
Hudson, N. i.: in Boston, and elsewhere. Hi: 
active and useful life closed in Brooklyn in 1876. 



567 Stand up for Jesus. 7, 6. 

STAND up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The tnimpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict. 

In this his glorious day : 
** Ye that are men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength op|K)se. 

3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand in his strength alone ; 

Tlie arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece ])ut on with prayer; 
Whore duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 
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4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long; 
This d^y the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

GEOUOE DUFFIELD, JR. 

This favorite hymn was inspired by the triumph- 
ant death ot the Rev. Dudley Atkiiw Tynsr, the 
ffifted son of the Rev. Stephen H. Tyuif^ D.D. 
Dudley Tyn^ was rector in Columbus, Ohio, and 
also in Philadelphia, and was un active and suc- 
cesHful worker in tiie great revival ot 185Y. In the 
follr>wing year he met with an accident which 
proved to be fatal. Beinpr a.sked if he had any m^- 
tuu^ to his brethren in the ministry, he replied : 
** Tell them to ^md up for Jegusy 

The Rev. George Dutfield, D.D., a Presbyterian 
miniiiiter, was bom in iVnnsylvania in 1818, and 
was graduated at Yale College in 1837. He died 
July 6, 1888. The date of the hyiini ia 1858. 



568 r,6. 

Enduring hardness as good soldiers. 

GO forward, Christian soldier, 
Beneath His banner true: 
The Lord himself, thy Leader, 

Shall all thy foes subdue. 
His love foretells thy trials. 

He knows thine hourly need; 
He can, with bread of heaven, 
Thy fainting spirit feed. 

2 Go forward, Christian soldier, 
Fear not the secret foe ; 

Far more are o*er thee watching 
Than human eyes ran know. 

Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 
Cease not to watch and pray ; 

Heed not the treacherous voices, 
That lure thy soul astray. 

3 Go forward, Christian soldier. 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

Till Satan's host is vanquished. 
And heaven is all possessed; 

Till Christ himself shall call thee 
To lay thine armor by. 

And w^ear, in endless glory. 
The crown of victory. 

LAURENCE TUTTIBTT. 

There is one additional stanza : 

4 "Go forward Christian soldier 
Pear not the gatliering night: 

The Lord has been thy shelter. 
The Lord will bo thy light: 



"When morn liis face revealeth. 
Thy dangers all are passed : 

Oh pray that faith and virtue 
May Keep thee to the last" 

The Bev. Laurence Tuttiett was bom in England 
in 1825 ; was educated at King's College, London ; 
studied medicine, but at lengtl) resolved to enter 
the Church. He was ordained by the Biahop of 
London in 18i8. 



560 Battle-hymn of the Eefonnation, C. P. M. 

F:AR not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 
Dread not his rage and ]X)wer*, 
What though your courage sometimes faints? 
This seeming triumph oVr God's saints 
Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Fear not, be strong 1 your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave all to him, your Lord: 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes. 
Salvation shall for you arise; 

He girdeth on his sword 1 

3 As true as God^s own promise stands, 
Not earth nor hell with all their bands 

Against ils shall prevail ; 
The Lord shall mock them from his throne; 
God is with us ; we are his own ; 

Our victory cannot fail I 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ! 
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare, 

Thy Church with strength defend ; 
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
A joyful chorus to thy i)raise. 

Through ages without end. 

OUSTAVU8 ADOLPnUS, IN PROSE. 

JACOB FABRICIUr.. 

TR. BY MISS C. WINKWORTII. 

Miss Winkworth's translation is found in Lyra 
Germanica^ first series. This varies from that in 
twelve of its lines. It was the battle-song of Gus- 
tavus Adolphus. King of Sweilcn. Miss Catherine 
Winkwortli, in ner Christian Singers of Oermany^ 
says tliat the hynm was ** long attributed to Alten- 
burg, a pastor of Thuringia^ recent researches, 
however, seem to have made it ch ar that ho only 
composed the chorale ; and that the liymn itself 
was written down roughly by Gustavus Adolphus, 
after his victory at Leipsic, and reduced to r^ular 
verse by his chaplain, Dr. Fabric! uh, for the use of 
the army." The date of the buttle of Leipaic is 
Septemller 7. 1621. Gustavus sang this hymn with 
his army before entering the battle of Ltitzen, Nov. 
6f 1682, where he met a triumphant death. Tha 
Rev. Jacob Fabridus, D.D., chaplain of the king, 
lived from 1698 to ltt64. 
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O70 Looking utUo Jesus. C. P. M. 

ARE there not Id the laborer^s day 
Twelve hours, in which he safely may 
His calling^s work pursue? 
Though sin and Satan still arc near, 
Nor sin nor Satan can I fear, 
With Jesus in my view. 

2 Light of the world ! thy beams I bless ; 
On thee, bright Sun of righteousness, 

My faith hath fixed its eye : 
Guided by thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin spread below. 

For thou art always nigh. 

8 Ten thousand snares my paths beset. 
Yet will I, Lord, the work complete. 

Which thou to me hast given ; 
Regardless of the pains I feel, 
Close by the gates of death and hell, 

I urge my way to heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author's title wafl : The Way of Duty tht 
Way of Safety. 
Five stanzas; those omitted are the second and ladt; 

2 " Not all the powers of hell can frij^lit 
A soul that walks with Christ in light ; 

He walks und cannot tall : 
Clearly he sees, and wins his way, 
Shining unto the perfect day 

And more than conquers all.'* 

6 " sun will I strive and labor still, 
With humble zeal to do Thy will, 

And trust in Thv defense * 
My soul into TJiy nands I jfivo, 
And, if he can obtain Thy leave, 

Let Satan pluck mo thence.'' 

Wesley wrote, verse three, line four: 

*^ Superior to the pains 1 feel." 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred Ih- 
emsy 1749. 



571 Loving gratitude. C. P. M. 

BE it my only wisdom here, 
To serve the Lord with filial fear. 
With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display. 
By shunning every evil way. 
And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart; 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be given : 
And let me throu^ thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



From Short Hyfnns on Select Passages of the Holy 
Script uTtSy 1762. 
It is based upon Job xxviii, 28 : 

" Behold, the fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; 
and to depart from evil is underataudin^." 

It is unidtered and entire. 



572 7,6,5,4. 

One more day*s work for Jesus. 

ONE more day's work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me ! 
But heaven is nearer. 
And Christ is dearer 
Tlian yesterday to me; 
His love and light 
Fill all my soul to-night. 
One more day's work for Jesus, etc 

2 One more day's work for Jesus ! 
IIow sweet the work has been, 

To tell the story, 
To show the glory, 
Where Christ's flock enter in I 
IIow it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine I 

3 One more day's work for Jesus I 

O yes, a weary day ; 

But heaven shines clearer 

And rest comes nearer, 
At each step of the way ; 

And Christ in all, 

Before his face I fall. 

4 O blessed work for Jesus! 

O rest at Jesus' feet I 

There toil seems plojisure. 

My wants are treasure. 
And ])ain for him is sweet 

Lord, if I may, 

ril serve another day! 

ANNA BARTLETT WAUNEll. 

Title : The Song of n Tired Servant. 
There are two omitted stanza'^, the second and 
fourth, that are equal, if not superior, to those ^i ven : 

2 "One more day's work for J&hus: 
How j^loriourt is my King ! 
'Tis joy, n«»t duty. 
To spenic his l)eauty ; 
My soul mount<< on the wing. 
At the mere thouj;ht 
IIow Christ her life hath bought." 

4 '* One more day's work for Jesus : 
In hope, in faith, in prayer. 

His word I've spoken — 

His brcwl I've broken. 
To rMiiils faint with despair; 

An<i hadt! them flee 

To him who hath saved me." 
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From Wayfaring Jlymns^ Original and Trans- 
lated^ by Auua Warner. Pretaoe date, 1809. 

Mias Anna Warner, and her sist^jr, Stwan War- 
ner, well known American autlion*, are the daugh- 
ters of Mr. Henry Warner, a menl^>er of the bar of 
New York city. This touching hymn was written 
after the receipt of a letter from the Kcv. Benjamin 
M. Adams, in which, aller the close of his day's 
liJ)ors, he spoke of physical weariness, and of 
• funding spiritual joy. 



573 For tJie head of a family. C. P. M. 

I AND my house will serve the Lord : 
But first, obedient to his word 
I must myself appear ; 
By actions, words, and tempers, show 
That I my heavenly Master know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 

2 I must the fair example set ; 
From those that on my pleasure wait 

The stumbling-block remove; 
Their duty by my life explain. 
And still in all my works maintain 

The dignity of love. 

3 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 

A follower of my God, 
A saint indeed I long to be. 
And lead my faithful family 

In the celestial road. 

4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 

Into thy hands receive : 
"Work in me both to will and do ; 
And show them how believers true, 

And real Christians, live. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

In this hjrmn the author is indebted for his lead- 
ing thought to the words of Joshua xxiv, 15 : 

" As for me and my house, we will serve the 
Lord." 

It is not altered. There are two additional stanzas : 

5 " With all-sufficient grace supply, 
And lo, I come to testify 

The wonders of Thy name, 
Which saves from sin, the world, and hell. 
Whose virtue every heart may feel. 

And every tongue proclaim. 

" A sinner, saved myself from sin, 
I come my relatives to win^ 

To preach tfieir sins forgiven ; 
C'hildrcn and wife and servants seize. 
And through the ways of plensantnoss, 

Conduct them all to heaven." 

From HjpnM/or the Uuof FamiUetf 1767. 



5 74 For watchfulMU. 8. M. 

A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill,— 
O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master^s will. 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; 
And O, thy servant. Lord, pre))arey 

A strict account to give. 
Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall forever die. 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

This is a great favorite, and is found in all edi- 
tions of the hymn book. It was first published in 
iiihort Hynm^ on Select Pas$agfs of tkt Hol^ Script- 
ureSy 1762 ; and was written upon Lev. vui, 85 : 

** Keep the chaise of the Lord, that ye die not." 

Wesley very happily utilized this text It has 
not been altered. 



576 Soto beside all waters, S. M. 

SOW in the morn thy seed; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o*er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive, 
The late or early sown ; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strown : 

3 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain: 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

5 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come. 

The angel reapers shall descend. 

And heaven shout, ** Harvest home!" 

JAMES MONTOOMBBX 

The author's title was: 7%« Itdd of tke TForUL 
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It is bofeod upon £ccl. xi, 6 : 

*^ In the morninfi^ m>w thy seed, and in the even- 
ing withhold not thine hand : for thou knowest not 
whether shall prosper, either this or that, or whether 
they both shall be alike good/' 

The second and third stanzas of the original are 
omitted: 

2 ** Beside all watern bow, 

The highway furrows stock, 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 

Scatter it on the rock. 

8 ** The good, the fruitful ground, 

Expect not nero nor there. 
O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found ; 

Go forth, then, every where." 

In the last stanzai the author wrote ** Thenee^^ in- 
stead of " Then " in the flrst line ; and " cry " in- 
stead of ^^ shout" in the last line. 

From A /bef « Ihrtfolio ; or^ Minor Ib^nu : in 
ITirse Books^ by James Montgomery, 1885. 

See No. 5. 



576 Make huU to Uve, S.M. 

MAKE haste, O man, to live. 
For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the brees^ ; 
How swift its moments fly I 

2 Make haste, O man, to do 
Whatever must be done ; 

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

3 Up, then, with speed, and work ; 
Fling ease and self away ; 

This is no time for thee to sleep, 
Up, watch, and work, and pray! 

4 Make haste, O man, to live, 
Thy time is almost oVr; 

O sleep not, dream not, but arise, 
The Judge is at the door. 

HOUATIUS BONAR. 

Author's title : Live. 

Seven Htunzas ; the second, fiflh, and sixth have 
been omitted ; uIho the refrain of cacli stAiiz.i : 

" Make liaste, O man, to live ! " 

2 " To breathe, and wake, and nlcep, 

To smile, to sigh, to grieve ; 
To move in idlencns tiirough earth. 

This, this is not to live ! 

Make hast^', () man, t<» live I " 

5 ** The useful, not the great, 
The thin^ that never dies ; 
The Hilcnt toil that is not lost, — 
Set these IkjCori thine eyes. 

Make h:iste, () nian, to liveL 
15 



6 ** The sad, whose leaf and flower. 

Though poor in human sight, 
Bring forth at last the eternal fruit, 

Sow thou by day and night 

Make haste, man, to live." 

Unaltered, except h^ omissions. 

From Hymnt o/FaUh and Uope^ flntserieB, 1867* 

See No. 426. 



S.M. 



677 Victory on the LorcPe nde. 

ARISE, ye saints, arise 1 
The Lord our Leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 



2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King ; 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven^s eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 

When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 
It makes our burdens light; 

Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall ena in sight : 

5 Till, of the prize possessed. 
We hear of war no more ; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

THOMAS KBLLT. 

From the author's Ilymna on Various Butaget of 
Scripture, 1809. 

Tne psMsago prefixed to the hymn is Psalm xviii, 
34: 

^* lie tcaoheth my hands to war." 

The second and third stanzas are omitted : 

2 " Behold I he leads the way ; 
We'll follow where he goes ; 

We cannot fail to win the day. 
Since he sulxlues our foes. 

3 " Lead on. Almighty Lord, 
Lead on to victory ; 

Encr)uraged hy the oright reward, 
With joy we'll follow thee." 

The first and third lines of the second stanza 
begin : 

" We'll follow thee," etc. 
The third stanza the author wrote thus : 

*' We hope to see the day 
When toil and etri/e shall cease ; 

We then shall east our arms away 
And dwell in endless peace." 



226 



BTMN STUDIES, 



The lA8t two lines of the hymn were written 
thus: 

" Andf O sweet thought / forever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore." 

This hymn come into the ooUection in 1849. and 
these dianges were probably made by the eoitors 
of that edition. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 54. 



S. M. 



578 Beoompense of totl, 

LABORERS of Christ, arise, 
And gird you for the toil ! 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 

2 Go where the sick recline. 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; 

And where the sons of sorrow pine. 
Dispense your hallowed store. 

3 Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest ; 

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love 
A mantle round your breast. 

4 So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne'er despoil. 

And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

MRS. LTDIA H. 8IOOURNET. 

Title: For Tract Distributors. 

The author wrote verse two, line three : 

•* And where the sons of penury pine." 

One stanza, the third of the original, has been 
omitted: 

8 " Urge, with a tender zeal. 

The erring child along, 
Where peaceful congregations kneel. 

And pious teachers throng." 

This is found m Select Hymns Adapted to the De- 
votional Exercises of the Baptist Denomination^ by 
James H. Linsley and Gustavus F. Davis, 1886. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 287. 



O 70 Solving in tears^ reaping in joy. S. M* 

THE harvest dawn is near. 
The year delays not long: 
And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil he goes, 
His seed with weeping leaves ; 

But he shall come at twiUght^s close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

GEOBOB BUBOE88. 



From the author's Book of I^alms in EngUth 
Verse. New York, 1840. 

Part of a metrical version of Psalm cxxvi. 

These two stanzas are iounded on the last two 
versos of the psalm : 

" They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. He 
that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, 
shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing 
his sheaves with him." 

The Rev. Geor^ Burgess, D.D., was bom in 
Providence, K. 1., m 1809 ; was graduated at Brown 
University, and afterward spent two years in Ger- 
man universities. In 1884 he was chosen rector of 
Christ Church, Hartford, where he remuned until 
1847, when he was consecrated Bishop of the dio- 
cese of Maine. Bishop Burgess died on his paesMpe 
home from the West Indies, while on a voyage lor 
his health in 1866. 



580 On guard. 8. M. 

LET us keep steadfast guard 
With lighted hearts all night, 
That when Christ comes, we stand pre- 
pared. 
And meet him with delight 

2 At midnight^s season chill 
Lay Paul and Silas bound, — 

Bound, and in prison sang they still, 
And singing, freedom found. 

3 Our prison is this earth, 
And yet we sing to thee : 

Break sin^s strong fetters, lead us forth, 
Set us, believing, free I 

4 Meet for thy realm in heaven, 
Make us, O holy King! 

That through the ages it be given 
To us thy praise to sing. 

BRBVIABY. 

Tlie editors of the Hymnal found this h^rmn in 
the Book of JYaise, published in Connecticut in 
1868. 

I have not been able to Icam more concerning it. 



581 Perseverance. 8. M. 

MY soul, be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise : 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 

And help divine implore. 
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3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down : 

The work of faith will not be done. 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Slmll bring thee to thy God ; 

HeUl take thee, at thy parting breath. 
To hifl divine abode. 

GEORGE HEATH, ALT. 

Title : Fight the Good Fight of Faith. 
It has been altered in 8cvca lines, und improved 
by the changes. 

Obiqinal Lines. 

Verse one, line three : 

" An host of fins aro pressing hard.*' 

Verse three, lines two, three, and four : 

'* Nor wice at eaaent down, 
Thy arduous ttork will not be done, 
Till thou had got thy crown." 

Verse four, lines two, three, and four : 

" Qod tcilt the work applaud^ 
Reveal his Love at thy last breath, 
And take to his abode." 

From Humns and Ihetic Essays Sacred to the 
Public and IVivate Worship of the Deity^ and to 
Bdigious and Chridian Improvement^ by the Bev. 
Geor^ Heath. Bristol, 1781. 

This book contains 244 hymns. 



582 The standard of the cross, S. M. 

HARK, how the watchmen cry I 
Attend the trumpet's sound; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 

The |)owers of hell surround. 
Who bow to Christ's command, 

Your arms and hearts prepare ; 
The day of battle is at hand — 
Go forth to glorious war. 

2 See on the mountain-top 
The standard of your cfod ; 

In Je^sus** name I lift it up. 
All stained with hallowe^l blood. 

His standard-bearer, I 
To all the nations call : 

Let all to JesiLH' cross draw nigh ; 
He bore the cross for all. 

3 Go up with Christ your Head ; 
Your Captain's footstens see ; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 



All power to him is given ; 

He ever reigns the same : 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 

Are all in Jesus' name. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

One of several pieces tliat the author entitled 
Hymns for the Watch-night. It contains twelve 
stanzas. These are the first, second, and fourth, 
verbatim. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Soared 
Ihems^ 1749. 
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Courage — victory. 



o, M. 



TTRGE on your rapid course, 
U Ye blood-bespnnkled bands; 
The heavenly kingdom suffers force; 

'Tis seized by violent hands : 
See there tlie starry crown 

That glitters through the skies ; 
Satan, the world, and sin, tread down, 

And take the glorious prize. 

2 Through much distress and pain, 
Through many a conflict here. 

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain, 

Yet, O disdain to fear : 
** Courage I " your Captain cries. 

Who all your toil foreknew ; 
**Toil ye shall have, yet all despise; 

I have overcome for you." 

3 The world cannot withstand 
Its ancient Conqueror; 

The world must sink beneath the hand 

Which arms us for the war: 
This is the victory, — 

Before our faith they fall ; 
Jesus hath died for you and me; 

Believe, and conquer all. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

One of a number of Humns for Believers. 8ix^ 
teen stanzas in all. These are the fourth, fifth, 
and sixth, unaltered. 

Hymn No. 251 is tlie first part of tlie same. 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred 
Ihems, 1749. 



5 84r Weigh not thy life. 

MY soul, weigh not thy life 
Against thy heavenly crow^n ; 
Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. 

2 With prayer and crjing strong. 
Hold on the fearful fight. 

And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 



S. M. 
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3 The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfill ; 

For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 

4 Thine annor is divine, 
Thy feet with victory shod ; 

And on thy head shall quickly shine 
The diadem of God. 

LBONAKD SWAIN. 

Contributed to tbo Sabbath Hymn Book^ 1858. 
Theauthor'H nuinc was omitted ut hi»8pecial requcHt. 

It haft not boon altered. 

The Bev. Leonard Swain. D.D., wa.H bom in Con- 
cord^ N. H., 1821 ; wat* grailuated at Dartmouth Col- 
lege m 1841, and oomuleted hiH theological course at 
Andover in 1846. llis last piuttorato was that of 
the Central Congrcjpitional church, Providence, 
B. I., and continued trom 1851 to his death in 1869. 



585 Victory. S. M. 

<< T THE good fight have fought," 

JL O when shall I declare ? 
The victory by my Saviour got, 
I long with Paul to share. 

2 O may I triumph so. 
When all my warfare's past ; 

And, dying, find my latest foe 
Under my feet at last ! 

3 This blessed word be mine. 
Just as the port is gained, 

"Kept by the power of grrace divine, 
I have the faith maintained." 

4 The apostles of my Lord, 
To whom it first was given, 

They could not speak a greater word, 
Nor all the saints in heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



iv, 7: 



From Short flipnns on Selnct I\iMages of the 

olu Scripturen^ 1702. 

The first two stanzas were written upon 2 Tim. 

*' I have fouj^ht a good fight;" 

and the last two ui>on 

*' 1 have kept the faith." 

The second stanza is a sublime prayer worthy of 
the writer. It has not been altered. 



586 ^^ nUfid thai was in Christ. 

EQUIP me for the w^ar, 
And teach my hands to fight; 
My simple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide my words anght. 



S.M. 



2 Control my every thought. 
My whole of sin remove; 

Let all my works in thee be "wrought, 
Let all be wrought in love. 

3 O arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb, that was in thee ; 

And let my knowing zeal be joined 
With perfect charity. 

4 With calm and tempered zeal 
Let me enforce thy call ; 

And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. 

5 O may I love like thee ; 
In all thy footsteps tread ; 

Thou hatest all iniquity. 
But nothing thou hast made. 

6 O may I learn the art. 
With meekness to reprove; 

To hate the sin with all my heart, 
But still the sinner love. 

CHARLES WESLBT. 

Title : The LorcPs Controversy. 

ThiM hynm in made up of verses two, three, and 
Hevon of a long hymn of twenty -six double atan- 
zaA. 

The hymn begins with the aecond stanza of the 
original,* and cannot well be understood without 
the first. 

" O ALL-AT0?fiNG Lamb, 

O Saviour of mankind, 
If every soul may in Thy name 

With mo salvation fin^; 
If Thou hast chosen me 

To testify Thy grace, 
(That vast unfathomable sea 

Whicli covers all our race,) 

"Equip mo for the war," etc. 

Charles Wesley had a most intense aversion to 
the doctrine of unconditional election and reproba- 
tion, as Uiujfht bv many in his day. This 1& well 
shown in the eiglith sUinza of this same conipoai- 
tion. lie savs : 

*' Increase (if that can be) 

The perfect hate 1 feel 
To Safan-8 IIourikle Deckeb, 

That geimino child of hell ; 
Which teigns Thee to /xww by 

The most of Adam^/f race. 
And leave them in their blood to die 

Shut our from saving grace." 

There is more of the same sort, )>ut tliis will suf- 
fice. Slight verbal changes have been made in 
tlireo lines. 

From Uyfnns an OotPs EvtrlcuUing LoitSf 1741. 
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FIRHT PART. 



S. M. 



687 ^* whole armor of God, 

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 

Through his eternal Son ; 
Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty ])ower, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

2 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the light. 

The panoply of God: 
That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts passed, 
Ye may oV'rcome through ('hrist alone. 

And stand entire at last. 

3 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 

Take every virtue, every grace. 

And fortify the whole : 
Indissolubly joined, 

To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 

That was in Clirist, your Head. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



The orijrinal title wn« : Tfu ichole armor of God, 
Eph. vi, 11. 

The '*tin*t part" is coiii|K>>cd of vorsea one, two, 
and four of a poem of sixteen stanzas. 

Part of this liynm is found in the Lyra Caiholica^ 
marke<l "Anon." 

It has not JK?en altt-red. 

From Uymm and iSticred PtemSj 1749. 



8. M. 



SECOND PART. 

588 77ief<hpfdo//aUh. 

SOLDIERS of Christ, lay hold 
On faith's victorious sliield; 
Aimed with that adamant and gold, 

He sure to win the field: 
If faith surround your heart, 

Satan shall l>e subdued ; 
Kepelled his every fiery dart. 

And quenched with Jesus' blood. 



2 Jesus liath died for vou ! 

AVhat ran his love withstand ? 
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 

Shall pluck you from his liand ? 



Believe that Jesus reigns; 

All power to him is given : 
Believe, till freed from sin's remains; 

Believe yourselves to heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part second is compoRod of versos seven and 
eight of the same hymn as the preceding. It is 
written on £pb. vi, 16 : 

** Above all, taking the shield of faith, where- 
witli ye shall be able to quench all the fiery darti 
of the wicked." 

The first line the author wrote : 

''IhU above aU, lay hold." 
Otherwise it is unaltered. 



THIRD PART. 



589 1^ wM-f ought day. 

fRAY, without ceasing pray. 



S. M« 



P' 



Your Captain gives the word; 
Uis summons cheerfully obey. 

And call u^ion the Lord : 
To God your every want 

In instant prayer display ; 
Pray always; pray, ana never faint; 

Pray, without ceasing pray. 

2 In fellowship, alone. 

To God with faith draw near; 
Appn)ach his courts, besiege his throne 

With all the power of prayer : 
His mercy now implore, 

And now show forth his praise; 
In shouts, or silent awe, adore 

His miracles of grace. 

3 From strength to strength go on ; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day: 

Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his soldiers, **Come!" 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high. 
And take the conquerors home. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is made up of the twelftli, the first half of 
the thirteenth, the last half of the fourteenth, and 
the sixteenth stnnziis of tlie ori^nal poem, verbatim. 
It is founded on Epli. vi, 18 : 

" PrayiniT always with nil prayer and supplication 
the Spirit, and v " " 
sevenmcc and Kup]» 



in the Spirit, an<l waTchin«r thereunto witn all i>cr- 
ipi'lication for all saints.'* 



From }1ymu« and Sacred Jbems, by Charles 
Wesley, 1749. 
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O90 Bearing the ctosm, C. M. 

LORD, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will, 

Our brother's grief to share. 

8 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthlinesa refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 

As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And griefs dark day come on. 

We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
** Father, thy will be done! " 

5 Kept iKjaceful in the midst of strife. 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven I 

JOIIN U. OURNEY. 

From A Colhdion of Hymf^sfor Public Worahij)^ 
by the Rev. J. 11. Gu'mey. 1838. 

The orijfimil text has ^^vUad^^ iuntead of " pray " 
in the first stanza, and ^ 'brethren^ a ^* instead of 
" brother's " in the second. One stanza, the fifth, 
has been omitted : 

" Should friends misjudj^e, or foes defame, 

Or brethren faithless prove. 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 

To conquer them by love." 



»» 



The Rev. John Hampden Gurney was a clergy- 
man of the Church or England, and lived from 
1802 to 1 862. He was ^aduated at Trinity College, 
Cambridge in 1824, and was ordained in 1828. 



691 Chrutian courage. C. M. 

WORKMAN of God ! O lose not heart. 
But learn what God is like; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

2 Thrice blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 

That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible. 

3 Blest too is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie. 

And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to' man^s blindfold eye. 



4 Then learn to scorn the praise of men. 

And learn to lose with God; 
For Jesus won the world through shame. 

And beckons thee his road. 

FREDERICK W. FABEB. 

Composed of verses ten to thirteen, inclusive, of 
a poem of eighteen stanzas. No 596 of this book is 
a part of the same. 

raber wrote the first word of this hymn in the 
plural : 

" Workmen of God," etc 

From the author's Hymns. London, 1862. 
For biographical sketch, sec No. 125. 
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502 ToU sanctified, 

SON of the carpenter, receive 
This humble work of mine ; 
Worth to my meanest labor give, 
By joining it to thine. 

2 Servant, at once, and Lord of all, 
While dwelling here below, 

Thou didst not scorn our earthly toil 
And weariness to know. 

3 Thy bright example I pursue, 
To thee in all things rise. 

And all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is one great siicrifice. 

4 Careless through outward care I go, 
From all distraction free; 

My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart Ls still with thee. 

5 O when wilt thou, my life, appear? 
Then gladly will I cry, 

^* 'Tis done, the work thou gav'st me here, 
'Tis finished, Lord," and die! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Author's title : To be Sung at Work. 

This hymn is new to this book. Part of it is 
found in John Wesley's Collection, 1780. 

The second stanza was altered by Mrs. Sioe, 
author of hymn No. 878. Originally it was : 

2 " Servant of all, to toil for man, 
Thou wouldst not, Lord, refuse : 

Thv Majesty did not disdain 
^o be employed for us." 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1789. 



593 FaUh sees ths final triumph, CM. 

AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die : 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

This grand, and favorite hymn was first pub- 
lished by the author at the end of a sermon, en- 
titled lioly Fortitude; or, Bemedi€8 Against Fear. 
The text was: 

'•'■ Stand fast in the faith, quit you like men, bo 
strong." 1 Cor. xvi, 18. 

Watts wrote the Inst part of the fifth stanza : 

" They see the triumph from afar. 
And seize it fcith their eye.^"* 

The change is a great improvement, whoever 
made it. 

Bishop Emory added this hymn to the Methodist 
Hi/mn Book when he was Book Agent and £dit<jr 
at New York, (1824^1882.) 



5 94 The race/or glory. C. M. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 

Forget the steps already trod. 
And onwara urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 
Tiiat calls thee from on high ; 

*Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ;— 



4 That prize, with peerless glories bright. 
Which shall new luster boast. 

When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee. 
Have I my race be^un ; 

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

PHILIP DODDRmOB. 

Title : Pretsing on in the Christian Race, 
It is founded upon Phil, iii, 12-14 : 

** Not as though I had already attained, either 
were already perfect : but I follow alter, it that I 
may apprehend that for which also I am appro- 
hendea of Christ Josus. Brethren^ I count not 
myself to have apprehended : but this one thing I 
do, forgetting those things which are behind, and 
reaching t'orUi unto those things which are before, 
I press toward the mark for the prize of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus." 

Unaltered and entire from Bymns Founded cMi 
Various Texts in the Holy Scriptures^ 1755. 
For biographical sketch of author, see No. 78. 



606 A^ ashamed of the Gospel. G. M. 

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God! I know his name; 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 

What I*ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Pather*s face. 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

ISAAC WATTB. 

Title : Ifot Ashamed of the Gospel, 
Written upon 2 Tim. i, 12 : 

" I am not ashamed ; for I know whom I have 
believed, and am persuaded that he is able to keep 
that which I have oonmiitted unto him against thi^ 
day." 

Unaltered and entire from Hymns and Spiritual 
Songs, book i, 1707. 
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506 To doubt, disloyal, C. M. 

OIT is hard to work for God, 
To rise and take his part 
Upon this battle-fleld of earth, 
And not sometimes lose heart I 

2 He hides himself so wondrously, 
As though there were no God ; 

He is least seen when all the powers 
Of ill are most abroad ; 

8 Or he deserts us in the hour 

The fight is all but lost; 
And seems to leave us to ourselves 

Just when we need him most. 

4 It is not so, but so it looks ; 

And we lose courage then ; 
And doubts will come if God hath kept 

His promises to men. 

6 But right is right, since God is God ; 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 

To falter would be sin! 

FREDERICK W. FABER. 

Part of a long hymn, ciglitecn Btonzus, entitled 
The Right MvH Wtn. 

These are verses one, two, tliree, six, and eighteen. 
No 591 is part of the Buinc. The last stanza is par- 
ticularly fine. 

From the author's Hymnit. London, J 862. 

For biographical sketch of Faber, see No. 125. 



597 Wftk-day worthip. C. M. 

BEHOLD us. Lord, a little space 
From daily tasks set free, 
And met within thy holy place 
To rest awhile with thee. 

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 

Of business, toil, and care. 
And scarcely can we turn aside 

For one brief hour of prayer. 

8 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein thou mayst be sought ; 

On homeliest work thy blessing falls 
In truth and patience wrought. 

4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart. 
The wealth of land and sea ; 

The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by thee. 



5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know ; 

And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For thee, and not thy foe. 

6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As thou wouldst have it done ; 

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught^ 
Itself with work be done. 

JOHN ELLERTON. 

Written in 1870 for a midday service in a city 
church. It is uuultcre<l and complete. 
For sketch of author, see No. 86. 



O 9 O . More reapers. C. M. 

STILL in accents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word, 
** More reapers for white harvest fields, 
More laborers for the Lord 1 " 

2 We hear the call ; in dreams no more 
In selfish case we lie. 

But girded for our Father's work, 
Go forth beneath his sky. 

3 Where prophets' word, and martyrs* 

blood. 
And prayers of saints were sown. 
We, to their labors entering in. 

Would reap where they have strown. 

SAMUEL LONGFELLOW. 

Title : Behold the Fulds are White. 

The closing stanzn, for some reason, is omitted : 

4 " O Thou whose c«ll our hearts has stirred I 
To do Thy will wc come; 

ThniHt ill our sieklcA at Thy word, 
And bear our hurvcKt home." 

Unaltered. It was contributed to Hymns of Iks 
Spirit, which the author eonii>iled, in connection 
with tlic Rc>v. Suuiuel Johnson, in 1864. 

See No. 100. 



o98 The Christian warrior. L. M. 

BEHOLD the Christian warrior stand 
In all the armor of his God ; 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand, 
His feet are with the gospel shod; 

2 In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head ; 

With righteousness a breast-plate meet. 
And faith's broad shield before him 
spread. 
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3 UndauDted to the field he goes ; 
Yet vain were skill and valor there, 

Unless, to foil his le^on foes, 
He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer. 

4 Thus, strong in his Redeemer*s strength, 
Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down ; 

Fights the good fight, and wins at length. 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

JAMES MOKTOOMEBT. 

Tide : The Christian Soldier. Eph. vi, 10-18. 
Two lIno» have been altered. The flnt was : 

" The ChristiuD warrior — see him stand." 
The last line of the third stanza was : 
" The trufltiest weapon wore * all prayer.' " 

The third, fourth, and sixth stanzas have been 
omittod : 

3 *^ Ho wrestles not with flesh and blood, 
But principalities and powers. 

Rulers of darkness, like a flood, 
Nij^h, and assailing at all hours. 

4 *^ Nor Satan's flery darts alone, 
Quenched on his shield, at him are hurled ; 

The traitor in his heart is known. 
And the dire fHendship of this world." 

6 ^* With this omnipotence he moves. 

From this the alien armies flee. 
Till, more than conqueror, he provesj 

Through Christ, who gives him victory." 

From the Chridian J^almist, 1825. 
See No. 6. 



600 L.M. 

Vour li/e is hid wUh Christ in Ood, 

Y£ faithful souls who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below. 
His resurrection's power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove. 
By actions show your sins forgiven. 

And seek the glorious things above. 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 

3 There your exalted Saviour see. 
Seated at God's right hand again, 

In all his Father's majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 

4 To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place; 

And emulate the angel choir. 
And only live to love and praise. 



5 For who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside ; 

Dead to the world and sin ye live. 
Your creature-love is crucified. 

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 

And glorious as your Head revealed, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Short Hymns on Select Busages of the Hol^ 
Scriptures, 1762. 
Tnis was written on Col. iii, 1-4: 

** If ye then be risen with Christ, seek tliose 
things which are above, where Christ sitteth on the 
right hand of Qod. Set your aifection on thines 
above, not on thin^<^ on the earth. For ye are dead, 
and your life is hid with Christ in Gfod. When 
Christ, who is our life, shall ap|)ear, then shall ye 
also appear with him in glory.'' 

It has not been altered. 



6 X Take up thy cross, L. M. 

^* npAKE up thy cross," the Saviour said, 

J_ ** If thou wouldst my disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 
And humbly follow after me." 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured. 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ ; 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

CHARLES W. EVEREST. 

The Scripture basis is Matt, xvi, 24 : 

" If any man will come ufter nie, let him deny 
himself, and take up his cross, and follow me." 

The text of this liymn has Iwen altered. From 
the author's Vision of I hath, 1838. 
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The Rev. Charles William Evere»t (1814-18Y7) was 
a native of Connecticut ; was graduated at Trinity 
College in 1838 ; was rector at Hartford and in other 
places ; and edited a volume entitled The fbeU of 
Oonneeticut, Hartford. 1843. He was also the au- 
thor of Vision of Death, and Other Ibemt. 



602 The 9ure reward. L. M. 

IT may not be our lot to wield 
The sickle in the ripened field; 
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves, 
The reaper's song among the sheaves. 

2 Yet where our duty's task is wrought 
In unison with Qod's great thought, 
The near and future blend in one, 
And whatsoe'er is willed, is done. 

8 And ours the grateful service whence 
Comes, day by day, the recompense ; 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed, 
The fountain, and the noonday shade. 

4 And were this life the utmost span. 
The only end and aim of man. 
Better the toil of fields like these 
Than waking dreams and slothful ease. 

5 But life, though falling like our grain, 
Like that revives and springs again ; 
And, early called, how blest are they 
Who wait in heaven, their harvest day 1 

JOHN Q. WHITTIER. 



Author's title; Seed-time and Harvest. 
The first tlirec stanzas of the original poem are 
omitted: 

** As o'er his furrowed fields which lie 
Beneath a coldly-dropping skv. 
Yet chill with winters meltea snow, 
The husbandman goes forth to sow. 

** Thus, Freedom, on the bitter blast 
The ventures of thy seed we oast, 
And trust to warmer sun and rain 
To swell the germ, and fill the grain. 

** Who calls thy glorious service hard! 
Who deems it not its own reward ? 
Who, for its trials, counts it less 
A cause of praise and thankfulness! " 

Then follows the hymn. 

The thought of the ]>oet is a true and very com- 
forting one, that God will reward those who try to 
serve nim ; even though they may not succeed ao- 
cording to their expectations. 

Unaltered. From the author's MiteeiUaneout 
Bmne. 

See No. 197. 



603 Zeal in labor. L. M. 

GO, labor on ; spend and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father's will ; 
It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 

2 Go, labor on ; ^tis not for naught ; 

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 

The Master praises, — what are men? 

8 Go, labor on ; your hands are weak ; 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 

Is near, — a kingdom and a crown! 



4 Toil on, faint not ; keep waf-ch, and pray ! 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

5 Toil on, and in thy toil reioice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 

8oon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The midnight peal, "Behold, I come! 

HORATIU8 BONAB. 



»» 



Original title : The Ue^vl Life, 
Three stanzas, the third, mth, 
omitted: 



and sixth, are 



8 '* Go, labor on \ enough while here, 
If He shall praise thee, if he deign 

Thy willing heart to mark and cheer; 
I^^o toil for Him shall be in vain." 

6 " Go, labor on ; while it is day. 
The world's dark night is hastening on ; 

Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away : 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

6 *^ Men die in darkness at vour side. 
Without a hope to cheer tne tomb ; 

Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time's thickest gloom." 

Unaltered. From the author's Hymns of Faith 
and Hope, first series, 1867. 
See No. 426. 



604 ^^ ashamed of Jesus. L. M 

JESUS, and shaU it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days! 

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O^er this benighted soul of mine. 
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3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
^Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; when I blusn, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When IVe no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 

. And O, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

JOSEPH GRIGG, 
ALT. BY B. FBANCIS. 

The merits of the piece belong largely to the orig- 
inal. author who composed it — it ii) said — when only 
ten years of age. 

Obioinal. 

Ashamed of Me. Mark viii, 38. 

1 Jesus ! and sliall it ever be I 
A mortal Man iisharnM of Thee ? 
ScoruM be the Thought bv Rich and Poor ; 

may I scorn it more and more I 

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
Let Ev^nin^ blush to own a Star. 
AshamM ot Jesus ! just as soon 

Lot Midnight blush to think of Noon. 

8 'Tis Evening with my Soul till He, 
That Morning-Star bids Darkness flee ; 
He sheds the Keam of Noon divine 
O'er all this Midnight Soul of mine. 

4 AshamM of Jesus! shall yon Field 
Blush when it thinks who bids it yield ? 
Yet blush I must, while 1 adore, 

1 blush to think I yield no more. 

6 AshamM of Jesus I of that Friend, 
On whom, for Heaven^ my Hopes depend ; 
It must not be— be this my Shame, 
That I no more revere His Name. 

6 AshamM of Jesu^ ! yee, I may. 
When I've no Crimes to wash away ; 
No Tear to wipe, no Joy to crave. 
No Fears to quell, no Soul to save. 

7 'Till then, (nor is the Boasting vain,) 
'Till then I ooast a Saviour slain : 
And O, may this mv Portion be, 
That Saviour not asnam'd of me ! 

It was published in a pamphlet entitled Four 
Uymns on Divine Sul^fedSj 1765. 



Joseph Grin^ was bom in humble oiroumstances, 
and in early hie was a mechanic. He was a deeply 
pious man, and for a number of years (1748-1747) 
was assistant pastor of a Presbyterian church in 
Loudon. He died in 1768. 



605 living to Chria, L .M. 

MY gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my being but for thee. 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 

'Tis my delight thy face to see. 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 

Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would Hve, 
To him who for my ransom died; 

Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 

And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 

Title : Chrisfs Service^ ths Fruit of our Labors on 
Earth, Phil, i, 22. 

This hymn has been altered considerably since it 
was first published by Job Orton, in 1755. Th« 
third line in the second stanza was originally : 

" Thine ever-smiling Face to see." 

The first line of the third stanza : 

" I would not breathe for worldly Joy ; " 

and the last part of the fourth stanza : 

^^ Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such Bliss as Blossoms at his Side." 

The last line of the hymn read : 

" His Love hath animating Power." 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 78. 



606 Beginning the labors of the day. L. M. 

FORTH in thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labors to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In aU I think, or speak, or do. 
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2 Thee will I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see ; 

And labor on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 

8 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watcU and pray ; 

And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

4 For thee delightfully employ 

Whatever thy l>ounteous grace hath given ; 
And run my course with even joy. 

And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: Be/ore Work. 

The second and third stanzoM of the original are 
omitted: 

2 ** The task Tliy wisdom hath assigned, 

let me cheerftilly fulfil, 
In all my worlds Thy presence find. 

And prove Thine acceptable will. 

8 " Preserve me from my calling's snare, 
And hide my simple heart above, 

Above the thorns or choking care. 
The gilded baits of worldly love." 

The author wrote " Thee may I set," etc., in 
the second stanza. 
From I/yinns and Sacred Tbems^ 1749. 



607 The Matter calling. 8, 7. 

HARK, the voice of Jesus calling, 
** Who will go and work to-day ? 
Fields are white, and harvests waiting, 

Who will bear the sheaves away ? " 
Loud and long the Master calleth, 

Rich reward he offers free ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
** Here am I, send me, send me ?" 

2 Let none hear you idly saying, 

** There is nothing I can do," 
While the souls of men are dying. 

And the Master calls for you : 
Take the task he gives you gladly ; 

Let his work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, 

** Here am I, send me, send me." 

DANIEL MARCH. 

Onljr one word has been altered. The first lino 
was originally : 

" Hark the voice of Jesus crying.'*'* 

Two stanzas, the second and third, with which 



the author has very kindly furnished me, have been 
omitted: 

2 " If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore. 

You can find the needy nearer, 
You can help them at vour door; 

If you cannot give your thousands. 
You can give the widow's mite, 

And the least you give for Jesus 
"Will be precious in his sight. 

3 " If you cannot speak like angels. 
If you cannot preach like Paul, 

You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say he died for all ; 

If you cannot rouse the wicked 
With the judgment's dread alarms. 

You can lead the little children 
To the Saviour's waiting arms." 

The history of this hymn is as follows : 
In 1868 the author was a pastor in Philadelphia. 
On the 18th of October he was to preach, by re- 
ouest. to the Christian Association of that city. 
At a late hour lie learned that one of the hymns 
selected was not suitable. His text was, " Here 
am I; send me," Isa. vi, 8. In "great haste," 
he says, he wrote the hymn, and it was sung from 
the manuscript. 

The Rev. Daniel March, D.D., a Congregational 
clergyman, was born in 1816. He is the author of 
Mght Scenes in the Ihblc, and of other prose 
works. 



608 J^aith of our fathers. L. M. 6 1. 

FAITH of our fathers! living still 
In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword : 
O how our hearts Ix^at high with joy 

Whene'er we hear that glorious word: 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith I 
We will be true to thee till death I 

2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free: 

How sweet would be their children's fate. 
If they, like them, could die for thee! 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith I 
We will be true to thee till death I 

3 Faith of our fathers ! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife ; 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 

By kindly words and virtuous life : 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith I 
We will be true to thee till death 1 

FREDERICK W. FABBR. 

From Jrsvs and Mary ; or^ Catholic Hymns for 
Singifiif and Jleadinq^ by Frederick W. Falxtr, 
184<.». 

There are four stanzas in the original. These 
are verses one, two, and four, verbatim. 
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1'ae third stanza is omitted for evident reasons : 

" Faith of our fathers ! Mary's prayers 
Shall win our country back to thee ; 

And through the truth that comes from God, 
England shall then indeed be fVee. 

Faith of our fathers I II.)ly Faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death 1 " 

See No. !25. 



609 Thy sfrriceUperf act freedom, 7,6,8. 

L() ! I como with joy to do 
The Master's blessed will ; 
Him in outward works pursue, 
And serve his pleasure still. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 

I still would choose the better part, 
Serve with careful Martha's hands, 
And loving Mary's heart. 

2 Careful, without care I am, 
Nor feel my liappy toil, 

Kept in peace by Jesus' name, 

Supported by his smile: 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 

I find his service my reward ; 
Every work I do below, 

I do it to the Lord. 

3 O that all the art might know 
Of living thus to thee, 

Find their heaven begun below, 

And here thy glory see ! 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By thee, to exercise their grace. 
Till they gain their full rew^ard, 

And see thy glorious face ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



Title : Fw a Bdiever. In Worldly Hintift^M. 
Six stanzas. The third, fourth, and fltlh ire 
omitted, but they are too g«x)d to be ft»rgotteu : 

3 *' Thou, O Lord, in tender love 
Dost all ray bunlens l>e«r, 

Lift my heart to things al>ove. 

And fix it ever there : 
Calm, on tumult's wheel, I nit, 

* Midst busy multitudes, alone. 
Sweetly waiting at Thy fwt, 

Till all Thy will be done. 

4 " To the desert or the cell, 
Let others blindlv tly, 

In this eyil world I dwell, 

I'nhurt, unspotted, I: 
Here I find an house of prayer, 

To wliich I inwanlly retire. 
Walking uiu'«nc*;rniMl in care, 

And unconsumed in fire. 



5 ** Tliou. O Lord, my portion art, 

Before 1 hence remoye ! 
Now my treasure and my heart 

Is all laid up above ; 
Far above these earthly thin^. 

While yet my hands are here employed, 
Sees ray soul the Kin|f of kines 
' And freely talks with God.** 



From Ilymns/ar Th^ytte 
Have Bedetnption in the 
London, 1747. 



tlSS^0k 
miod 



and TkoMthat 
of Jetut Christ. 



C. M. 



6X0 A. calm and thankfid hwrt. 

FATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise : 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And make me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 

Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

ANNE STEELE. 

Title: DasiringRttignatioti and ThatdfulnsM. 
Ten stanzas. Thc«e are the last three. Three 
lines have been altered. 

ORIGINAL. 

Verse one, line one : 

" And 0, wliate'er of earthly bliss." 

Verse three, line two : 

" My path of life attend." 

Verse three, line four : 

" And bless its happy end." 

The end of the author's life was indeed " happy." 
Dr. C'aleb Evans, her biographer, says : " She took 
the most affectionate leave of her weeping friends 
around her, and, at length, the happy moment of 
her dismission arriving, she closed nor eyes, and, 
with these animating words on her dying lips, * 1 
know that my Redeemer liveth,' gently fell asleep 
in Jesus." 

The whole hymn is found in Jbems on Snfy'erts 
Chiefly Devotional^ by Theodosia. London, 1760. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 63. 



611 The only solace in sorrow. C. M. 

OTHOU who driest the mourner's tear. 
How dark this world would be. 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee 1 
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2 The friends who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown ; 

And he who has but tears to give. 
Must weep those tears alone. 

^ But thou wilt heal that broken heart. 
Which, like the plants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

4 O who could bear lifers stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 

Come brightly wafting through the gloom. 
Our peace-branch from above ? 

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows 

bright 
With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 

THOMAS MOORE. 

One of the author's Sacred Songs^ founded on 
Fml C3dvii, 8: 

**He healeth the broken ui heart, and bindcth up 
their wounds.'' 

One auatmin has been Icfl out; its place \a be- 
tween tne third and fourth stanzas : 

" When ioy no lonjijer Boothos or cheers, 

And e^en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears 

Is dimmed and vanished too." 

Thomas Moore, author of Lalla Bookh and the 
Jrieh Melodies, was bom in Dublin in 1779 ; was 
(l^raduated at Dublin University, and subsequently 
studied law. Many of Moore's poems are of little 
value, yet he pot«sessed great genius and all the 
qualities that are required in a great poet, except 
true roliffion. Were we to judge from his Sacred 
Songs alone, he was not altogether a stranger to 
that For example : 

'* The bird let loose in eastern skies." 
And 
** As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean." 

There are no lines in English poetry more tender 
and devout than these two lyric gems. 

Moore died in 1852. and his memoirs were edited 
by Lord John RusHell. 

From ITte Ibttical Worhs of Thonuu Moore^ cor- 
rected by himself. London, 1868. 



612 CondolatUm in rickness, 

WHEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
^8 sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away ; 



C. M. 



2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of His love ; 

Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In lifers fair book set down ; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own; 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 

Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of suffering paid ; 

5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That, when my change shall come, 

Angels shall hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

6 If such the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be. 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Directly, Lord, from thee I 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

Title : My Meditation of Him shall be Sweti, 
Psa. civ, 84. 

The original has fifteen stanzas. These are the 
first four, the eighth, and fourteenth. Two alight 
changes nave been made. 

The third line of the first verse Toplady wrote : 

" Tis sweet to look beyond my (Jagey 

and the last line of verse six : 
" Immediately firom thee.'' 

This ** sweet" hymn was written in illnesB. and 
sent to the Countess* of Huntingdon by Toplady. 
It may be called the dying testimony of the author 
of Rock of Ages. 

From Toplady's Works, See No. 415. 



613 I^nd of souls. C. M. 

FRIEND of souls! how blest the time 
When in thy love I rest, ^ 
When from my weariness I climb 
E^en to thy tender breast t 

2 The night of sorrow endeth there, 
Thy rays outshine the sun, 

And in thy pardon and thy care 
The heaven of heavens is won. 

3 The world may call itself my foe. 
Or flatter and allure : 

I care not for the world; I go 
To this tried Friend and sure. 
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4 And when lifers fiercest storms are sent 
Upon life's wildest sea, 

My little bark is confident, 
Because it holdeth thee. 

5 To others, death seems dark and grim, 
But not, O Lord, to me : 

I know thou ne'er forsakest him 
Who puts his trust in thee. 

6 Nay, rather, with a joyful heart 
I welcome the release 

From this dark desert, and depart 
To thy eternal peace. 

WOLFOANO C. DB88LBR. 

In Tky presence w fuUness of joy ; at Thy rigM 
hand there are pleoiuresfor eeertfiore. Psalm xvi, 

This translation is found in Chrid in Song. 
edited by Dr. Philip Schaff, and is evidently basea 
upon the trunslation of Miss Oatharibe Winkworth, 
in f4/ra Germanica^ first series. 1855. 

For biographical sketch of Desster, see No. 448. 



614 UufaUeHng tnut. C. M. 

FATHER of love, our Guide and Friend, 
O lead us gently on, 
Until life's trial-time shall end, 
And hearenly peace be won. 

2 Wc know not what the path may be 
As yet by us untrod ; 

But we can trust our all to thee, 
Our Father and our God. 

3 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 
The hill of sacrifice. 

Some angel may be there in time ; 
Deliverance shall arise: 

4 Or, if some darker lot be good, 
O teach us to endure 

The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 
That make the spirit pure. 

5 Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 
And we, his followers here. 

Must do thy will and praise thy name, 
In hope, and love, and fear. 

6 And, till in heaven we sinless bow, 
And faultless anthems raise, 

Father, Son, and Spirit, now 
Accept our feeble praise. 

WILLIAM J. IBOHS. 



Original title : Father of Love. 

" Doubtless thou art our Father." Isa. IxiU, 16. 

This is verbaiifn and entire as found in J^uUtm 
and Bymne/or the Church, written by William J 
Irons, JD.D. London, 1876. 

For sketch of author, see No. 225. 



6X6 Oroetet and blemngs. C. M. 

INGE all the varying scenes of time 



s 



God's watchful eye surveys, 
O who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways? 

2 Good, when he gives — supremely good. 
Nor less when he denies ; 

£*en crosses, from his sovereign hand. 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love. 
So constant and so kind ? 

To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wi3i resigned. 

JAICBS HERYBT, ALT. 

This hymn is found in a foi^tten book : R^fUo' 
tionn on a Flower- Garden. In a Letter to a Lady. 
It is usually found in connection with the authors 
once famous Meditaiiont and Contemplations^ 17416. 

The hymn is prefaced with this ** reflection : *' 

** Be still, then, thou uneasy mortal : know that 
Qod is unerringly wiso^ and be assured that, unudst 
the ffreatcst multiplicity of beings, he does not 
overlook thee." 

Verses two and three have changed places. 
Original of altered lines. 

Verse one, line one : 

*^ Since all the downward tracts of time." 

Verse one, line four : 

" And regulate our ways." 

Verse three, lines one and two : 

** Since none can doubt his equal love. 
Immeasurably kind." 

The Rev. James Hervey lived from 1718 to 1768. 
He was gmduated at Oxford, entered the ministry as 
a clergyman of the Church of England, and was the 
author of several works which, in their day, were 
considered valuable. 
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6X6 HabUudl devotion. 

WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 
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2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 

To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see : 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HELEN M. WILLIAMS. 

This liynin in flill of Hubmissioii, and of fuitlj in 
God. 

Mitis Helen Maria Williams was bom in England 
in 17»52, and lived until 1827. She gaine<lan early 
and wide reputation by her writing in prose and 
poetry. Miss Williams's poems were published in 
Lon(K>n in 1786 in two small volumes. Two words 
only have been altered : 

The author wrote ''^powers of thought " in the 
second stanza^ and ''^U)ic*ring stonn" instead of 
** gathering " in tlie ltt.st stanza. 



6X7 Acquiescence in the Divine icill. CM. 

AUTHOR of good, we rest on thee: 
Thine ever w^atchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thine hand alone supply. 

2 In thine all-gracious providence 
Our cheerful hopes confide ; 

O let thy |X)wer be our defense, 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

3 And since, by passion^a force subdued, 
Too oft. with stubborn will, 

We blindly shun the latent good. 
And grasp the specious ill, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Let mercy still supply : 

The good we ask not, Father, grant ; 
The ill we ask. deny. 

JAMES MBKKICK, ALT. 



Author's title : The Ignxjraihct of Man. 
This is a port of a longer hymn, beginning : 



" Behold yon new-born infant grieved. 



»» 



It has been altered In nearly every line. 

The Rev. James Merrick (1720-1769) was or- 
dained priest in the Church of England, but his 
health never permitted him to do pastoral work. 
Ue was the author of several books, of which the 
best known are Poems on Sacred SucijecU. and The 
I^cUnu, TroMlatedorParaphraaedinEn^iih Vene^ 
1765. . 



D X 8 Overwhelming ffrief. C. M. 

OTHOU, who in the olive shade, 
When the dark hour came on. 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid, 
Strengthen thy suffering Son, — 

2 O by the anguish of that night. 

Send us down blest relief; 
Or, to the chastened, let thy might 

Hallow this whelming grief. 

8 And thou, that, when the starry sky 
Saw the dread strife begun, 

Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
** Father, thy will be done," — 

4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all 
That e'er have mourned the chief, 

Blest Saviour, if the stroke must fall, 
Hallow this whelming grief. 

HRS. FELICIA D. IIEMANS, ALT. 



The author*8 title was : Hymn by the Sick Bed of a 
Mother. 

It was written in 1826, and published first in 
Hyinnefor Children. It begins: 

" Father who in," etc. 

The meter has been changed from nartioular to 
common by the arldition of two svllables to the 
last line of each stanza. The woras inserted ore 
'* suffering " in the first stanza, ** whelming " in 
the second and fourth, and '* Father" in the third. 

These changes were probably made by the editora 
ofthe 1849 edition. 

Mrs. Felicia Dorothea llemans was bom at Liver- 
pool in 1793. Her educational advantages were 
verv limited ; but she was a great reader ana student 
al! ner life. She began to write very carlv. and in 
1808, when only fourteen years of age, published a 
volume, entitled Juvenile Jhems. From this time 
until her death, in 1835, she wrote and published 
many volumes. Her mniden name was Browne. 
She married Captain Hemans, of the militia, in 
1812. Mrs. Hemans ranks among the first lyiical 
poets. 
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JiemembiT me / 



C. M. 



619 

OTHOU from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 If, for thy sake, upon my name 
Reproach and shame shall be, 

Vl\ hail reproach, and welcome shame. 
If thou remember me. 

3 When worn with pain, disease, and 

^ef, 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Hear, and remember me. 

4 When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait thy just decree. 

Saviour, with my last parting breath, 
I'll cry, ** Remember me." 

5 And when before thy throne I stand. 
And lift my soul to thee, 

Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me. 

THOMAS HAWBIS, ALT. 

** Remember me^ my Ood, for goad." Neh. 
xiii, 31. 

The original (1792) has six stanzas. These are 
verses one, tivo, four, and six, altered. Yenen two 
and Uiree of the original are omitted. The last 
stanza haH been added by another writer. 

The author wrote, verse one, line two : 
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I lift my heart to thee." 
Verse two, lines one, two, and three : 



" If on my /ace far thy dear Name, 

'•eproachee ' 
Ail hail reproach and welcome shame." 



Shame and reproachee L)e ; 



Verse three, lino one : 

" Dutrett with pain, dl^ensc, and grief." 

Vorse four, lines one and two : 

^^ The hour is near, contign'd to death, 
I own (Adjust decree." 

')inittcd stanzas: 

2 '* When groaning on my burdenM heart, 
My sins Re heavily ; 

My pardon speak, new peace impart. 
In love remember me. 

3 " Temptations sore obstruct my way. 
And ills I cannot flee ; 

O ffive me strength, Lord, as my day, 
For good remember me.*' 

16 



From Carmina Crieto ; or, Hymnt to the Saviour^ 
1792. Another edition, enlaived, was published in 
1808. 

See No. 270. 



620 I'i^ht at evening. C. M. 

WE journey through a vale of tears. 
By many a cloud overcast ; 
And worldly cares and worldly fears, 
Go with us to the last. 

2 Not to the last I Thy word hath said^ 
Could we but read aright, 

'* Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head, 
At eve it shall be light I " 

3 Though earthbom shadows now may 

shroud 
Thy thorny path awhile, 
God^s blessea word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 

4 Only believe, in living faith, 
His love and power divine; 

And ere thy sun shall set in death. 
His light shall round thee shine. 

5 When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
His bow of love and peace 

Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky, 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchilled, 
By faith and not by sight, 

And thou shalt own his word fulfilled, 
** At eve it shall be light." 

BERNARD BARTON. 

The author's title was : Hope for the Mourner. 

" But it shall come to pass, that at evening time 
it shall be light.** Zeoh. xiv, 7. 

There are slight changes in two stanzas. 
Verse two, line four : 

** At eve there shall be light" 

Verse five, line four : 

*^ Betokening storms shall cease." 

From the writer's ffousehold Verses^ 1846. 
For biographi<^ sketch, see No. 507. 



321 Grateful acknowledgment. C. M. 

I LOVE the Lord : he heard my cries, 
And pitied every groan ; 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
l^U hasten to his throne. 
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S 1 love the Lord : he bowed his ei 

And chased my grief away; 
O let ray heart no nioru denpuir, 

While I have breath to pray. 

8 The Lord beheld m< 

He bade my pains remove; 
Betum, my aoul, to God thy rest, 

For thou hast known his love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

The Buthor'a title wsti: RMOoery from Sick- 

Founded an the tirst part of Psu. cxvi : 

" I love the Lonl, because he halh heud my 
voice Uid my eupplioiitioaa. Bocniu^ lie liuth in- 

_i;_-j l: _.,^ therefore will 1 cull upon 

""- of death --- 



him 









1 found trouble and wi_. . , _^__ 

the name of the liord ; U Lord, I beaeccli thee, de- 
liver my Boul. (iracioUH is the Lord, and right- 
eous ; yea, our tiod in racrcil'ul. Tlie Lord pre- 
Kerveth the "iitiple ; I waa bruuf[ht Ion, and [ 
helped me. Return unto thv rest, O my Houl ; for 
the Lord hatli dealt bountiruUy with thee. i\- 
thou hast delivered ray soul from death, mine eji 
from leurf, and my fuet fhmi fiiliing. I will n-nl 
before iho Lord in the land of the livinft." 



3 " My flesh declined, my Bpirita fell. 

And I drew near the dead. 
While inward paiiga and fears of hell 

Perplexed ray wakcfUl head. 

i " My God, I cried, thy « 

Thou ever Kf-'-^'---' 
Thy ,*wer cS 

Thy power ii 

6 " My Ood hath saved my aoul IVoin death, 

And dried m^ foiling lean. 
Now to his pmise I'll Bpcnd my breath, 

And my remaining years." 

The veisea ^ven are unaltered. Publiiihed ii 



633 H< Uaddk me. L. M. 

HE leadctb me ! bleased thought ! 
O words with heavenly comfort 
f mught 1 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
etill 'tis Ood'a hand that leadetb me. 

He leadctb n)c, he leadeth me, 
By his own hand he leadetb me: 
Hu faithful follower I would be. 
For by bis hand be leadeth me. 



2 Sometimes 'mid scene!) of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden'a bowers bloom. 
By watera still, o'er troubled sea, — 

Still 'tis bis hand that leadeth me I 

3 Lord, I would claap thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine, 

Content, whatever lot I aee, 
Since 'tia my Ood that leadeth me I 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory's woD, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since Ood through Jordan leadeth me. 



It was wrilten in Philadelphia, 18B1. 
(Boalon, Dec. i, 18C2,) iu vhich it wm Ngned 
" I'oBloeoot," 

The hymn is not altered, save that the last two 
lines of the ehorua have been added by another 
luind. 

The Kev. Joseph ilenry Gilnmrc, a Boptiat niin- 



633 ntientlhani/uhKU an<l tnul. L.U. 

ETERNAL Beam of light divine. 
Fountain of unexhausted love, 
In whom the Father's glories shine. 
Through earth beneath, and heaven above; 

2 JeauB, the weary wanderer's rest, 
Give me thy easy yoke to bear; 

With steadfast patience arm my breast. 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 
Prepared and mingled by thy skill; 

Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

4 Be Ihou, O Itock of ages, nighl 
Sosball each murmuring thought be gone, 

^nd grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 
Aa clouds before the midday aun. 

J Speak to my warring passions, "Peace," 
Say to my trembling heart, "Beatill;" 

Tby power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve tby sovereign will. 

8 O Death! whercis thy stingt Where now 

Thy boasted victory, O Orave? 
Who shall contend with God) or who 

Can hurt whom Ood delights to wve? 

CHA]IL£8 WBBLXT. 
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The author's title is : In. Affliction.. 
The lost three stanzas are especially fine. 
It is unaltered and entire. 
From Hymns and Sacred Poems, 1739. 



6 24 ^^ sustaining grace, L.M. 

Y hope, my all, my Saviour thou. 
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To thee, lo, now my 80ul I bow I 
I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, 

1 find thee. Saviour, in my heart. 

2 Be thou my strenjiftli, Ix? thou my way ; 
Protect me tliroujjh my life's short day : 
In all my jicts may wi.sdom ^ide, 

And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 

3 In fierce temptjition's darkest hour, 
Save me from sm and Satan's jwwer; 
Tear every idol from thy throne, 
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 

4 My suffering time shall soon be o'er; 
Then shall I sigh and weep no more : 
My ransomed soul shall soar away. 

To sing thy praise in endless day. 

UNKNOWN. 

In the Hymnal this is attributed to Thomas Coke, 
but without Hutticicnt warrant. It wjm MUp{)OKea 
for a lont; time that the first utfioial hvmn wioV. of 
the M. £. Church w&s compiled by l^ishoiM Coke 
and Asbur}'. It has been siiown that this book 
was substantially a reprint of A J^tcket Hymn 
Book', publirthe<l in York, England, by Robert 
Spcnce. (Sixth edition, 1786.) 

This hymn appears in the York book. One 
stanza, Uie third, has been omitted : 

8 *' Correct, rci»n>vc, and comfort me, 
As I have neeil my Saviour be; 
And if I would from thee depart, 
Then clasp me, Saviour, to tiiy heart." 



6 So Friend of the friendless. L. M. 

GOD of my life, to thee I call; 
Afllicted, at thy ftMJt I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but w^ith thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

3 Did ever mourner j)lead with thee, 
And thou refu<»e that mourner's plea? 
Does not the j)romise still remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in. vain? 



4 Poor I may be, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Saviour deigns to plead. 

WILLIAM COWPBR. 

The original title was: Looking Upwards in a 
Storm. 

Two stanzas, tlie fourth and fiilh, have been 
omitted : 

4 " That were a ffrief, I could nr»t hear, 
Did'st thou not hear and answer praver ; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Supports me under every load. 

5 " Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an advocate with tliec ; 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to boast" 

The third line of the tliird verse was : 
** Does not the word still fixed remain." 

And the last line was : 
" For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead." 

• 

From Olney HymM, 1770. 
For biography, see No. 44. 



Q2Q In hope, believing against hope. L.M. 

AWAY, my unbelieving fear! 
Fear shall in me no more have place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear. 

He hides the brightness of his face : 
But shall I therefore let him go. 

And basely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no, 
I never will give up my shield. 

2 Although the vine its fniit deny, 

Although the olive yield no oil. 
The withering fig-trees droop and die, 

The fields elude the tiller's toil, 
Tlie empty stall no herd afford. 

And jwrish all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, — 

The God of my salvation praise. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

This Ls the first half of a hymn written upon 
Ilab. iii, 17, 18: 

" Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither 
shall fhiit be in the' vines; the lal)our of the olive 
shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat; the 
flock shall be cut off fVom the fold, and there shall 
be no herd in the stalls : vet I will rejoice in the 
Lord, I will joy in the God of my salvation.^' 

It will \ye seen, by comparison, tlmt the second 
stanza is an excellent metrical rendering of this fine 
passage of Scripture. 

Unaltered. From Hymns and Sacred Ihems, 174S. 
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QZi Bl<!ising for mourners. L. M. 

DEEM not that they are blest alone 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
I'he anointed Son of God makes known, 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The li^ht of smiles shall fill again 
The Has that overflow with tears; 

And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 

And grief may bide an evening guest, 

But joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the good man^s trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

Though with a pierced and broken heart. 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sortt)wing day, 
And numbered every secret tear; 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suiter here. 

WILLIAM C. BKYANT. 

Title : Blessed are Tliey that Mourn. 

This hymn woh written in 1820, lor a collection 
to be iwed in the Kev. William Ware's— afterward 
Dr. BcHowh'h — church in New York city. 

The third line of the first stanza evidently 
troubled tiie author considerably. As originally 
written, it was : 

" The God who loves our race has shown. ^* 
In his Ihums (1854 edition) it was : 
" The Ihtevr who pities man has shown." 

In an auto^rraph letter to a member of the com- 
mittee that edited this Hymnal, he ^ve to it its 
prej»ent form. It was his last revision. One stanza, 
the fourth, is omitted: 

4 "And Thou, who o'er thy friend's low bier, 
Sheddest the bitter drops like rain, 

Hope that a l>ri;^hter, happier sphere 
vVill give him to thy arms again." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 201. 



q2o Resignation. L. M. 

THY will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love ; 
Though clouos and darkness shroud nie 
here, 
I know that all is bright above. 



2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 

tears ; 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not ours the immortal years? 

3 Father, forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of tune ; 

And bid my soul, on an^l wings, 
Ascend unto a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

5 E'en now, above, there's radiant day. 
While clouds »*nd darkness brood below ; 

Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup I go. 

JANE E. R08C0E. 

Title : Comfort in Affliction. 
The original began : 

"My Father I when around me spread." 

It contained eight stanzas. The first Uiree have 
been omitted. The last stanza of the hymn hua 
been altered. The author wrote it : 

" That glorious hour laill well r^>ay 

A life of toil and care and woe\ 
O Falhcr, joyful on my wav 

To drink thy bitter cup 1 go ! " 

Jane Kliz:ibeth R<»scoc, afterward Mrs. Ilom- 
bl«»wer, lived from 1793 until 18r>8. 

This fine hymn, full of faith and resignation, was 
fir^t published in Sabbath Mecreations. edited by 
Emily Taylor, in ^829. 



629 {Sympathetic love. L. M. 

OLO\T1 divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear I 
On thee we cast each earthborn care; 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Tliough long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrows crown each lingering year, 

No j)ath we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, **Thou art 
near!" 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear. 

The murmiuing wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us, ** Thou art near I " 
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4 On thee we flin«^ our burdening woe, 

O Love divine, forever dear; 
Content to suffer while we know% 

Living and dying, thou art near! 

OLIVER W. HOLMES. 

Tlic orif^rinal title was : Hymn of TruU. 
It is unaltered and entire. Frum the author^B 
Ihems, 1862. Written 1«59. 
For biograpliioal hketch, uee No. 186. 



630 It is I; be not afraid. Matt xiv, 27. L. M. 

WHEN Power divine, in mortal form, 
Hushed with a word the ra^ng 
storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said, 
**Lo! it is I; be not afraid." 

2 So when in silence nature sleeps, 
And lonely watch the mourner keeps. 
One thought shall every pang remove, — 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker^s love. 

3 God calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm: 

No creature is by him forgot 

Of those who know, or know him not. 

4 And when the last dread hour is come. 
And shuddering nature waits her doom. 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, 
*'LoI it is 1; be not afraid." 

sin J. B. SMITH. 

Thi.< liynm. founded on the wordHof the Master, 
first ap|>earecl in Sabhnih liecreations^ (1829,) a 
little book, edited bv MLs8 Enuly Taylor. 

Instead of " lonely " in the second Btanza the 
author wr(»te " A*/> iorie;^^ and instead of **wake" 
in thi; founh stanza the original ha» '•'' caUy 

The third and fourth stanzafi have been omitted : 

8 '* Bless'd be the voice tiiat brcatlies from heaven, 
To every heart in sunder riven. 
When love, and joy, and hope are fled, 
Lo ! it is 1 ; l>e not afraid. 

4 '* When men with fiend-like passions rago, 
And foes yet fiercer foes engaire : 
BlessM be the voice, though still and small, 
That whispers, ' God is over all.' " 

For biographical sketch of author, aoe No. 67. 



63 X MeeknesB and patience, L. M. 

THOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace. 
For thee ray thirsty soul doth pine ; 
My longing heart implores thy grace; 
O make me in thy likeness smne. 



2 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails. 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 

When grief my wounded soul assails. 
In lowly meekness may I rest. 

3 Close by thy side still may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various currents now; 

With steadfast eye mark every step. 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 

4 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won; 
Alone thou hast the wine-press trod; 

In me thy strengthening grace be shown: 
O may I conquer through thy blood. 

5 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand. 
And all heaven's host adore their King, 

Shall I be found at thy right hand. 
And, free from pain, thy glories sing. 

C. F. RICHTEU. Til. BY J. WESLEY. 

From the Gennan, by the Rev. Christian Fried- 
rich Riehter. 
See No. 394. 
This second stanza is omitted : 

" With fraudless, even, humble Mind, 
Thy Will in all Things may I see : 

In Jjove be every Wisli resiin^'d. 
And hallow'd my whole Heart to thee.'' 

This translation appeared in Wesley*8^r«< hymn 
book, edited and pnnted in America: ColUdion qf 
Utalms and UymM. Charles-Town, 1737. 



632 Comfort in thf promises. L. M. 

OGOD, to thee we raise our eyes; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise. 
But humbly let us still adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 

Nor think our trials too severe. 
Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3 For though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear, 

Hereafter we thy name shall praise 
For all our keenest sufferings here. 

4 Thy needful help, O God, afford, 
Nor let us sink in deep despair; 

Aid us to tnist thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 

CHARLOTTE RICHARDSON. 

The original title was: After the Death of M$ 
Dear Htunand, 
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It was written in the first person : 

"3(y God, to tliee J raise mine eyes," 

and 80 on throughout the hymn. The 
other change is in verse four, line one : 

" Now^ Lordy thy needful aid afford." 



only 



From the author's Jbems^ Written on Different 
Occwfions^ 1806. 

In the preface the editor says : " Charlotte Smith 
was bom in the year 1775 under circunistances the 
most unfavorable ; and it is probable that whatever 
in her character or subsequent conduct may have 
been deserving of praise, has owed its origin to relig- 
ious impressions early made ui>on her mind by the 
piouB conductors of a Sunday-school." 

She had some small educational advantages in a 
charity school, but at tiie age of sixteen went out 
to service. In 1802 she married a Mr. Richardson, 
and two years later was widowed. Her Ibetns 
(thirty -seven pieces) wore published by subscrijv 
tion. They show but little poetic talent, yet mani- 
fest true piety and great trust in God. 



633 Bdiecers encouraged. S. M. 

YOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take; 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, * 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest Ls the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ; 

Who wait for their salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

Title: Weak Bdievers Encouraged. 
Part of a hymn of eij^ht double stanzaa. These 
verseB are the fint, the fint iudf of the seoond, 



the fourtli, and the last half of the eighth, verba- 
tim. 

The whole i)ocm can lie found in the authoPa 
Work*^ or in Tyie Ib^tical Remains of Topiady^ pub- 
lished by Daniel Sedgwick. London, 1860. 

See No. 415. 



634 With Chrid. S.M. 

JESUS, one word from thee 
Fills my sad soul with peace : 
My griefs are like a tossing sea; 
They hear thy voice and cease. 

2 Soon as thy pitying face 
Shone through my stormy fears. 

The storm swept by, nor left a trace. 
Save the sweet dew of tears. 

3 And when thou cairst me, Lord, 
\VTiere tliickest dangers be, 

Even the waves a path afford ; 
I walk the waves with thee. 

4 With thee within my bark 

I'll dare death^s threatening tide, 
Nor count the passage strange or d!ark 
With Jesus by my side. 

5 Dear Lord, thy faithful grace 
I know and I adore : 

What shall it be to see thy face 
In heaven for evermore ! 

IIERYEY D. GANSB. 

Written in 1872, and publiBhed first in the Ifew 
York (JftHervtr. It was afterward publiahed in 
IFj/mu»nnd Sonqs of ]h'ai*e^ edited by Dra, Uitch^ 
cock, Kddy, and Schatf, 1874. 

It is unultcreil and complete. 

For Bketcli of author, see No. 288. 



635 -''* the Saviour^ 8 care. 8. IL 

MY spirit, on thy care. 
Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art Love divine. 

2 In thee I place my trust, 
On thee I calmly rest; 

I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 

3 Whatever events betide. 
Thy will they all perform ; 

Safe in thy breast my head I hide* 
Nor fear the coming storm. 
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4 Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having thee in all, 

Of having all in thee. 

HENBT F. LTTB. 

Written upon Psalm xxxi : 

** In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust ; lot me 
Dovor be ashamod," eto. 

Unaltered. From Ti^/S^'ri^q/*^^ /^^ (third 
edition, 1864.) 

For biographical sketch of the author see 
No. 27. 



4 *"*• Yet learn in every state, 

To make his will your own, 
And when the Joys of sense depart, 

To w<Uk by mith alone." 

It will be seen that the first stanza is almost en* 
tirely new, and that there are a number of word- 
changes in the others. This was done by some 
hymn-book editor. 

For biography of Toplady, see No. 415. 



636 WalHng hy faUK 8. M. 

IP, on a quiet sea, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail. 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
Well own the favoring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise. 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the tempest, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control ; 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own ; 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY, ALT. 

Part of the hymn fVom which No. 633 is taken. 

This hymn is mode up of the last part of the sec- 
ond 8tanza. first half of the third, last half of the 
fourth, and the last half of the fifth— all of them 
alterea. 

Original Stanzas. 

1 " Fastened within the vail, 
Hoi>e bo your anchor strong ; 

His loving Spirit the sweet gale. 
That wafls you smooth along. 

2 " Or should the surges rise, 
And p6ace delay to come ; 

Blest is the sorrmo^ kind the storm 
That drives us nearer hotne. 

3 ** Soon shall our doubts and fears. 
Subside at his control : 

I/is lovinp-kifulnfss shall break thr<fugh 
The midnight of the soul. 



637 8.M. 

My times are in Thy hand, Psa. xxxi, 15. 

^^ TlifY times are in thy hand: " 

JjX My God, I wish them there; 
My life, my friends, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 *'My times are in thy hand,^' 
Whatever they may be ; 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 "My times are in thy hand ; " 
Why should I doubt or fear? 

My Father^s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand, 
Jesus, the crucified 1 

The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

6 " My times are in thy hand ; " 

ril always trust in thee ; 
And, after death, at thy right hand 

I shall forever be. 

WILLIAM F. LLOTD. 

One stanza, the fifth, has been omitted : 

5 " * My times are in thy hand : ' 

Jesus, mv Advocate : 
Nor shall Thine hand be stretched in vain, 

For me to supplicate.'' 

From the author's Thoughts in Rhyme. 1880. 

William Freeman Lloyd was an Englisii layman, 
an enthusiastic Sunday-school worker, and editor 
of literature for the young. He lived from 1791 
until 1853. 



638 Thnyugh death to Ufe. S. M. 

OWHAT, if we are Christ's, 
Is earthly shame or loss? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 
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2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ^s sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their Ood, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here. 

5 Enough, if thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 

And let us rest befofe thy throne, 
Where saints and angels live. 

SIR HENRY W. BAKER. 

** J reckon that the sufferingt of this prtgent time 
art not worthy to be compared with the glory which 
thall be reveaUd in tM/' Rom. viii, 18. 

The hymn closes with this doxology : 

" All glory, Lord, to Thee, 

Whom heaven and earth udore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore." Amen. 

Written in 1852. 

Contributed to Hymns Ancient and Modern^ 1861. 

See No. 91. 



639 -^a cause for fear, 7, 6. 

GOD is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help, is near: 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm in the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand I 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increjvse ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

This excellent hymn is founded ou the first part 
of Psa. xxvii : 

'* The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom 
ahall 1 fearf the Lord is the strongth of my life ; 



of whom shall I be aflnid ? When the wicked, even 
mine enemies and mv foes, came upon me to eat np 
my fiesh, they stum Died and fell. Though a hatX 
should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear : 
thouffh war should rise against me, in this will I be 
confident." 

In the fifth lino of the second stanza, the originAl 
has ** thine heart." 
From Songs of Zion, 1822. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 5. 
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640 The pilgrims of Jmu 

HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread, 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 

To Jesus as your Head I 
O happy, if ye labor 

As Jesus did for men ; 
O happy, if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then! 

2 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due : 

The crown that Jesus weareth 

He weareth it for you. 
The faith by which ye see him, 

The hope in which ye yearn. 
The love that through all trouble 

To him alone will turn, — 

3 What are they but forerunners 
To lead you to his sight? 

What are they save the cffiuenoe 

Of uncreated Light? 
The trials that beset you. 

The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure, — 



4 What are they but his jewels 

Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder, 

Set up to heaven on earth? 
O happy band of pilgrims. 

Look upward to the skies. 
Where such a light affliction 

Shall win so great a prize. 

JOSEPH OF THE 8TUDIUM. 
Til. BY J. M. NEALE. 

From Hymns of the Eastern Church. London, 
1862. 

One word han been changed, the original has 
'* vaunt-cofiricrs '' in the firat nne of the third stanza 
instead of " forerunners." 

Joseph of the Studium was a Greek monk of the 
ninth century. Dr. Neale relates the following 
legend concerning his death : 

"* A citizen of Constantinople betook himaelf to 



HYMN STUDIES. 



d40 



the Church of Saint Tlicodorc, in the hope of ob- 
taining 8ome benefit from the interccHsiooM of that 
martyr. Ho waited three days in vain ; then, just 
as ho was about to leave the church in dos]>air, 
Saint Theodore appeared. * 1/ said the vision, 
' and the other saints, whom the poet Joseph has 
celebrated in his Canons, have been attending his 
soul to Paradise, hence my absence from my 
church.* " 



641 Psaoeandjoy 7,6. 

SOMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing on his wings; 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing 
But he will bear us through ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing. 
Will clothe his peoj)le too ; 

Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed ; 

And he who feeds the ravens 
Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit should bear. 

Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 

Yet God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice; 

For while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

WILLIAM COWPBR. 

Title : Joy and Bsace in Believing, 

This is not a hymn, Htrictly spcaKine, but it is a 
very fine little poem. It is from the Oiney Hymru^ 
1779. Sometimes it is accredited to John Newton. 

The Olney Hymns were composed by Newton 
and Cowper, and edited by Newton, who desig- 
nated Cowper*s hymns by prefixing the letter C. to 
them. In most editions of the Oln^ Bymru we 
find this piece so marked ; but in John Newton's 
Works, published about ten years before his death, 
(secona edition, 1816, about ten jrears after he died,) 
this hymn has no C. prefixed to it. This may be a 



typographical error. If so, it is strange that it was 
not corrected in the second edition. 

The third stanza contains happy allusions to 
Chrisl^s Sermon on the Mount, Matt, vi, and the 
last stanza is a successful paraplirase of Hab. 
iii, 17, 18. 

One line has been altered, verse two, line seven. 
The author wrote : 

" S'en let the unknown to-morrow." 



642 IwUl/Mr no change. 7, 6. 

IN heavenly love abiding. 
No change my heart shall fear; 
And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid. 
But Qod is round about me. 
And can I be dismayed? 

2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me. 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim. 
He knows the way he taketh, 

And I will walk with him. 

8 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o*cr me. 

Where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure. 

My path to life is free. 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 

ANNA L. WABINO. 

** I will fear no evil ; for thou art with me." Psa. 
xxiii, 4. 

Miss Waring*s hymns are characterized by sim- 
plicity, beauty, and a rational, child-like faith. This 
IS unaltered and entire. 

From Hymns and Meditations, London, 1850. 

See No. 510. 



643 Ths cross aec^ptsd, 8, 7. 

JESUS, I my cross have taken. 
All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, and hoped, and known; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 
Qod and heaven are still my own ! 
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2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 
And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me ; 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure I 
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain I 

In thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, ** Abba, Father;" 

I have stayed my heart on thee : 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

O 'tis not in grief to harm me. 
While thy love is left to me ; 

O 'twere not in joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

6 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o^er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee : 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? 

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

HENRY p. LYTE. 

Title : Zo, we have left all andfolUnced Thee. 

This favorite hymn 'appeared in Montgomery's 
ChrifUan IMmvd (1825) without the name of the 
author. lie doubtless found it in some periodical. 

The third line of verse one the author wrote : 

" DestUuU^ despised, forsaken." 

And the first lino of the fifth verse was : 
" Take my soul, thy full savation." 

From Poems^ Chiefly Beligious^ by Henry Francis 
Lyte. London, 1838. 
See No. 27. 



644 Onl^ waiUng, 8, 7. 

ONLY waiting, till the shadows 
Are a little longer nown : 
Only waiting, till the gummer 

Of the day's last beam is flown ; 
Till the light of earth is faded 

From the hearts once full of day; 
Till the stars of heaven are breaking 
Through the twilight soft and gray. 

2 Only waiting, till the reapers 
Have the last sheaf gathered home ; 

For the summer-time is faded, 
And the autumn winds have come. 

Quickly, reapers, gather quickly 
These last ripe hours of my hearty 

For the bloom of life is withered. 
And I hasten to depart. 

3 Only waiting, till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown : 

Only waiting, till the glimmer 
Of the day's last beam is flown. 

Then, from out the gathered darkness 
Holy, deathless stars shall rise. 

By whose light my soul shall gladly 
Tread its pathway to the skies. 

FRA17CE8 L. MACE. 

This fine hymn was written in 1854, and first 

Published in the WatervUU Mail, a local paper in 
[aine, Sept 7, 1854. The author was then a 
school-girl, and contributed to the poet^s comer of 
this paper under the nom de plume of ** Inez.*' It 
was widely copied, and apjieared in various hymn 
books as '^ Anon.'' A few years affo an inquiry 
was made as to the authorship, and Mrs. Maoe ac- 
knowledged it 

The title and burden of the poem are not original 
with the author. A poor old man in an almshouse 
being asked what he wa-s doing now, replied, ** Only 
waiting.'' Mrs. Mace heard of this, and based the 
poem upon it. Several lines have been slijgrhtly 
altered, and one stanza, the third, has been omitted: 

8 ^* Only waiting till the angela 

Open wide the mystic gate, 
At whose feet I long have lingered 

Weary, poor, ana desolate ; 
Even now I hear their footsteps, 

And their voices far away, 
If they call me I am waiting, 

Only waiting to obey." 

The author writes : ** Nothing was farther from 
my thoughts, when I sent these simnle lines to the 
WatervUU MaU^ than that the^ would ever receive 
more than a passing notice of the readers of that 
paper." 

Miss Frances Laughton was bom in Orono, 
Mune, in 1886. In 1855 she was married to Bei^. 
H. Mace, Esq., a lawyer of Bangor. A dainty vol- 
ume of Mrs. Mace's poems, entitled Legemd$^ Lyrim^ 
and Sonn&tif was published in Boston in 1888. 
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640 -^A deep affliction. 8, 7. 

FULL of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more. 
Mighty God of my salvation, 
I thy timely aid implore. 

2 Suffering Son of man, be near me, 

In my sufferings to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

8 By thy most severe temptation 

In that dark Satanic hour. 
By thy last mysterious passion, 

Screen me from the adverse power. 

4 By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy dreadful death, I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon ; 
Take my sins and fears away. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The author'M title was : For a Woman Near the 
TifMoflier Travail. 

Four double staiizas, tiio scoond and fourth 
are omitted. 

The second line in the last stanza Wesley wrote : 

" By Thy bloody sweat I pray." 

From Hymnt for the Use of FamiUes. Bristol, 
1767. 






64:6 OetUly lead w. 8, 7, 4. 

GENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us 
Through this gloomy vale of tears ; 
And, O Lord, in mercy give us 
Thy rich grace in all our fears. 

O refresh us. 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 When temptation^s darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 

Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 When this mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest. 

Till, by angel-bands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 

THOMAS HASTINGS. 

j4uthor'8 title : Pilgrimage. 
This hymn first appeared in Spiritual Songs for 
Social Worshdp, Words and music arranged by 



Thomas Hastings, of Utica, and Lowell Mason, of 
Boston. Utica, 1&82. 

As then published, the liymu had no refrain. 
The first stanza has been changed from this form : 

" Gently, Lord, O gently lead us 
Through this londj/ vale of tears : 

Through the changes thou^st decreed us 
Till our last great change appears.^* 

The last stanza began : 

** And when mortal life is ended." 

The rest is verbatim. 
See No. 177. 



647 Worldly pleasures renounced. 8, 7. 

VAIN are all terrestrial pleasures ; 
Mixed with dross the purest gold; 
Seek we, then, for heavenly treasures, 

Treasures never waxing old. 
Let our best affections center 

On the things around the throne : 
There no thief can ever enter; 
Moth and rust arc there unknown. 

2 Earthly joys no longer please us ; 
Here would we renounce them all ; 

Seek our only rest in Jesus, 
Him our Lord and Master call. 

Faith, our languid spirits cheering, 
Points to brighter worlds above ; 

Bids us look for his appearing; 
Bids us triumph in his love. 

3 May our lights be always burning. 
And our loins be girded round, 

Waiting for our Lord's returning, 
Lon^ng for the welcome sound. 

Thus the Christian life adorning. 
Never need we be afraid, 

Should he come at night or morning. 
Early dawn, or evening shade. 

DAVID B. FOBD. 

Title: The Watchful Servants. 

It was written uoon Luke jdi, 86-40. 

A few changes nave been made by the hymn 
editors. 

The Bev. David Everard Ford was an Knglish 
Congre^ationul mininter, ordained in 1821. In 1828 
he published his Hymns chirfly on the J^wables of 
Christy from which i\\\» m taken. 

648 The pilgHm's Guide. L. M. 6 L 

LEADER of faithful souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, 
Come and with us, e^en us, abide. 
Who would on thee alone rely; 
On thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in lifeV tineven way. 
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2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth, we know, is not our place; 

But hasten through the vale of woe. 
And, restless to behold thy face. 

Swift to our heavenly country move, 

Our everlasting home above. 

8 We've no abiding city here, 

But seek a city out of sight ; 
Thither our steady course we steer, 

Aspiring to the plains of light, 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode. 
Whose founder is the living God. 

4 Patient the appointed race to run, 
This weary world we cast l>ehind ; 

Prom strength to strength we travel on, 

The New Jerusalem to find : 
Our labor this, our only aim. 
To find the New Jerusalem. 

5 Through thee, who all our sins hast 

borne. 

Freely and graciously forgiven. 
With songs to Zion we return. 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King, — 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

6 Raised by the breath of love divine, 

We urge our way with strength re- 
newed ; 
The church of the first-born to join. 

We travel to the mount of God ; 
With joy upon our heads arise, 
And meet our Saviour in the skies. 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

Original title : The Traveler. 
Two stanzas, the fifth and seventh, have been 
omitted: 

6 " Thither in all our thoughts we tend, 
And still with lonpinj? eyes look up, 

Our hearts and prayers before us send, 

Our ready scouts'of faith and hope. 
Who bring us news of Sion near, 
We soon shall see the towers appear." 

7 " Even now we taste the pleasures there, 
A cloud of spicy odors comes, 

Soft wafted by the balmy air, 

Sweeter than AraWs perfumes ; 
From Sion*8 top the breezes blow, 
And cheer us in the vale below." 

In the last line of the hymn the author wrote 
•* Captain " instead of " Saviour." 

From Hjfmn* for Thow that Seek and Thow that 
Haff€ Bt^mMtUn in the Blood of Jettts Christ. 
ticmdon, 1747. 



649 steadfast reliance. L. M. 6 1. 

THOUGH waves and storms go o'er my 
head. 
Though strength, and health, and friends 
be gone ; 
Though joys be withered all, and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn; 
On this my steadfast soul relies, — 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 

2 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 

This anchor shall my soul sustain. 
When earth's foundations melt away ; 

Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 

Loved with an everlasting love. 

JOIIANN A. ROTHE. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 



Tlicse were the Itiht two stanzas of No. 420, 
(which see,) until the 184*.» edition of the hymn 
book, and were printed with it. 

The translation was first published in Hymns and 
Sacred Ihems, 1740. 

These stanzas have not been altered. 



6o0 The ever-presetit Saviovr. L. M. 6 1. 

JESUS, to thee our hearts we lift,— 
Our hearts with love to thee over- 
flow, — 
With thanks for thy continued gift. 

That still thy gracious name we know, 
Retain our sense of sin forgiven, 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown 
Thy feeble, tempted followers here ! 

We have through fire and water gone, 

But saw thee on the floods appear, 
And felt thee present in the flame. 
And shouted our Deliverer's name. 

3 Thou who hast kept us to this hour, 
O keep us faithful to the end. 

When, robed in majesty and power, 

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend, 
His friends and witnesses to own, 
And seat us on his glorious throne ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : At Meetinri of Friends. 

The orij(inal contains six stanzas; these are the 
flrot two and the last. 

Five lines were altered by John Wealey for hia 
CoUsetion, 1780. 
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Original. 
Verse one, line four : 
" That Btill thy precious name we know." 

Verso three : 

** Tfte grace which kept ufl to thia hour, 
Shall keep ua faithful to the end, 

When, clothed trith majesty and power. 
Our Jesu8 shall from heaven descend. 

His friends and cfm/essors to own. 

And seat us on his glorious throne." 

From tlie author's Jlyinns ar*d Sacred I\>em9^ 
1749. 



651 licill/ear no evil. Psa. xxiii, 4. L. M. 6 1. 

PEACE, doubting heart ! ray God's I am ; 
Who formed me man forbids my fear ; 
The Lord hath called me by my name ; 

The Lord protects, forever near : 
His blood for m'e did once atone, 
And still he loves and guards his own. 

2 When, passing through the watery deep, 
I ask in faith his promised aid, 

The waves an awful distance keep, 

And shrink from my devoted head : 
Fearless, their violence I dare ; 
They cannot harm, for God is there I 

3 To him mine eye of faith I turn. 
And through the fire pursue my way; 

The fire forgets its power to burn, 

The lambent flames around me play:« 
I own his power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine. 

4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand, 
And guard in fierce temptation's hour; 

Hide in the hollow of thy hand ; 

Show forth in me thy saving power; 
Still be thy arms my sure defense. 
Nor earth, nor hell, shall pluck me thence. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

The original has seven stanzas ; those are the 
Jrst four, verbatim. It was inspired hy a precious 
passage from Isa., xliii, 1, 2: 

*' Fear not : for I have redeemed thee, I have 
cidlod thee by thy name ; thou art mine. When 
thou passest thrrjugh the waters, I will bo with 
thee ; aiul through the rivers, tliey sliall not over- 
How thee: when thou walkest throuffh the tire, 
thou shult not be burned ; neither shall the flume 
kindle upon thee." 

From Uj^mns and Sacred Ibenu^ 1739. 



652 JSese for the weary. 11, 10. 

COME unto me, when shadows darkly 
gather, 
When the sad heart is weary and dis- 
tressed, 
Seeking for comfort from your heavenly 
Father, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

2 Large are the mansions in thy father's 

dwelling. 

Glad are the homes that sorrows never 
dim; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 

Soft are the tones which raise the heaven- 
ly hymn 

3 There, like an Eden blossoming in glad- 

ness. 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rude- 
ly pressed; 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness, 

Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

CATHARINE H. E8LIN0. 

/luthor's title : Come Unto Me, 
The burden of this beautiful sacred poem is the 
familiar invitation of Jesus : 

" Come unto me^ all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.*' Matt, xi, 28. 

It was written for an annual, called the Christian 
Keepsake. (1889.) by Miss Catharine H. Water- 
man, of Philadelphia. 

The original poem contains nine stanzas. This 
hymn is composed of verses three, eight, and nine, 
slightly altered. 

ML^s Waterman was bom in 1812; in 1840 she 
married George J. Esling, of Philadelphia. In 
1850 her poems were collected and published under 
the title: The Rroken Bracelet^ and Other Jbsms, 
Mrs. Esling claims connection with the Protestant 
Episcopal <.'hurch. This gem of holv song will 
long preserve her name in the Churcn of Christ. 
Mrs. Esling died in Philadelphia in 1897. 



653 The precious name. 8,7. 

TAKE the name of Jesus with you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe ; 
It will joy and comfort give you ; 
Take it, then, where'er you go. 
Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

2 Take the name of Jesus ever. 
As a shield from every snare; 

If temptations round you gather. 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 
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8 O the precious name of Jesus I 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 

When his loving arms receive us, 
And his songs our tongues employ I 

4 At the name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at his feet, 

King of kings in heaven weUl crown him, 
When our journey is complete. 

mis. LYDIA BAXTER. 

Mrs. Baxter, the writer of " There w a jpite that 
Btandjii ajar," and other popular hymns, was bom 
in Petersburg, N. Y., in 1809. She wa« converted 
early in life, and united with a Buptist ehuroh. 
Later in life she resided in New York citv; was an 
invalid for many years, but a patient and cheerful 
sufferer. She cued in 1874. 

A volume of her poems, Gevm by the Wat/tide^ was 
published in 1855. 



6. 



004 J'^Wi <M thou tviU 

MY Jesus, as thou wilt : 
O may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow or through joy. 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

** My Lord, thy will be done." 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt : 

Though seen through many a tear. 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Since thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee. 

My Lord, tny will be done. 

8 My Jesus, as thou wilt : 

All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above, 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing in life or death, 

** My Lord, thy will be done." 

BENJAMIN 8CHMOLKB. 
TB. BY MISS J. BORTHWICK. 

Title : Thy Will be Done. 

*^ It is the Lord : let him do what seemeth him 
good." 1 Sam. iii, 18. 

The translation is from Uymne/rom the Land of 
Lvther. Edinburgh, 1853. Seven stanzas ; these 
are the first, fourth, and last, verbatim. 

For sketch of translator, see No. 852. 

For biographical sketch of Schniolke, see No. 228. 



655 6. 

Christian trial, suffering, and mbmitiion, 

THY way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be 1 
Lead me by thine own hand ; 
Choose out the path for me. 

1 dare not choose my lot; 
I would not if I might ; 

Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine ; so let the way 

Tliat leads to it be thine. 

Else I must siu^ly stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ill. 

3 Choose thou for me my friends. 
My sickness or my health; 

Choose thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mme, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom and my all. 

UORATIirS BONAB. 

Author's title : Thy Way not Mine. 

Seven four-lined stanzas ; the second is omitted : 

" Smooth let it be, or rou^h, 

It will be still the best, 
Winding? or straight, it matters not, 

It leads me to thy rest." 

•( 

From Hymns of Faith and Ilope^ firet series, 
1857. Unaltered. 
For sketch of author, see No. 426. 



656 The only refuge. 7. 

JESUS, Lover of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide. 
O receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort mo: 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing! 
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3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all Xinrighteousness : 

False and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

CHARLES WE8LBT. 

The author's title is : In Temptation, 

This is probably the ino8t popular and widely 

used hymn in the English language. One stanza, 

the third, has been omitted : 

8 " Wilt Thou not regard my call ? 

Wilt Thou not aooept my prayer I 
Lol 1 sink, I faint, I fall— 

Lo on Thee 1 cast my care : 
Reach me out Thy gracious hand t 

While 1 of Thy strength receive, 
Hoping against hope I stand. 

Dying, and, behold, I live I " 

There ore several stories concerning the 
origin of this hymn. One is that a meet- 
ing of the Wesley brothers was broken up 
by a mob. They took refuge in a spring- 
house. There the author, inspired by gratitude 
for their providential escape, wrote the hymn 
with a piece of lead which he hammered into a 
pencil. Another is that the writer was one day 
sitting at an open window, when a little bird, pur- 
sued l>v a hawk, flew in and took refuge in the 
poet's DOBom. This incident, it is said, suggested 
the hymn. Neither of these stories can oe verified. 
They are doubtless pure myths. The original title 
gives us some light, and the omitted stanza, es- 
pecially in connection with the first vertie, shows 
that some of the imagerv and language of Uiis hymn 
were borrowed from the story of reter^s attempt 
to walk on the Sea of Galilee. Matt, xiv, 28-31. 
The author's genius and his rough experience on 
the Atlantic account for the rest. 

From Hyinni and Sacred IhenUy 1740. 



657 BlisB^ntpiring hope. C. P. M. 

COME on, my partners in distress. 
My comrades through the wilderness. 
Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your ^efs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears. 
To that celestial hill. 



2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise. 
And force your passage to the skies, 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who sufifer with our Master here. 
We shall before his face appear 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure. 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up. 

It brin^ to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past. 
And you and I ascend at last. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

5 That great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see; 

The beatific sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise. 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 

Of everlasting light. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



This hymn was published without a title. Two 
words are changed. The original has " the vale" 
instead of *'this vale" in the first stanza, and 
" happy place " instead of ^* heavenly place " in 
the second. The third and last two stanzas are 
omitted : 

S " See where the Lamb in glory stands, 
Encircled with His radiant bands. 

And join the angelic powers. 
For all that height of glorious bliss, 
Our everlasting portion is. 

And all that heaven is ours." 

7 *^The Father shining on His throne, 
The glorious co-eternnl Son, 

The Spirit one and seven, 
Conspire our rapture to complete ; 
And, lo ! we fall before his feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 

8 " In Hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain Thy cross, 

And at Thy footstool fall, 
'Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 
'Till Thou our ravishM spirits fill. 

And God is all in all." 



From Cliarles WcsIey^s Hymns and Sacred /Imiim, 
vol. u. Bristol, 1749. 
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658 7^ o^**' pilgrim. C. P. M. 

THY mercy heard my infant prayer; 
Thy love, with all a mother^s care, 
Sustained my childish days : 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youth, 
And formed my heart to love thy truth. 
And filled my lips with praise. 

2 And now, in age and grief, thy name 
Doth still my languid heart inflame. 

And bow my faltering knee : 
O yet this bosom feels the fire ; 
This trembling hand and drooping lyre 

Have yet a strain for the« ! 

8 Yes; broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice, transported, shall record 

Thy goodness, tried so long; 
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 

Into a se raphes song. 

SIR ROBBRT GRANT. 

Written upon Psalm Ixxi. 

This hymn m not altered, except in the flret part 
of the second stanza, which the author wrote : 

** Then even in a^ and griefj thy name 
Shall still my languid heart inflame.*' 

Versos one and three are omitted. They are very 
touching : 

1 " With years oppressed, with sorrow worn. 
Dejected , narrassM , sick , forlorn , 

To thee, O God, I pray : 
To thee my witherM hands arise, 
To thee I lift these failing eyes, 

O I cast me not away.'* 

8 " O, Saviour! has thy grace declined? 
Can yean* affect th' Eternal Mind i 

Or time its love decay I 
A thousand acfes pass thy sight, 
And all their long and weary flight, 

Is gone like yesterday." 

From the author's Sacred Jhems^ 1839. 
See No. 140. 



659 Jleaveidy red anticipated. CM. 

WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

1 bid farewell to every fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 



3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
Let storms of sorrows fall. 

So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast, 

ISAAC WATTS. 

The author's title was: The Hopte qf Heaven our 
Support Under THaU on Earth. 

Only two words have been changed. The orig- 
inal Kas *■' hellish darts " instead or ^* fiery dartM '' 
in the second stanza, and ^* May I " instead of *^ So 
I " in the third. 

The order of the words of the first line of tbe 
last stanza was : 



" There shall 1 bathe my weary soul. 



>» 



Father Bates, an old itinerant, used to sing Uii» 
line as follows ; 

" There I shall batlie my happy soul." 

He ridiculed tlie ideaof a soul being " weary ** in 
heaven. 

From Jlymnt and Spiritual Songs^ book ii, 1 707. 



660 OocTs pavilion. C. M. 

GRANT me within thy courts a place, 
Among thy saints a seat. 
Forever to behold thy face. 
And worship at thy feet ; — 

2 In thy pavilion to abide. 
When storms of trouble blow, 

And in thy tabernacle hide. 
Secure from every foe. 

3 ** Seek ye my face! " Without delay, 
When thus I hear thee speak, 

My heart would leap for joy, and say, 
**Thy face. Lord, will I seek." 

4 Then leave me not when griefs assail, 
And earthly comforts flee ; 

When father, mother, kindred fail. 
My God, remember me 1 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

Founded on the last part ot Psa. xxvii. The 
original contains seven stanzas. These are Y&nea 
two to five, verbatim. 

The four stanzas of this hymn were written on 
verses four, five, eight, and ten of the Psalm : 

" One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will 
I seek after; that I may dwell in the house of the 
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Lord all tho days of my life, to behold the beauty 
of tho Lordf and to inouire in his temple. For in 
tlie time of trouble he shall hide me in hia pavilion : 
in the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : 
he shall set me up upon a rock. When thou saidat, 
Seek ye my face; mv heart said unto thee, Thy 
face. Lord, will I seeK. When my father and mv 
mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up." 

From Sangi of Zion^ 1822. 
See No. 5. 



661 Fuilneti of joy in His presence, C. M. 

THY gracious presence, O my Gk>dy 
All that I wish contains; 
With this, beneath afHiction^s load, 
My heart no more complains. 

2 This can my every care control, 
Gild each dark scene with light: 

This is the sunshine of the soul; 
Without it all is night. 

3 O happy scenes above the sky. 
Where thy full beams impart 

Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart 1 

4 Her portion in those realms of bliss, 
My spirit longs to know ; 

My wisnes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 
Aspire in vain to thee? 

Confirm my hope, that where thou art 
I shall forever be. 

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 
The darksome hours away, 

And rise on faith^s expanded wing. 
To everlasting day. 

ANKB 8TBBLB. 

Title : Ths Presence of God the Only Oomfari in 
Affliction. 

xhe original contains ten stanzaM ; this bymu is 
composed of the fourth, iiftli, und the last four. 
Four lines have been altered. 

Verse one, line two, the author wrote : 

''^ My every wish contains." 

Veree three, line one : 

" O happy scenes of pure ddigH.''^ 

Verse three, line tlireo : 

" Unclouded l>euutv to the gujhty 

17 



Verse four, line one : 

" Her part in those fair realms of bliss." 

From Miseellaneous Pieces in Veru atid JVostL 
by Theodosia. Bristol, 1780. 
See No. 68. 



662 Vanity of earthly er^foyments. C. M. 

HOW vain are all things here below I 
How false, and yet how fairl 
Each pleasure hath its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light ; 

We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends. 
The partners of our blood, — 

How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for Qod. 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, — 
How strong it strikes the sense! 

Thither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

6 My Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 

From all created good. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Love to the Creatures is Dangerous. 

It is said that the author wrote this hymn when 
suffering under the pain and mortification of a re- 
jection of his marriaii^ proposal. 

The beautiful and aocomplished Miss Sini^er (aft- 
erward Mrs. Rowe) was herself a poet, and pub- 
lished fugitive pieces under the pseudonym, ** Phil- 
omela." Watts was permitted to examine some of 
her unpublinhed oieces. In July, 1706, ho wrote a 
little poem to the lady in praise of her work. There 
is no doubt that his regara for the Singer had some- 
thing to do with his extravagant appredatioD of her 
songs. In the closing lines ne says : 

" Now be my harp forever dumb, 

Mv Muse attempt no more ; Hwas long ago 
I bid adieu to mortal things. 

To Grecian ttiles and wars of Rome ; 
'Twas long a^ I broke all but th' immortal strings: 

Now those immortal strings have no employ. 
Since a fair angel dwells below, 

To turn the notes of heaven and propagate the Joy : 
Let all mv {>owers with awe profound. 

While rhilomcla sings, 
Attend the rapture of the sound, 

And my devotion rise on her seraphic wings." 

Miss Singer was equally an admirer of Dr. Watts'a 
writings; as can be learned fVom a poem that aha 
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dedicated to him in the same month, July, 1706. 
Two of the eight stanzAS are aa follown: 

*^ Seraohic heights I seem to gain, 

Ana sacred transports feel, 
While, Watts 1 to thy celestial strain, 

Surprised I listen still. 

'* The gliding streams their course forbear, 

When 1 thy lays repeat. 
The bending forest lends an car. 

The birds their notes forget." 

It is evident that at this time Mr. Watts and Miss 
Singer were, to say the least, good friend^i ; but 
WattH^s great musical soul was crinhrined in an in- 
significant and enfeebled body. Miss Singer said 
that while she ^^ prized the jewel, she could not ad- 
mire the casket that held it." Other suitors were 
preming their claims. Another won the prize, and 
Watts lost it. The next year Jlymns and Spiritual 
Songs api)eared, containing this hynm with it8 sig- 
nificant title. 

Those who read the hynm in the light of these 
facts must confess that only triumphant grace could 
enable the author to dose with a prayer of conse- 
cration: 

" Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be," etc. 



This vow Dr. Watts faithftilly kept 
and died — wedded only to Chiist 



He lived 



663 Radiant 7iop€. CM. 

OWnO, in such a world as this, 
Could bear his lot of pain. 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain? 

2 That hope the sovereign Lord has given 

Who reigns above the skies ; 
Hope that unites the soul to heaven 

By faith^s endearing ties. 

8 Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 

Is sent in pitying love. 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, 

And speed its flight above. 

4 And every pang that wrings the breast, 

And every joy that dies. 
Bid us to seek a purer rest, 

And trust to holier ties. 

JAMES M0NT001tfBRT.(?) 

This is a part of hymn No. 1116 in the Pivmonth 
Collection^ chdited by Henry Ward Beeoher. Brook- 
lyn, 1855. It begins: 

" The broken ties of happier days." 

It is not found hi Montgomery's Original IIynm»^ 
nrhioh he ooUeoted a year before his death. 



6 64 Deliverance at hand, C IC 

MY span of life will soon be done, 
The passing moments say ; 
As lengthening shadows o^er the mead 
Proclaim the close of day. 

2 O that my heart might dwell aloof 
From all created things. 

And learn that wisdom from above. 
Whence true contentment springs I 

3 Courage, my soul I thy bitter cross, 
In every trial here. 

Shall bear thee to thy heaven above. 
But shall not enter there. 

4 The sighing ones, that humbly seek 
In sorrowing j)aths below. 

Shall in eternity rejoice, 
Where endless comforts flow. 

5 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er 
Of sublunary care, 

And lifers dull vanities no more 
This anxious breast ensnare. 

6 Courage, my soul ! on God rely ; 
Deliverance soon will come; 

A thousand ways has Providence 
To bring believers home. 

FRANCES M. COWPER. 

The author's title was : The Coneolation, 

The original has five eight-lined stanzas. This 
hymn is composed of the first three, unaltered. The 
other two have no special value. 

From Original Jhems on Various Occa^iont. 
By a Lady. Revised by William Cowper, Esq., of 
the Inner Temple, 1792. 

The lady author was Maria Frances Cowper, 
(1727-1797,) wife of Maior Cowper. She was a 
sister of the Kcv. Martin Mudan, and cousin, by the 
mother's side, of William Cowper, the poet. 



665 Deprqfundie. C. M. 

OUT of the depths to thee I cry. 
Whose fainting footsteps trod 
The paths of our humanity, 
Incarnate Son of God I 

2 Thou Man of grief, who once apart 
Didst all our sorrows bear, — 

The trembling hand, the fainting heart. 
The agony, and prayer ! 

3 Is this the consecrated dower, 
Thy chosen ones obtain, 

To know thy resurrection power 
Through fellowship of pain? 
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4 Then, O my soul, in silence wait ; 
Faint not, O faltering feet ; 

Press onward to that blest estate. 
In righteousness complete. 

5 Let faith transcend the passing hour, 
The transient pain and strife. 

Upraised by an immortal power, — 
The power of endless life. 

JARS. Et. G. MARCi. 

Mrs Elisabeth Eunice Marcv, the wife of Oliver 
Marcy, LL.D., Professor of l^atural History in the 
Nortn-wcHteni University, Evanston, Illinois, was 
born in 1822. She contributed this hymn to the 
Jlyiniial in 1877. 



666 ^0 cross^ no crown. ■ C. M. 

MUST Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 
No, there's a cross for every one. 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here I 

But now they taste unmingled love. 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free ; 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me. 

THOMAS SHEPHERD, ALT. 

Sometimes this hymn has been erroneously at- 
tributed to Prof. Geo. N. Allen. Mr. Allen wrote 
the tune MaiUand; or, Cross ami Crown, to which 
it is usually sun^, about 1850. 

The first verse is altered from the following lines, 
found in Thonms Shepherd^s I^iteiUidl Cries, 
1692: 

" Shall Simon bear thy Cross alone. 

And other Saints be free ? 
Each Saint of thine shall find his own. 

And there is one for me." 

The Rev. Thomas Shepherd was an EnglishmAn, 
bom in 1665, e<luoated at one of the great universi- 
ties, and took orders in the Established Church. In 
1694 he iKjcame a Congregational ist, and was the 
pastor of a cimrch in Braiutrec, Essex, for forty 
years, from 1700 till the time of his deatli in 1789. 



667 ^or victorious faith. C. M. 

OFOR a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not trembh^ on the brink 
Of any earthly woe I 



2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ; 

3 A faith that shines more bright and 

clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt; 

4 That bears, unmoved, the world^s dread 

frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Nor Satan^s arts beguile ; 

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last hour is fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 
And then, whatever may come, 

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUR8T, ALT. 

Title : 7%e Ihtoer of Faith, 
Scripture basis, Luko xvii, 5 : 

" Increase our faith." 

Each stanza, except the third, has been altered 
by tlie hymn mender, more or less. 

OjRioiNAL Links. 

Verso one, lino four : 

" Of poverty or woe." 

Verse two, line four : 

" Can lean upon its God." 

Verse four, lines three and four : 

''*' That sinU ivild ocean cannot drown, 
Nor its soft arts beguile." 

Verso five, lines two and four : 

" Till life's last spark is fled.'» 
" Liijhts up a dying bed." 

Verse six, lines one and three : 

" Lord, give me such a faith as thia." 
" / taste e*en now the hallowed bliss.** 

From I^alms and Hymns/or Public and I\^aU 
Use. By W. H. Bathurst. London, 1881. 

The prt^face date is Barwick-in-Elmett, Nov. 15, 
1830. Bathurst was rector there at the time. 

See No. 61. 
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668 CM. 

Strength renewed in waiting upon the Lord, 

LORD, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promise true; 
And lo I I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my strength renew. 

2 If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 

Jesus, support the tottering clay, 
And lengtheaout my days. 

• 

8 If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Saviour^s name, 

Let him who raised thee from the dead. 
Quicken my mortal frame. 

4 Still let me live thy blood to show. 

Which purges every stain ; 
And gladly linger out below 

A few more years in pain. 

CUARLE8 WESLBT. 

*^ They that wait upon the Lord nhall rouow their 
strength.'* iMa. xl, 81. 

The original oontaioH fourteen BtanzoB ; thene arc 
the firat four, oerhatlm. 
From Bymnt and Sacred Jheme^ 1742. 



669 c. M. 

To live is Chrid, and to die ie gain. Phil, i, 21. 

LORD, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share. 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 
That I may long ol>ey ; 

If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day? 

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before ; 

He that unto Qod^s kingdom comes 
Must enter by his door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 

meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For, if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will thy glory be? 

5 Then I shall end my sad complaints. 
And weary, sinful days, 

And join with the triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah*s praise. 



6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim : 
But *tis enough that Christ knows all. 

And I shall be with him. 

RICHARD BAXTER, ALT. 

This is a part of a hynin of eight double-stanzis, 
entitled The Covenant and C^Jidence of IfaUK, 
Those are verses four, seven, and eight, slightly 
altered. 

Original Lnncs. 
Verse one, line one : 

*^ Nofw it belongs not to my oare." 

Verse two, line four : 

^^ Thai shall have the eame pay,^^ 

Verse three, lines tlircc and four : 

*^ He that into God^s kingdom oomes 
Mu:<t enter by thie door." 

Verse six, line three : 

" But iVs enough that Christ knows alL" 

This was a hymn of personal consecration, which 
the author wrote for himself. In a note he Mays : 
"This Covenant, my dear Wife, in her former 
Sickness, subscribed with a cheerful will.'* 

The title of the book fn>m which this hymn is 
taken is a curiosity. It is " Ibetioal Ihtgtnente : 
Heart- Imployinent with God and Itself, Concordant 
Dieoord of a Broken-healed Hearty iiorrouing-r^foic- 
ing. Feari ng- hoping. I>uing living. Written partly 
for nimscif, uncfpiirtl^ for near Fncnds in Sickness 
and otlicr deep Affliction. By Bichard Baxter. 
London, 1681.** 

The Bev. Richard Baxter was bom in 1610. He 
was lanrely sclf-e<iucated, took orders in the Church 
of £ngland, and began his miniKtrv about 1640. He 
was a Puritan at heart, and on tne pas(*a^ of the 
** Act of Uniformity *' renounced his living. In 
1685 he was imprisoned by the infamous Judee 
Jeffries on the charge of sedition, remained in 

frison for a year aiul u half, and wah then released, 
le died in IGlU. lie was a voluminous writer. 
The best known of his works is The Saini^s Ever- 
lasting Ittrst. 

670 Christ strengthening the weak. CM. 

OTHOU, whose filmed and failing eye, 
Ere yet it closed in death. 
Behold thy mother's agony, 
The shameful cross beneath! 

3 Remember them, like her, through whom 

The sword of grief is driven. 
And O, to cheer their cheerless gloom, 

Be thy dear mercy given. 

3 Let thine own word of tenderness 

Drop on them from above ; 
Its music shall the lone heart bless, 

Its touch shall heal with love. 
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4 O Son of Mary, Son of God, 
The way of mortal ill. 

By thy blent feet- in triumph trod, 
Our feet are treacling still. 

5 But not with strength like thine, we go 
This dark and dreadful way ; 

As thou wert strengthened in thy woe. 
So strengthen us, we pray. 

ALEXANDER R. THOMPSON. 

Written in 1869 for Hymns of the Church— lYiQ 
h yinntil of the RcforniLKl Dutch Church, of which 
tlie uuthor \a a member. It lias not been eeseD- 
tiullv alteretl. 

Tnc Kev. Alexander Ramsay Thompson, D.D., 
wori lx)rn in 1822. and was graduated attlie Univer- 
»ity in New York in 1842. Dr. Thompsoo is the 
author and translator of a TUiinlM.T of valuable 
livinni*. He died 18y5. 



671 c. M. 

Bl^s9(d are they thai mourn. Matt v, 4. 

FROM lips divine, like healing balm 
To hearts opi)re.<*8ed and torn, 
The heavenly consolation fell, 
** Blessed are they that mourn." 

2 Unto the ho|)es by sorrow crushed 
A noble faith succeeds; 

And life, by trials furrowed, bears 
The fruit of loving deeds. 

3 How rich, how sweet, how full of strength 
Our human spirits are. 

Baptized into the sanctities 
Of suffering and of prayer I 

4 Yes, heavenly wisdom, love divine. 
Breathed through the lips which said, 

** O blessed are the hearts that mourn; 
They shall be comforted.'' 

WILLIAM n. BURLEIGH. 

This hymn is a part of a poem of four oi^j^ht-lined 
stanzas, and is made up of the last nart of the first, 
the lattt i>art of the second, and the lourth verses. 

Original. 

1 " O deem not that earth's crowning bliss 
Is found in joy alone: 

For sorrow, bitter thoufifn it Iks, 

lluth blessings all its own ; 
From lip.-* divine, like healing balm," etc. 

2 "As blossoms smitten bv the rain 
Their swoi'test otlors yieid — 

As where the plowshan* deepest strikes 

Rich harvests crown the field, 
So^ to the hopes by sorrows crushed," etc. 



8 " Who never mourned, both never known 

What treanures grief reveals: 
The s> mpathies that humanize. 

The tenderness that heals, 
The power to look within the veil 

And learn the heavenly lore. 
The key-word to life's mystenes, 

8o dark to us before." 

In the first line of the last stanza of the hymn, 
the author wrote : 

" Supernal wisdom," etc. 

William Henry Burleigh was bom in Connecti- 
cut in 1812; was brought up on his father's farm, 
and attended the dintrict school. He was a bom 
refonner ; and, liviuf^ in New England, in his time 
and with liLs disposition, naturally identified him- 
self with the radical abolitionists and prohibition- 
ists. HL< business was tliat of editor and lecturer. 
Poetry was hib recreation. The poem, Bleated are 
they that Mourn, was lx>ra of sorrow. Within the 
space of two years he buried his father, wife, eld- 
est daughter, and eldest son. Let no one imagine 
that the strong, calm faith of this hymn was at- 
tained without difiiculty. In a letter to a Mend 
he said : ** It is not without strong wrestlings that 
doubt and murinurings are put under my feet, and 
I am enabled to struggle up into the purer atmoa- 
phero of faitli." 

Mr. Burleigh lived until 1871. 

From the author^s poems, 1871. 



672 FIRST PART. 8. M. 

Whoeo putteth hie truet in the Lord ahail be aaf4, 

COMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 
To his sure trust and tender care 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely. 
So, safe, shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care; 

To him commend thy cause ; his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

5 Thy everlasting truth, 
Father, thy ceaseless love, 

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 
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6 Thou every-where hast sway, 
And all things serve thy might ; 

Thy every act pure blessing is, 
Thy path unsullied light. 

PAUL OERHABDT. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 



SECOND PART. 



8. M. 



673 He rulirth all things well. 

GIVE to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms. 

He gently cleare thy way ; 
Wait thou his time, so shall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 

8 Still heavy is thy heart ? 

Still sink thy spirite down? 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 

And every care be gone. 

4 What though thou rulcst not ? 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, **God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well.'' 

5 Leave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command : 

So shalt thou, wondering, own his way. 
How wise, how strong his hand ! 

6 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy neeedless fear. 

PAUL GERIIARDT. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

This is called Gerhnrdt's Hymn of TVust. 

It was doubtless written by him when he was 
sufTeriDe wrongfully for ** the faith which was once 
delivered unto the saints." 

Wesley published this translation in Ht/mns and 
Sacred Ibems, (1789.) with the title, Trust in Prov- 
uience. 

Four stanzas ; the sixth, eighth, and last two are 
omitted. The hymn is founded on Psalm xxxvii, 5 : 

" Commit thv way unto the Lord ; trust also in 
him ; and he snail bring it to pass." 

Those twelve stanzas have not been altered. 
See No. 212. 



6 74 The souPs only refuge. 

THOU Refuge of my soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 



S. M. 



2 To thee I tell my grief. 
For thou alone canst heal ; 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every i)ain I feel. 

3 But O when doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, Lord, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only trust ; 

And still my soul would cleave to thee. 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

ANNE STEELE, ALT. 

Title: God t/ie Only liefuge of the TraubUd 
Mind. 

Ei^'ht stanzas ; these are the first, third, fourth, 
and fiflli, altered from common meter. The first 
line of each stanza has been changed : 

1 " Dear refuge of my weary soul." 

2 *' To thee 1 tell each rising grief." 

8 " But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail." 
4 *' Yet, gracious God^ where shall I fleeP" 

From /hems on Subjects Chiefly Devotional^ by 
Theodosia. London, IvBO. 
For biographical sketch, sec No. 68. 



675 Conttnted pitty. 8,6. 

FATHER, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 
And the changes that are sure to cx>me 

I do not fear to see; 
But I ask thee for a present mind 
Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Throujrh constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles. 
And wipe the weeping eyes; 

And a heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 

Seeking for some great tiling to do. 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe'er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts, 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 
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5 So I ask theo for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied. 

And a mind to blend with outward life, 

While keeping at thy side; 
Content to fill a little space, 

If thou be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not ask 
In my cup of blessing be, 

I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful love to thee ; 
More careful, not to serve thee much, 

But to please thee perfectly. 

ANNA L. WARING. 

Title : Jfy times are in Thy hand, Psa. xxxi, 15. 
This is tho tirst poem in the author's Hymns and 
MedUations^ IS.'O 
There are two additional stanzas : 

" There are briers besetting every path, 

That call fur patient care ; 
There is a crow in every lot, 

And an earnest need for prayer ; 
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

*' In a service which Thy will appoints. 

There Are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost heart is taught * the truth ' 

That makes thy children * free ; * 
And a life of selt-renouucing love, 

Is a life of liberty." 

It is unaltered. 

The reader will perceive that the meter is a little 
irregular. 
See No. 610. 



676 Go not far from nie^ O my Strength. 8,6. 

GO not far from me, O my Strength, 
Whom all my times obey ; 
Take from me any thing thou wilt, 

But go not thou away ; 
And let the storm that does thy work 
Deal with me as it may. 

2 No suffering, while it lasts, is joy. 
How blest soe'er it be ; 

Yet may the chastened child be glad 

His Father's face to see ; 
And O, it is not hard to bear 

What must be borne in thee. 

3 Safe in thy sanctifying grace. 
Almighty to restore; 

Borne onward, sin and death behind, 

And love and life before, 
O let my soul al>ound in hope. 

And praise thee more and TOor? I 



4 Deep unto deep may call, but I 
With peaceful heart will say, 

** Thy loving-kindness hath a charge 
No waves can take away ; " 

And let the storm that speeds me home, 
Deal with me as it may. 

ANNA L. WARING, 

Part of a long hymn of fourteen stanzas, prefaced 
by Uiis passsge from Psa. xlii, 7, 8 : 

" Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water- 
spouts : all thy waves and thy billows are ^ne over 
me. Yet the Lord will command his lovin^-kind- 
ness in the day-time, and in tlie night his song 
shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of my 
life." 

It is evident that the author knew the discipline 
of severe phvsioal sutfering, sustained by a strong 
submissive mith in Christ. In one of the omitted 
stanzas she says : 

^* What hand should pluok me fh)m the flood, 

That casts my soul on Thee ? 
Who would not suffer pain like mine. 

To be consoled ItJke ww/ " 

The effect of sorrow and affliction on the unre- 
gonernte heart is to make it hard and bitter ; but it 
sweetens the Christian's spirit and ripens it for 
heaven. The hymn is composed of verses one, 
eleven, thirteen, and fourteen, verbatim. From 
Hymns and Meditations. London, 1850. 

See No. 510. 



677 7;6,7. 

Fearless in the furnace of affliction, 

C1 OD of Israel's faithful three, 
JT Who braved a tyrant's ire. 
Nobly scorned to bow the knee. 
And walked, unhurt, in fire; 
Breathe their faith into my breast. 

Arm me in this fiery hour ; 
Stand, O Son of man, confessed 
In all thy saving power! 

2 For while thou, my Lord, art nigh, 

My soul disdains to fear; 
Sin and Satan I defy. 

Still impotently near; 
Earth and hell their wars may wage; 

Calm I mark their vain design. 
Smile to see them idly rage 

Against a child of thine. 

CHARLES WB8LET. 

Title : TTie Three Children in the Fierv Fumaee. 

Five stanzas ; these are tho first and tnird. Thf 
last begins with " 7?u^" instead of " For;" other- 
wise they are not altered. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1742. 
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7, 6, 8. 



The shadow of a great Bock. 

TO the haven of thy breast, 
O Son of man, I fly; 
Be my refuge and my rest, 
For O the storm is high ! 
Save me from the furious blast ; 

A covert from the tempest be: 
Hide me, Jesus, till overpast 
The storm of sin I see. 

2 Welcome as the water-spring 

To a dry, barren place, 
O descend on me, and bring 

Thy sweet, refreshing grace ; 
O'er a parched and weary land, 

As a great rock extends its shade. 
Hide me. Saviour, with thy hand, 

And screen my naked head. 

8 In the time of my distress 

Thou hast my succor been ; 
In my utter helplessness. 

Restraining me from sin ; 
O how swiftly didst thou move 

To save me in the trying hour! 
Still protect me with thy love, 

And shield me with thy power. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

The hvmn has bix stunzas in the original : these 
are the nret three, unaltered. It \a founded upon 
Isa. xxxii, 2 : 

** And a man shall be as a hiding place from the 
wind, and a covert from tlie tempest ; as rivere of 
water in a dry phioc, as the shadow of a great rock 
in a weary land." 

From Hymnt and Sacred I\>ems^ 1742. 



679 



The firm fotirtdaUon. 



11. 



HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say, than to you he hath 

said. 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

2 ** Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- 
mayed. 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee 
aid; 

ril strengthen thee, help thee, and cansc thee 
to stand ; 

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 



3 ^ * W hen through the deep waters I call thee 

to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bleas, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie. 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy sup- 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only de- 
sign 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 

refine. 

5 ** E'en down to old age all my people shall 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, uncliangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples 

adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 

borne. 

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 

1 will not, I will not desert to liis foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor 

to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake I " 

GEORGE KEITH. 

Title: /Exceeding great and precious pronttMi. 

2 Pet. i, 4. 

The scoond stanza of the original is omitted : 

8 ** In every condition, in Hickncss, in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea. 
As thy days may demand shall thy strength ever be.** 

Slight verbal chants appear in five linos. 
Verne one, line four: 

" You who unto Jesiu for refuge have fled.'* 

Vcreo two, lines two and four: 

'* /, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid •*» 
*' Uphold by my righUous^ omnipotent hand.*' 

Verse three, linos two and three : 

" The rivors of woe shall not thee o'erflow ; 
For I will be with tlieo, thy troubUs to bless." 

This hymn first appeared in Rippon''s Selection^ 

1787, where it was marked K . Some hymn 

editors have taken this to mean Kisnnodv ; otners, 
Kirkham: still othern, Keith. Daniel Sedgwick, 
the groat English hy mnologist, assigned it to Oeorge 
KeiUi, a London publisher. 



HTMN STUD IE 8, 



265 



680 Fearlaa in tribulation, 7, 8, 7. 

HEA.D of the Church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee; 
Till thou appear, thy members here 

Shall sing like those in glory : 
We lift our hearts and voices 

With blest anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 Thou dost conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation; 

Nor will we fear, while thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation : 
The world, with sin and Satan, 

In vain our march opposes; 
By thee we shall break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

3 By faith we sec the glory 

To which thou shalt restore us : 
The cross despise for that high prize 

Which thou hast set before us : 
And if thou count us worthy. 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see thee stand at Qod's right hand, 

To take us up to heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

ThiH was published inritliout a titlo in Hvmnafor 
Times of Trouble and I^MOuUon, second edition. 
London, 1745. 

The second stanza is omitted : 

2 '* While in affliction's furnace, 

And pacing throu^ the fire, 
Thv love we praise which knows our days, 

And ever brings us ni^her : 
Wo clap our hands exulting 

In thine almighty favor ; 
The love Divine, which made us Thine, 

Shall keep us Thine forever." 

In the first line the author wrote " 7%y Church," 
ond " Through Thee," etc, in verse two, line seven. 



6 8 X IhggioncUs Um^iingfor heaven, 

STILL out of the deepest abyss 
Of trouble, I mournfully cry ; 
And pine to recover my peace, 
And see my Redeemer, and die. 

1 cannot, I cannot forbear. 

These passionate longings for home ; 
O when shall my spirit be there? 
O when will the messenger come? 

2 Thy nature I long to put on. 
Thine image on earth to regain ; 

And then in the grave to lay down 
This burden of body and pain. 



8. 



O Jesus, in pity draw near, 

And lull me to slee]) on thy breast, 

Appear, to my rescue appear. 
And gather me into thy rest I 

3 To take a poor fugitive in. 

The arms of thy mercy display, 
And give me to rest from all sin. 

And bear me triumphant away; 
Away from a world of distress. 

Away to the mansions above ; 
The heaven of seeing thy face. 

The heaven of feeling thy love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Published without title. The fourth line of the 
first stanza bc^ns : 



** To see my Redeemer," etc. 



From 



n ffumns for Those that Seek and Those thai 
Have BMemption in the Blood of Jesus Christ, 
London, 1747. 



682 lead, kindly LigU. 10, 4, 10. 

LEAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
gloom. 
Lead thou me on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead thou me on I 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead thou me on I 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
years I 

3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure it 

still 
Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 
till 
The night is gone. 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile I 

JOHN n. NEWMAN. 

Author's titlo : The Pillar of the Cloud. 

Written on the Mediterranean Sea in 1888. The 
mingled gloom and faith, apparent throujj^hout this 
hymn, doubtless correctly reveal the feehngs of the 
author at the time of writing. It has not been 
altered. 

From Verses on Various Occasions, 1868. 

For sketch of author, nee No. 207. 
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683 CofM, ye disooMolaU, 11,10. 

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lan- 
guish; 
Come to the mercy- seat, fervently kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell 
your anguish; 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot 
heal. 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 

llere speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
** Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can- 
not cure." 

8 Here see the bread of life; see waters 
flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever know- 
ing 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can re- 
move. 

THOMAS MOORE, ALT. 

Tina hymn has been altered. In very nearly 

tli'w form It appears in Spiriiu€il Sougs for Social 

Worship y 1832. The changes were probably made 

by Thomas Hastings, one of the compilers of that 

book. 

The following is the original : 

1 " Come, yo disconsolate, where'er you languish. 
Come, at QoiTs altar fervently kneel ; " etc 

2 "Joy of the desolate, light of the ntraving, 
Hope, when all others du^ fadeless and pure, 

Ilcre speak.s the Comforter, in GoiPs nanu saying, 
£artn has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 

8 " Oo^ w»k the infidel what boon he brings us, 
W/iat charm /or aching hearts he can reveal, 

iSwrft as that heavenly promise Hope siuas vs — 
Earth has no sorrow that God cannot heaiy 

From T})Ctical Works of 7%omas Moore, correct- 
ed by himself. London,' 1868. 
For biography of the author, see No. 611. 



6 84 The mercy-seat. L. M. 

FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat : 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet: 
It IS the blood-bought mercy-seat. 



3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship ivith friend: 
Though sundered far, by faitn they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah I whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, disncuiyed? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat? 

5 There, there on eagle wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

HUGH 8TOWBLJ*. 

A Selection of Rjlms and Hymns Suited to tks 
Services of the Church of Fngland, by the Rev. H. 
Stowell, M.A., Manchester, Enflaod. 1881, con- 
tained this hymn and a few otne» by the same 
writer. 

Changes are found in four lines. 

Orioinal. 

Verse two, line four : 

" It is the blood-stained meroy-eeat." 

Veree throe, line one : 

"There is a spot where spirits blend." 

Verse five, linos two and four : 

*^ And time and sense seem all no more ; " 
"ilnJ glory crowns the morcy-eeat." 

Tho la.st stanza is omitted : 

6 " Oh ! may my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, stiif, and still ; 
My bounding heart loi^t to beat. 
If I forget the mercy-scat." 

The Kev. Hugh Stowell, an able and popular 
minister of the Church of England, was bom in 
1709; was graduated at Oxford in 1822, and took 
holv orders in the following year. He was the 
author of many sermons and addresses; but this 
hymn will outlive tliem all. He died in 1865. 



685 Dedieation to the Lord, L. M. 

OLORD, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy: 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are &ed on theQ. 
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3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 

JEAN F. OBERLIN. 
TR. BY MRS. D. WILSON. 



ThiH hymn first appciireil in ito £ngliBh form in 
Metrunrs of John Frederick Oberlin. London, 1880, 
p. 239. Tno flrHt and Uiird stauzus havo this rofrain : 

" To Thou, my God, to Thee." 



The second : 

** On Thee, my God, on Thee." 

The fourth : 

" In Thee, my Go<l, in Thee." 

Two lincH have been chan^^. The original 
has, in the .second line of the third Htanza: 

" TfutuWt present^ Lord, in every place ; " 

and in the Hecond line of tlie la^t Htanza: 

*'*' Safe ^neath the covert of thy wing." 

The book was published anon^inoualv. Sir 
Koundell Palmer, (Lord 8el borne,) in his Book of 
Praise J fcivii» the name of the editor and trannlator. 
It was Mrn. Daniel Wilson, of Islington. 

Oberlin wum a Lutheran divine, bom in Star- 
bur^ in 1740 ; piously trained and liberally edu- 
cated. At the ago of twenty he wrote out and 
signed a solemn dedication of himself to God. 
AT)out 1766 he accepted the pastorate of the village 
of W aid bach. Tlie region was wild and desolate, 
and the people sunken in poverty and ignorance. 
Here he remained for sixty years; and by almost 
incredible devotion, labor, anil perseverance raised 
the i)eoplo to a high state of Christian civilization. 
He dieu, uuivers^ly beloved, in 1826. 



686 T7u SpiriV 8 guidance. L. M. 

JESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I cast my every care, 
On whom for all things I depend, 

Inspire, and then accept, my prayer. 

2 If I have tasted of thy grace. 

The grace that sure salvation brings ; 
If with me now thy Spirit stays, 

And, hovering, hides me in his wings; 

3 Still let him with my weakness stay, 
Nor for a moment's spjw^e depart ; 

Evil and danger turn away. 
And keep till he renews my heart. 



4 If to the right or left I stray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 

** Return, and walk in Christ, thy Way; 
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near! ** 

CHARLES WBSLET. 

Title : Watch in all thinge. 2 Tim. iv, 6. 

The original contains fifteen stanzas. No. 497 is 
a part or the same. These are the first four 
stanzas. Only one word has been changed. The 
last stanza of the author's text begins with *^ Wheti " 
instead of " If." 

From UymfM and Sacred Jbenu, 1742. 



687 The pure Light of toulg. L. M. 

OTHOU pure Light of souls that love, 
True Joy of every human breast. 
Sower of life's immortal seed, 
Our Saviour and Redeemer blest I 

2 Be thou our guide, be thou our goal ; 

Be thou our pathway to the skies ; 
Our joy, when sorrow fills the soul ; 

In death our everlasting prize. 

BREVIARY. 

Ori^al title : Salutie humanat Sator. 

These are the first and last verses of a hymn of 
five stanzas. 

The last line of the first verso has ** Our Maker, ^ 
instead of " Our Saviour." 

The translator is the Rev. Edward Casw:dl. It 
is found in his Ilymna and I^mw^ Original and 
Trandaled. London, second edition, 1878 ; and 
in Lyria Catholioa, 1848. 



688 Sweet hour of prayer. L. M. 

SWEET hour of prayer, sweet hour of 
prayer, 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me, at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known I 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter^s snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer, 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
Tliy wmgs shall my petition bear 
To II im, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 
Au(l since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust hb grace, 
rU cast on him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
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3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
May I thy consolation share, 
Till, from Mount Pisguh's lofty height, 
I view my home, and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh Til drop, and rise, 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer ! 

W. W. WALFOKD. 

Mr. Butter worth, in liis Story of the liymnt^ 
BayH : *' This hymn was writtt^n by Kcv. Mr. Wul- 
ford, nil English blind preacher; und wag given to 
the public in the }iew York Obstrrer^ Sept. 13, 1845. 

Tne second stuuza has been omitted : 

2 " Sweet hour of prater, sweet hour of prayer, 

Thy joy I feel, the bli«s 1 Mhiirc, 

Of those whoKe anxious spirits bum 

With strong desire for thy return ; 

With such I hasten to the place 

Where God, my Saviour, snows his face, 

And gladly take my station there. 

To wait for thee, sweet hour of pra^ er." 



689 Design of prayer. L. M. 

PRAYER is appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 

If guilt deject, if sin distress; 

In every case, still watch and pray. 

3 Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak. 
Though thought be broken, language 

lame ; 
Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name 

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 

Fear not ; his merits must prevail : 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 

JOSEPH HART. 

Title: /Vay without ceasiru/. 1 Thoss. v. 17. 
Two stanzas, the second and third, of the original 
arc omitted : 

2 ** The Christian's heart his prayer ind'tcs : 
lie speaks as prompted from within. 

The Spirit his petition writes : 
Ana Christ receives and gives it in. 

8 ''And wilt thou in dead silence lie, 

Wiien Christ stands waiting for thy prayer? 

My soul, thou hast a Friend on high, 
AriBC, and try thy iotereat there." 



Some changes have been made. In the first line 
the author wrote ; 

*' Prayer wm appointed," etc. 
In the last line of the fint verse : 

" Far only while they pray they live.*' 
The last line of the second stanza was : 

" The remedy* 9 before thee. Pray ; " 
and the liu»t line of the hymn : 

*' Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done.»» 

From the Ajypendix to IlarVs UymnM on VaruM» 

Subhftx. 1705. 
l?*or biographical sketch of author, see No. 29. 



690 Bhmnfja of prayer. L. M. 

WHAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 

draw : 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love ; 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer keeps the Christian's armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Were half the breath that's vainly spent, 
To heaven in sii])j)lication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 

'* Hear what the Lord litis done for me." 

WILLIAM COWPKR. 

Author's title: Exhortation to Prayer. 

Two Htiinzas, the fourth and fiflli, are omitted. 
One of thcra illustrates the value of prayer, and the 
other answers a c^)njmon excuse : 

4 " While Moses st^>od with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

But when, through wearine,<s, they failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailed." 

See Exodus xvii, 11. 

5 " Have you no words ? Ah, think again. 
Words flow apace whori you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad tale of all ynur wire." 

In the last vorse, firbt line, the ori>?inal has " thtu " 
instead of " that's," and the third lino begins with 
" Your'' instead of '*Our." 

From Olney J/ymns, 1779. 

See No. 44. 
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691 Tht joy of loving hearU. L. M. 

JESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts ! 
Tliou Fount of life ! thou Light of men I 
From the best bliss tliat earth imparts. 
We turn untilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on thee call ; 

To them that seek thee, thou art good, 
To them tliat find thee, all in all. 

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still ; 

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thii*st our souls from thee to fill! 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee. 
Where'er our cliangeful lot is cast; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light ! 

BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. 
TR. BY R. PALMER. 

Title : Delight in Christ. 

TliLs trunHlation was contributed to the Sabbath 
Bymn Bfjok^ 1858. 

It is u free rondorinf? of Hclected stanzas fVom 
BernurdV Jesu dulcit nwrtoria. The Rev. £. Cas- 
wall and othere have translutcd the same. It is 
unaltered and entire. 



692 Oo<P 9 praises crotcn ft frniiy. L. M. 

GOD of my life, through all my days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy 
praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful pniises, raised on high. 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I caimot speak. 

4 But O, when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to earth no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies I 



5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity ! 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Title: Praising Ood through the Whol4 <tf our 
Existence, 

" While I live will I pmiws the Lord : I wUl 
sin^ praisen unto my God while 1 huvu any being.'* 
Psa. cxlvi, 2. 

Only two words are changed. In the second line 
of Uie third stanza the oriKinul has ** its '' instead 
of ^^my;*' and in the second line of the fourth, 
''Jlesh ^' instead of " earth." 

The first line of the third stanza is happily ex- 
pressed. It reocK^izes nian*s natural immortality, 
and regards death as an ** enemy." 

From Hynins Founded on Various Texts in the 
Holy Scriptures. London, 1765. 

For hiography of author, see No. 78. 



693 His loving Hndnessbettei' than H/e. L.M. 

OGOD, thou art my God alone ; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry ; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2 Thee, in the watches of the night. 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

3 Better than life itself, thy love; 
Dearer than all beside to mc; 

For whom have I in heaven al)Ove, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee? 

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice. 
For all thy mercy I will give ; 

My soul shall still in Qod rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 

JAMBS MONTOOMBRT. 

Title : Remembrance and Resolution, 
It is a paraphrase of Psa. Ixiii. 
Two stanzas, the second and third, of the original 
are omitted: 

2 '''■ Oh ! that it were as it hath heen, 
When, praying in the holy plooc, 

Thv power and glory I havJ seen. 
And marked t^e rootBteps of Tliy gnoe ! 
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8 " Yet throuf^h thiB roujfli ami thorny mnzi>, 

I follow hard on Thee, \\\\ God I 
Thino hand unneen uphoKlH my wuyH, 

I safely treud where Thou ha»t trod." 

Unaltered. From the autlior's Songi of Zion. 
London, 1822. 
Soe No. 5. 



694 L. M 

/shall be tat^fiedf wlnfn I awake with Thy likeneas, 

LORD Jesus Christ, my Life, my Li^ht, 
My strength by day, my trust by night, 
On earth I^m but a piissing guest. 
And sorely with my sins oppressed. 

2 O let thy sufferings give me power 

To meet the last and darkest hour. 

Thy cross, the staff whereon I lean. 

My couch, the grave where thou hast been. 

8 Since thou hast died, the pure, the just, 
I take my homeward way in trust ; 
The gates of heaven, Lord, oiwn wide, 
When here I may no more abide. 

4 And when the last great day is come, 
And thou, our Judge, shall s}X'ak the doom, 
Let me with joy behold the light. 

And set me then upon thy right. 

5 Renew this wasted flesh of mine. 
That like the sun it there may shine 
Among the angels pure and bright. 
Tea, like thyself, in glorious light. 

6 Ah, then I have my heart's desire. 
When, singing with the angels' choir. 
Among the ransomed of thy grace. 
Forever I behold thy face ! 

M. BEHEMB. TB. BY MISS C. WINKWORTII. 

Title : In Weakness and Duftrese of Mind, 

In Lyra Oermanica, necond nerics, 1858, thetranH- 
lation oonsiHtM of eleven Btauzas. Thc»e vefHOfi are 
the firat, the firnt half of the fourth, the lant half of 
the seventh, the eiirhth, ninth, tcntn, and eleventh, 
verbatim. It was nnit publinhed in 1608. 

The authorV title wa« : A prayer for tlu Dying. 

The liev. Martin Behenib wa.s bom in Lusatiii, 
North Germany, in 15r)7. He studied theoloj;y at 
the University of Stranburj^, and afterward bec«nie 
pastor of the Lutheran church in his native town 
of Laubau, where he died in 1622. 



695 The fairtst of the fair. L. M. 

THOUGH all the world my choice deride, 
Yet Jesus shall my portion be ; 
For I am pleased with none beside; 
The fairest of the fair is he. 



2 Sweet is the vision of thy face. 
And kindness o^er thy lips is shed; 

Lovely art thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams around thy head. 

• 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with thee^ 
Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 

The pleasures of the world I floe. 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4 Ik daily dearer to my heart. 
And ever let me feel thee near; 

Then willingly with all Td )>art, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

(lERHAKD TER8TEBOEN. 

Title : Entire Surrender. 

The trunslution nppeared in Original Hynuu bff 

Variom Ait4hors^ edited by the Rev. J. Leit'chUa, 

D.D. London, 1843. In thi8 work it kajt» eight 

Htanzan. Those are verses two, three, five, and sevoi, 

unalti'red. 

It wuK traiiAlatM by Samuel Jackson, 1832. 

For bio^upliical sketch of Terstcegcn, see No. 47. 
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696 '"^t home icith God anywhere. 

MY Lord, how full of sweet content, 
I pass my years of banishment ! 
Wher'er I dwell, I dwell with thee. 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 
To me remains nor j)lace nor time ; 
My country is in every clime: 

1 can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

2 While ])lace we seek, or place we shun, 
Tlie soul finds ha])pines8 in none; 

But with a God to guide our way, 
Tis equal joy to go or stay. 
Could I Ix* cast where thou art not. 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 
But regions none remote I call. 
Secure of finding God in all. 

MAD. J. M. B. DE LA MOTHE OUTON. 
TR. BY WM. COWPKB. 

Title: The Soul that Locn God finds Ilim Ever^ 
where. 

The trantilntion in Comper's Btetical Works con- 
HiritM of nine four-lineil htanzu:*. It be^^ins thus: 

1 " O Thou, by lomr ex}>ericnce tried, 
Near whom no ffricf can long abide ; 
My Love! how full of 8weet content 

1 pass my years of banishment. 

2 " All ftccnes alike en^rajring prove 
To Kouls impreKsed with sacred Love! 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell in Thee 
In licaven, in earth, or on the nea." 

It wil] be Hceu that the first stanza of the hymn 
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!a iiisde up of pwl* of tlio fli> 
Inin-liilion. aKiiiawliat ultenxl. 

Jeiuiiie Miirio Bouvlere* do la Motto Qujon, the 
fnnoli M}>tic, won bora in 1M8; hu ulucated 
In a (WDveiit, and ticeitnl to take tbo veil, 
but h«r punutii rtfiued wnwut. Her nuuriud 
life «u not luitip?, aud she aouiclit pence 
In rallsion. A Vnuici»csu uiank leld her 
to " m.-eli God in hc-r heart." 8be duUd 
her convt-t^ion, Juir ■i'i, 16A6, and >uivi>: "I 
wiiH on a nudden eo altcnx) that 1 won hurdly lo be 
known, oilhorbymj'Balf orbyolhor- — '"- - 






iwtlian la prac-ticu prayer 



Afjei the dooth of her hiuboiid, in ISTA, 
voUid hor life Lo Icoctung rollf^on and writinu 
hooks. Muluin (iiiyon wan eininoiitly r-pirilual, 
atid pnireiwed entiru mnotiBoalioD, pL-rTeot fuUIi, 
nnd i>erfeci tuve. She waa aecuiwd by the Bonjuii 
Church of hvmj, and at one time woti banished, 
nnil at anolhvr inipriaoned. But ahe laya : 

" Nor oaatlc walla, nor Junaoono dsep, 
Kxchulu lib qtiicki'iiinii: neaniK; 

Tliere t con ait, and Hing. ami weep 
And dwell on heavenly theQiea." 



Church, Her Isat ycuni worn spent It 

and nhe diud in full oonimunion with tlie Jfonutii 

Cntlioiio Church, in 17IT. 

697 Thoa iltar RtdMiari: C. M. 

THOU dear Rctlt'emcr, dying Lamb, 
I love to hear of thct?; 
No music's like thy [rhiirmiDg nAmo, 
Nor half so bwufI can be. 

2 let me ever henr thj voii^e 

In mere; to me speak; 
In thci;, my PrieBt, will I n-joice, 

And thy salvation seek. 
il My -Tuxus shall be sitll my theme, 

While in this world I st&y; 
I'll xing my Jesus' lovely name 

When all things else decay. 
4 When t appear in yon<ler cloud, 

With all thy favored thronK. 
IlieQ will I sing more sweet, more loud. 

And Christ shall be my »ong. 

JOHN CENNICK. 



Title : T/iou art a PtioA fom 
of y^ehLmlith. 

Five linea have been altered. 



■ HfUrlAi OnUr 



Verac four, line two : 

" With all tu favored throng." 

From Sacrrd JlamHifor the km of Beligim 
icfim, by John Cenoiok, [art iii. London, 
For biographLCal notaii, leo No. 15U. 



698 Ood my mjli-i/ni /bHion. C. M. 

MY God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My uvcrluitling All, 



2 What empty Ihiogs are all the skies, 
And this inferior dodi 

There's nothing here deserves my joys. 
There's nothing like my Ood. 

3 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 

And health, and safe abode; 
Thanks to tliy name for meaner things; 
But they arc not my God. 

4 How vaJQ a toy is glittering wealth. 
If one* compared to theel 

Or what's my safety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me? 

Were I poMessor 
And called thy si 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

6 Let othen stretch their arms like sens, 

Anil grasp in all the shore; 
Grant me tlic visits of thy grace, 

And I desire no more. 

ISAAC WATT8. 

Author's title: Oai Iff Onig Bhppinett. 

" Wlioiii hnvc I in heavon hut thea I and there is 
nr'ne upon cartli that 1 draiim bividra thoe." I'aa. 
Ixxiii, is. 

Two iitanzBH, the third and Riiirth, of the original 
nru omitted : 



Kouten hiK fhrblo light; 
'TiK iliy fwect luauni' cn^ala my noon, 
If thou witlulraw 'tbi night. 



la morning with iny aouL" 



273 



HYMN STUDIES. 



Tho only change is in the fint line of Uio third 
stanza: 

" To thee we owe our wcaltli and friends." 

This is a perfect hymn, of its kind, and is special- 
ly aduptccl to Drivute devotion. The last two 
stanzas are indeed ^rund. 

From Uyinns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 



699 /Vaw« ddighi/ul C. M. 

MY Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing nmnbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 

2 I trust in thy eternal word ; 
Thy goodness I adore : 

Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord, 
That I may love thee more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road; 

And march, with courage in thy strength. 
To see the Lord my God. 

4 Awake ! awake ! my tuneful powers, 
With this delightful song ; 

And entertain the darkest hours. 
Nor think the season long. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

Title : Christ, our Strength and Righteousness. 

Founded on the last part of Psa. Ixxi. Seven 
stanzas ; these are the first three and last. 

Three lines of the second stanza have been 
altered. Watts wrote it: 

2 " ITiou art my everUutlny trust, 

Thy goodness I adore. 
And since I knew thy graces first, 

I speak thy glories more.'*^ 

The last line of the third verse was : 
" To sec my Father God ; " 

and the third line of the last stanza : 
"77/ entertain," etc. 

From the author's BnUms of David Imitated in 
the Language of the Hew Testament, 1719. 



FIRST PART. 

The sioeetest name. 



700 

JESUS, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills the breast; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 



C M* 



2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than Jesus' name. 
The Saviour of mankind. 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 

To those who ask, how kind thou art! 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find? Ah, thii 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou. 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

In thee be all our glory now, 
And through eternity. 

BERNARD OP CLAIRVAUX. 
TR. BY B. CASWALL. 

Title : Jesu dulcis memoria. 

The original, in Theeaurus Jlymnoioffieus, con- 
tains forty-eight quatrains. 

This translation was contributed to Zyra Cathot- 
tea, 1848. It is also found in Hymn% and Ihems, 
Oiiginal and Translated, by Edward Caawill, 
second edition. London, 1873. 

A number of lines have been altered. 

Original. 

Verso two, lines one, three, and four : 

"A'ar voice can sing, nor heart can fhime," 
*^ A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind." 

Ven*e three, line three : 
" To those "who fall, how kind thou art I " 

Verse four, line four : 
'* None but his lovers know." 

Verse five, line three : 
" Jesus, be Thou our glory now.^ 



SECOND PART. 



701 The Conqueror renowned. C. M. 

JESUS, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ! 

2 When once thou visitest the hearty 

Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart. 

Then kindles love divine. 
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3 O Jesus, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of living fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know. 
And all we can desire ! 

4 Jesus, may all confess thy name, 
Thy wondrous love adore. 

And, seeking thee, themselves inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 

5 Thee, Jesus, may our voices bless; 
Thee may we love alone; 

And ever in our lives express 
The image of thine own. 

BERNARD OF CLAIRYAUX. 
TR. BY E. CABWALL. 

Title : Jesu Rex admirabilU. 
The tran^tlator wrote verso four, lines one, two, 
ind tlirec : 

" May every fuart confess thy name, 

Aiui ever Thee adore ; 
And seeking Thee itself inflame." 

Verse live, line one : 

" Thee may our tongues forever ble8«." 



THIRD PABT. 

702 The King in his beauty. C. M. 

JESUS, thou the beauty art 
Of angel-worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the heart. 
Inflaming it with love. 

2 O Jesus, Saviour, hear the sighs 
Which unto thee we send ; 

To thee our inmost spirit cries. 
To thee our prayers ascend. 

3 Abide with us, and let thy light 
Shine, Lord, on every heart ; 

Dispel the darkness of our night. 
And joy to all impart. 

4 Jesus, our love and joy 1 to thee. 
The Virgin*s holy Son, 

All might, and praise, ano glory be. 
While endless ages run I 

BERNARD OF CLAIRYAUX. 
TR. BY B. CASWALL. 

Title: Jesu cUcue angdicum, 

Orioinal Fobm. 
Vers© one, line four : 

" Enchanting it with lovo. 

2. ** my sweet Jesus hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee / 8end ; 
To Thee mine inmost npirit cries 

My being^s /tope and end, 

18 



8 ** Stay with us. Lord, and with cliy li^ht 

Illume the souls abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 

And JUl the world with bliss. 

4 " (? Jesus/ spotless Virgin flower/ 

Our life ana Joy j to Tnee 
Be praise, beatttudey and power 

Through all etertHty.^* 
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703 The rapture of love. 

OTIS delight without alloy, 
Jesus, to hear thy name : 
My spirit leaps with inward joy; 
I feel the sacred flame. 

2 My passions hold a ])letising reign, 
When love inspires my breast, — 

Love, the divinest of the train, 
The sovereign of the rest. 

3 This is the grace must live and sing, 
When faith and hope shall cease. 

And sound from every joyful string 
Through all the realms of bliss. 

4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 
And hasten to my home : 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace ; 
I come, O Lord, I come. 

5 Sink down, ye separating hills I 
Let sin and death remove ; 

'Tis love that drives my chariot wheels, 
And death must yield to love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title : Ascending to Him in Heaven. 
Several lines have been (Utered. 

Original. 
Verse one, line one : 

" »Tis pure Delight without Alloy." 

Verse two, line two : 

" While Love inspires ray Breast," 

Verse three, lines two, three, and four : 

" When Faith and Fear shall cease, 
Musi sound from every joyful String, 
Thro* the sweet (Proves of Bliss.'* 

Verse five, line two : 

** Let OuiU and Death remove." 

One stanza, the fourth, of the original is omitted : 

4 " I^t Life immortal seize my Clay, 

Yet Love refine my Blood. 
Her Flames can bear my Soul away, 

Can bring me near my God." 

There is a holv rapture in the last two stanzas 
of this hymn. From Nora Lyricat, 1709. 
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704 Ttivrnphantjoy. C. M. 

MY (Jod, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 

Thou art my souPs bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. ' 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of saered bliss, 

If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word. 

Run up with joy the sliining way. 
To see and pmise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
rd break through every foe ; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through. 

ISAAC WATTS. ALT. 

Title : Oo^s Presence is LigM in Darkness. 

Obioinal Form. 

Verse two, lines one, three, nnd four : 

'* In darkest shades if he appear,'* 
^^JTe is my soul's sweet morning star. 
And he my rising sun.'' 

Verse three, line three : 

" While Jesus shows his heart is mine." 

Verse four, line four: 

" T* embrace my dearest Lord." 

Verse five, line four : 

" Should bear me conqueror through." 

These changes were mode by John Wesley, who 
edited this hymn for his ColUction of J^alms and 



Hymns, 1788. 
Froi 



m Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 
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705 Ih^petital praise. 

YES, I will bless thee, O my God, 
Through all my fleeting days; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers. 

Shall spread thy praise abroad. 



3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing 
When death shall close mine eyes; 

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise, 
Their grateful tribute pay ; 

The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

OTTIWELL HEOINBOTHAM. AI^T. 

Title : Praise to God in Life and Death. 
The first stunzu the author wrote: 

" My sold shall praise Thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days," etc. 

Two stunzoH, the second nnd third, are omittBd: 

*' In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be thia my sweet employ ! 
Devotion hciglitons aU my blisB, 

And Banctifie^ my joy. 

" Wlion gloomy care or keen distress 

Invades mv thn)bbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to sjKiak Thy praise. 

And Soothe my pains to rest." 

Tlio third stunzA of the hymn is altered consid- 
erably : 

3 ^^ And though these lips sJiall cease to tnove. 
Though death shall close these eyes. 

Yet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of Joy and transport rise." 

The author wrote the first line of the fburth 
stanza: 

" Then shall my powers in endless straivs^ 

The thouglit of the last two lines of the hymn is 
very grand. Verified by Lyra Britannioa^ So^rs. 
London^ (second edition.) 1868. 

For biographical sketcli, see No. 294. 



706 Prayer. CM. 

PRAYER IS the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast; 

Yields comfort to the mourners here, 
And to the woarv rest. 

3 "When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear ; 

To him there's music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 
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4 The humble su])])liaut cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied, 
Since lie for sinners intercedes, 

Who once for sinners died. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOMB. 

The author's title was : Importance of Prayer, 

The hymn is not altered. 

One Htanza, the second, is omitted : 

2 " The Christian life, with it concludes, 

And with it doth bejjin ; 
'TIh tiiirt invigorates tiie soul. 

And is the death of sin. 

God's love for true iKjnitenoo is poetically ex- 
[^ressed in the last part of tlie third stanza. 

Fr«)m Ili^mfut Adapted to l^iblie Worthip or 
Family Deroti&n^ 181». 

For biograpliiciil sketch, see No. 285. 



i Qi Pirayer moves Omnipotence. C. M. 

THERE is an eye that never sleeps 
iJiMU'ath the winj? of ni^ht; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that nevers tires, 
When human strength gives way; 

There is a love tliat never fails. 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs; 
That arm upholds the sky ; 

That ear is tilled with angel songs; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a jwwer which man can wield. 
When mortal aid is vain. 

That eye, tliat arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power Ls prayer, which soars on high. 
Through Jesus, to the throne. 

And moves the hand which moves the world. 
To bring salvation down. 

JAMES C. WALLACE. 

It is said that this hvmn first appeared in the 
Scottish Christian lUraUl^ lvH39. 

It has been altcrud. How much I cannot tell, as 
I have never seen the orijfinal. 

The Wk'.s. James Cowden Walhicc was a mifiis- 
tcr in the rnitariaii Cinireh, Kiighmd. lie was 
born in IT'JS. Died 1841. 



The two iporldit. 



C ol. 



708 

UNVEIL, O Lord, and on us shine 
In glory and in grace; 
The gaucly world grows pale before 
The beauty of thy face. 



2 Till thou art seen, it seems to be 
A sort of fairy ground, 

Where suns unsetting light the sky, 
And flowers and fniits abound. 

3 But when thy keener, purer beam 
Is poured upon our signt, 

It loses all its iK)wer to charm. 
And what was day is night. 

4 Its noblest toils are then the scourge 
Which made thy blood to flow ; 

Its joys are but the treacherous thorns 
Which circled round thy brow. 

5 And thus, when we renounce for thee 
It« restless aims and fears, 

The tender memories of the past, 
The hoi)e8 of coming years, — 

6 Poor is our sacrifice, whose eyes 
Are lighted from above; 

We offer what we cannot keep. 
What we have ceased to love. 

JOHN H. NEWMAN. 

Original title; Ths TSco Worlds. 
This hymn was written in 1862. Only one word 
has been chunfj^. The author wrote : 

" This gaudy world," etc., 

in the the third line of the first stanza. 

From Verses on Varions Occasions, by J. H. 
Newnian, 1868. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 207. 



709 Ecening— solitude. C. M. 

I LOVE to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hoiu« of setting day 
In humble, gniteful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 
The |)enitential tear. 

And all his ])romises to plead 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past. 
And future good implore. 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prosj>ect doth my strength renew. 
While here by tempests driven. 
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6 Thus, when lifers toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour. 

And lead to endless day. 

MRS. PHOSBB H. BBOWN. 

Phoebe Hinndalo Brown woa a humble ChriKtian 
woman, who lived from 1783 to 1861. This poem 
WH8 written in EUiu^on, Conn., in 1818. The 
author lived in a ktnmll house, and havmfjr no re- 
tired room in whioli to pray, was accuAtomed to 
Hti-oll along under the elniH by the quiet country 
road-side, and commune witli God. One day she 
met a rich nei}<hbor at the house of her pastor, the 
Rev. Mr. Hyde. This lady had observed the twi- 
light walks of Mrs. Brown, and, misapprehending 
lier object, grieved her sensitive soul. " Why," 
said she, " do you walk back and forth between 
your house and mine ? If there is any thing you 
want, oome in and get it." That evening Mrs. 
Brown wrote the versos, which she heade<l, An 
Ap<tloffyfijr my TwUighl Harnblef^ Addressed to a 

Lculy, 

The original contained nine stimzas. It is given 
by the Rev. F. M. Bird in the Independent of Jan. 
«, 1881. This hymn is com|)OKed of verges two, 
four, five, seven, and nine; edited, probably, by 
Dr. Kettleton, for his VUlage Uymns, 1824. 

Origutal. 
Verse one, lines two and four : 

" From little ones and care." 
" In gratitude and prayer." 

Verse two, lines three and four: 

** And all Ood^s promises to plead. 
Where none can see or hear." 

Verse three, line two : 

'* And future ones implore." 

Verse four, lines two, three, and four : 

" OfhNssfuI scenes in heaven; 
The st'ffht iioth all my stren0h riinow 
While here by stonns Pm driven." 

Some readers will be glad to see the omitted 
stanzas: 

1 "Yes, when the toilsome day is done, 
And night, with banners gray. 

Steals silently the glade alone. 
In twilight^ soft array — 

3 " I love to feast on Nature's scenes. 
When fjdls the evening dew ; 

And dwell upon her silent themes 
Forever rich and new," 

6 " I love to meditate on death ; 

When shall his message come 
With friendly smiles, to steal my breath. 

And take an exile nomo." 



8 " I love this silent twilight hour. 

Far better than the rest ; 
It is, of all the twentv-four. 

The happiest and tiie heat." 

It is not at all wonderful that such a ^rajioi 
mother gave to the Church a Christian miasionarj 
the Rev. Samuel R. Brown, D.D. 



710 ^"hat is prayer r C. M. 

PRAYER is the souPs sincere desire. 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sig^h. 
The falling of a tear. 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that rcmch 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner^s voice, 
Returning from his ways; 

Wliilc angels in their songs rejoice 
And cry, ** Behold, he prays! " 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air, 

His watchword at the gates of death; 
lie enters heaven witli prayer. 

O Thou, bv whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod: 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

JAMES MONTQOMBRT. 

The autlior'8 title wa«< : Wliat is IVayerf 
Thw fine hvmn wu.s written in 1818^ at the re- 
quest of the liov. K. Bickersteth, for his Treatise 
<»t JVayer. 

Two stanzas, the nixth and neventh, have been 
omitt4.'d : 

6 *' The saints in prayer appear as one 
In wortl, in dtcd, and mind; 

Wiiile with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 " Nor prayer is made by man alone, 
The Holy* Spirit pleads. 

And Je«u«i on the eteniui throne 
For Binners intercedes." 

Mont^mcry crave an auto^rraph copy of thin 
fjivoritehynm tc G^eorjre John Stevenson, the well- 
known English hynnioloifist, who still has it in 
his possession. It was published in the '"*-*^" 
nalmist, 1825. 

See No. 5. 



HYMN STUDIES. 



277 



7 1 X Communian with God. C. M. 

SWEET is the prayer whose holy stream 
In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer grows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires; 
Hope points the upward gaze ; 

And Love, celestial Love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 But sweeter far the still, small voice, 
Unheard by human ear. 

When God has made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 No accents flow, no words ascend; 
All utterance faileth there; 

But God himself doth comprehend 
And answer, silent prayer. 

UNKNOWN. 

This beautiful little hymn has been traced to 
Selections o/" Hymns for Christian Worship. Man- 
ciiCMter, (£ug.,) 1829. It was then anonymous, 
and Htill remains so ; although the Rev. S. F. 
Smith, author of My Country y His of 7%e€y and 
other liymns, write?* me : *' 1 think this hymn is 
one of my own, though I am not entirely sure." 

In the earlier books the last two lineH are : 

*' But sainted spirits comprehend, 
And Gotl accepts the prayer." 



712 Talking icilh Ood. C. M. 

TALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here oVr earth we rove; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care; 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 
And bid my heart rejoice; 

My bounding ht^art shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face, — 
'Tis all I wish to seek ; 

To attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ. 
Till I thy glory see ; 

Enter into my Master^ s joy. 
And find my heaven in thee. 

CHARLES WEaiiBT. 



Author's title : On a Journey. 
The Unit stanza \a omitted : 

1 *^ Saviour, who ready art to hoar, 

(Readier than I to pray,) 
Answur my Kcaroely uttered prayer. 

And meet me on the way.'* 

Verses one and two were written in the singular 
numl)cr. 

" Talk with m€," etc. 

In the second stanza the author, perhaps uncon- 
sciously, quoted Milton : 

** With thee conversing, I forgot all time," 

is what Eve says to Adam, in Paradise Lost^ book 
iv, line 689. 
from Hymns and Sacred Boems^ 1740. 



713 Betirement and meditation C. M. 

FlR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
Ilis most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree, 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 
And grace her mean abode, 

O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of lisrht divine. 

And all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour I thou art mine I 

5 The thanks I owe thee, and the love, 
A boundless, endless store. 

Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shall be no more. 

WILLIAM COWPEB. 

Title: Retirement. 

This hymn was written by Cowper soon after 
his conversion. 
Verso three, line four, the author wrote : 

" She communes with her God." 

One stanza, the fourth — a very poetic one— is 
omitted : 

4 ** There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witne»«8 of her song, 

Nor thirsts for human praise." 

From Olney Hymns, 1779. 
See No. 44. 
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714r CM. 

Whom kacuuj /tot seen, ye lore. 1 Pet. i, H. 

JESUS, these eyes have never seen 
Tliat radiant form of tliine ; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 

Yet art thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot 

As where I meet with thee. 

8 Like some bright dream that comes un- 
sought 

When slumbers o'er me roll, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 

And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone, 
I love thee, dearest Lord, and will, 

Unseen, but not unknown. 

6 When death these mortjxl eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending veil shall thee reveal. 
All-glorious as thou art. 

RAY PALMEll. 

The author's title is : Umeen — not Unknown. 
" Whom having not twcn, ye love." 1 Pet. i, 8. 

This hymn was contributed to The Sabbath Hymn 
Book\ 1858. It wns al»o puhlwliotl in the autlior^H 
Hymns and Saeretl JHeceit. New York, 18()5. It ih 
unaltcre<l and entire. 

The Rev. Ray Palmer, D.D., n Con^prationalist 
clerjjyman, wasljoni in Rhode Island in 1808; was 
jrr'iduated at Yale Collej^ in 1830 ; and his fln«t 
and nioHt famouR liymn wns written in the sjinu* 
year. (See No. 702*) He is the author of sevenil 
volumcH of iKK'try which contain valuable contri- 
butions to hyinnolojrv— lH)th original hynnu} and 
translations.' lie died Marcli 29, 18s7. 



715 Pt'ay withttut ccnififuj. CM. 

SHEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve. 
In this our evil day ; 
To all thy tem])ted followers give 
The jx)wer to watch and pray. 

2 TiOng as our fiery trials last. 
Long as the cross we bear, 

O let our souls on the(5 be cast 
In never-ceasing j)rayer. 

3 Till thou thy jwrfect love impart, 
Till thou thvself iKJstow, 

Be this the crv of everv heart, 
"I will not let thee go; 



4 *' I will not let thcc go, unless 
Thou tell thy name to me. 

With all thy great salvation bless, 
And make me all like thee. 

5 '* Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold thy oi)en face, 

Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise." 

CIIARL.K8 WS8X.ET. 



Title: Ih siring to Prau. 

One Ht«nai, Uie third, la omitted : 

3 " The Sj>iht of interooding grace. 

Give \\A in faith to claim. 
To wrestle till we see Thy face. 

And know Thy hidden name." 

In this, as in the two following stanzas, there is 
a plain referenoe to tlie wrestling of Jacob. See 
Gen. xxxii. 

Unaltered. From Cliarles Wesley's ITymns and 

Saa'ed Ihtms, 174J>. 



716 The Lord's I*rayer. C. M. 

OUR Father, God, who art in heaven. 
All hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done 
In heaven and earth the same. 

2 Give us this day our daily bread ; 
And iV8 w(» those forgive 

Who .sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 

3 Into temptation lead us not; 
From evil set us free; 

And thine the kingdom, thine the power 
And glory ever be. 

ADOMIRAM JUDSON* 

This hymn, a metrical version of the Lord's 
Prnvcr, iA a riMuarkaMe piece of work. A com- 
parfson with the form pven in Matthew vi will 
show how little change has l>een made. This ver- 
sion eontain« sixty-uiudit words — only two mora 
than the text in Matthew, and four less tlian the 
ori^'inal Greek. The autlior dated it, "Prim>n, 
Ava, March, 1825." He was released, ai\er having 
l)cen incarcenitc<l nineteen momhs. 

The Kev. Adoniram Judson, D..D., the famoua 
missionary', was born in Massachusetts in 1788, 
and was educated at Brown University and Ando- 
ver Divinity School. It was whilea student nX 
Andover tliat Judson and a few otlier youn^ men 
became deeply interested in foreign missionary 
work. S(X)n afterward, *' Tlie American Board ol 
Conmiifisioners for Foreijzn Missions" waa orimn- 
ized; and in 1.S12, Judson saileil for India a» their 
first missionary. On the voyage ho changed hia 
views c*oncemin^ baptism, and was immersed by 
Dr. Carey, a Baptist missionary at Serami)oro. Th« 



HYMN STUDIES, 



279 



East India Comininy were so opposed to missionary 
work at that time, that they ordered him to leave 
the country. Dr. Judson at length aooepted Bur- 
niah us his mission field. Ho be^mne familiar with 
the lan^agc, and the (jfroat work of his life was the 
translation of the whole Bible into the Burmese 
langua^. In 1845 Dr. Judson returned to America ; 
but the next year he sailed aij^in for India, ilo 
died on a voyage for his healtn in 1350, and was 
buried at sea. 



717 Ood every-where, 7. 

THEY who seek the throne of grace, 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If wc live a life of prayer, 
God is present every-where. 

2 In our sickness or our health, 
In our want or in our wealth. 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present every-where. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present every-where. 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait 
To thy Father come and wait ; 
He will answer every pniyer; 
God i* present every- wh'ere. 

OLIVEK UOLDEN, ALT. 

Title: Secret Prayer. 

This hymn lias l>een altered from a long motor of 
six stanzas, l)oginning : 

*' All those who seek a throne of grace." 

In an old book, The Young ConcerVn Companion^ 
Boston, 1806, this and several other hymns aro 
marked H. In a later book some of the suiiie hymns 
are attributed to Ilolden. It is supprmed that they 
were written by Oliver Ilolden, an editor andcom- 
j)o«er of music, lie wrote Concord^ Coronation^ 
and other valuable tunes, and published them in 
The Union Harmony. Boston, 1793. 



718 Enctmragrments to pray. 7. 

COIE, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself invites thee near, 
Bids thee ask bim, waits to hear. 

2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-l>ought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 



3 While I am a pil^m hero, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead mo to my joumoy^s end. 

4 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let mc live a life of faith. 

Let me die thy poople^s death. 

JOUN NEWTON. 

Title : Aek whai I ehall give thee. 1 Kings iii, 6. 
Tho second, third, and flfUi stanzas aro oinittod : 

2 ** Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring : 
For hia graco and powor are such. 
None can ever ask too much. 

8 " With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of sin 1 
Lot tiiy blood, for sinners spiltj 
Sot my conscience fVoo trvm gmlt." 

6 " As tho iniNgo in the glnss 
Answers the l)eiioldur*s face ; 
Thus unto my heart ap|)ear, 
Print thino own rosemblanoe thoro." 

Tho last couplet of tho Arst stanza luut boon 
changed. Newton wrote : 

*^ He himself has bid you pray ^ 
Therefore will ftot tay thet nay,''^ 

From Olney IlymnSy 1779. 
Bee No. 28. 



719 T. 

I\irtnership qf the sctints in light. 

JESUS is our common Lord, 
He our loving Saviour is ; 
By his death to life restored, 
Misery we exchange for h\um\ 

2 Bliss to carnal minds unknown, 
() *tis more than tongue can tell ! 

Only to believers shown. 
Glorious and unspeakable. 

3 Christ, our Brother and our Friend, 
Shows us his eternal love : 

Never shall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our seats a}x)ve. 

4 Let us walk with him in white. 
For our bridal day prepare. 

For our partnership in light, 
For our glorious meeting there. 

CIIARLKH WKHIiBT. 
Title : Beceiving a CkritUan Friwd. 
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The flret two stanzas have boon omitted. Thoy 
are noccHaary, as well as the original title, to fully 
appreciate the thought of the author ; 

1 '* Welcome friend, in that great name, 
Whence our every blesniug Howh, 

Enter, and increase the flame 
Which in all our bosoms glows. 

2 ** Sent of God we thee receive : 
Hail the providential guest ! 

If in Jesus we believe 
Let us on his mercies feast." 

The hist line of the third stanza the author wrote : 

**Till we join the hod above.*' 

It was changed for the Collection of 1780. 
From Hymns and Sacred Ihtms^ 1742. 



ORioncAu 
Veree one, lines two and three : 

** As ye Journey sweetly sin^. 

Sing your Saviour's worthy prmiae.'* 

Verse two, line two : 

" In the way the fathern trod." 

Verso five, lines two, three, and four : 

" On the borders ofyour land, 
Jesus Christ, ^our Father^a Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on." 

I For sketch of author, see No. 460. 



720 The pOgrirn^ tong. 7. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey let us sing; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 We are traveling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

8 O ye banished seed, Ik; glad; 
Christ our Advocate is made : 
Us to save our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light; 
Zion's city is in sight; 

There our endless home shall be. 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land; 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 

6 Tx)rd, obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving alMwlow: 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow thee, 

JOm*' CBNNICK. 

Published without title in Sacred Hymn* for the 
Children of Ood, in the Dtiys of thtir ISlgrimage, 
by J. 0. I^ndon, 1742. 

The original has twelve stanzas. These are verwee 
one, two, four, six, seven, and eiffht. 

Slight clmngcs have been made in a few lines. 



i a\ ChrvA^ the source ofev^ty blsnima, 7, 

CHRIST, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ, the spring of all my joy 
Still in thee may I be found. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of overflowing grace, 
Freely from thy fullness give ; 

Till I close my earthly race. 
May I prove it " Christ to live! " 

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound* 

Safely I shall jmss the flood, ' 

Safely reach InmianuePB ground. 

4 When I touch the blessed shore. 
Back the closing waves shall roll 

Death's dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

5 Thus, O thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky; 

Having known it *' Christ to live," 
Let me know it ** Gain to die." 

IlALPn WARDLAW. 

Yrom A SiUclion of Hyfnnsfor PubUe Worthip, 
by Ktth»h Wardluw, D.I)., 1817. •''wy, 

The Scripture l)jwis of thu* hymn is Phil, i, 21 : 
"To live is Christ, and to die is gain." 

This is part of a hymn of thirteen stanzas : thew 
are versos one, six, nine, ten «n<l eleven, verbatim 

The Rev. Rnlph Wardlaw, D.D., o Sootoh Con- 
^jmtional divine and author, was bom in 1779 • 
m 1803 was ordained and installed pastor of a 
ehurch in Glasjjow ; and in 1811 appointed Pro- 
fessor of T»jeol.»>y in the Seminary of tJie Conn^ 
national Church of Scotland, which position h« 
held until his death, in 1868. 
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722 Far humility and protection. 7. 

GOD of love, who bcarest prayer, 
Kindly for thy people care, 
Who on thee alone depend : 
Love us, save us to the end. 

2 Save us, in the prosperous hour, 
Prom the flattering tempter's power. 
From his unsuspected wiles, 

From the world's pernicious smiles. 

3 Save us from the ^at and wise, 
Till they sink in their own eyes, 
Tamely to thy yoke submit. 

Lay their honor at thy feet. 

4 Never let the world break in ; 
Fix a mighty gulf between; 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Prized and loved by Qod alone. 

5 Let us still to thee look up, 
Thee, thy IsracFs strength and hope ; 
Nothing know, or seek, beside 
Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHARLES WE6LE7. 

Thia hymn was publiahed without title. The 
original contains six eight-linod stanzas ; these are 
tho first, the last lialf of the fourth, and the fifth. 

Only two lines have been changed. 

Wesley wrote : 

" God of love that hearest prayer." 
Changed for the edition of 1849. 
In the third verso : 

»* TiU thty to Thy yoke submit." 

Changed for the Weslfyan ColUction^ 1780. 

The author claims that there is no higher honor 
than to he a Christian. The hymn closes with these 
vigorous lines: 

" Far above create«l things, 
Look we doicn on earthlif hingSy 
Taste our glorious liberty, 
Find our happy all in Thee.' 



»» 



From Hymns for Thone thai Seek and Those that 
/face Redemption in the Blood of Jeeus Christ. 
London, 1747. 



723 The Litany. 7. 

SAVIOUR, when, in dust, to thee 
Low we bend the adoring knee; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; . 
O by all thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 



2 By thy helplesa infant years; 
By thy life of want and teais; 
By thy days of sore distress, 
In the savage wilderness ; 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power; 
Turn, O turn a favoring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

8 By the sacred griefs that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within thy fold; 
From thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany I 

4 By thine hour of dire despair ; 
By thine agony of prayer; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ; 
Listen to our humble cry. 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

5 By thy deep, expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God ; 

O from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascende«l Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany ! 

SIR ROBERT GRANT. 

The author's title was : Litany. 

The hymn was copied verbatim from Sacred Jh- 
eme^ published by tne brother of the author, Lord 
Qloneig, in 1839. It first appeared in the Chris- 
tian Ooserver^ 1815. 

No. 417, in tho Hymnal^ was manufactured by 
some hynm editor out of this hynm. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 140. 



724 Nearer^ my God^ to thee. 6, 4, 6. 

NEARER, my God, to thee ! 
Nearer to thee, 
E'en thouffh it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise. 

Out of my stony gnefs 

Bethel ril raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky. 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee ! 

MRS. 8ARAII F. ADAMS. 

Title : Nearer to God, 

This favorite hymn was written in 1841, and con- 
tribuUjd to Ifymfut and AfUhemSy edited by the 
Kev. Willittin Johnson Fox. It was the fruitapi of 
a ^ifled mind and a piouH heart. It lo founded 
u]>on the story of Jacob's journey, as given in Gen. 
xxviti, 10-19 : 

" And Jacob went out from Bcer-sheba, and 
went toward Ilanm. And lie lighted upm a cer- 
tain placi\ and tarried there all night, beoauso the 
sun was set ; and he took of thestf)nes of tlmt place, 
and put them for his pillows, and lay down in that 

f>laco to nleep. And he dreamed, nnd behold a 
adder set up on the earth, and the ton of it reacho<l 
to heaven : and Ixjhold the angi'ls or Ood ascend- 
ing and desc<.'nding on it. . . . And Jacob rose up 
early in the morning, and took the stone that he 
hud put for his pillows, ajid set it up for a pillar, 
and poured oil u(x>n the top of it. And ho called 
the name of that place Belh-el." 

One word only has been changed. 
The author wrote, in the fiflh lino of iho first 
stanza: 

" Still all my song would be." 

Mrs Sarah Flower Adams was tho daughter of 
Benjamin Flower, an English editor and author, 
and was bom at (^amliridgo in 1805. Sho was the 
author of several other hyinns, but none so famous 
as thi^ She died in 1848 or 1849 ; authoriUos differ 



as to the date. Mn. Adams was 
Unitarian church of which the 
was pastor. 



with the 
W. J. Foi 



735 IfartlovetoTlkse, <^i>t• 

MORE love to thee, O Chiiat, 
More love to thee ! 
Hear thou the prayer I make. 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea. 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 
More love to thee! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved. 
Sought peace and rest; 

Now tnee alone I seek. 

Give what is best : 
This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 

More love to thee! 

3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 

This be the parting cry 

My heart shall ndsc, 
This still its prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 

More love to thee ! 

MRS. ELIZABETH P. 



One BtAnza of this sweet hymn, tho third, has 

been omitted : 

3 ** Let sorrow do its work. 

Send grief or piun ; 
Sweet are thy messengers. 

Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me ; 
More love, O Christ to thoo. 

More love to thee." 

It has not been altered. 

Mrs. £lizal)cth Payson Prentiss, tho daughter of 
the Kev. Ktlward Puyson^ of sainted mcmonr, was 
born in Portland, Ae., m 1818, and lived until 
1878. Mrs. PrfUtiss was the author of SUppimg 
Heat*emrard. and other prose works ; also of uoideu 
1h>nr»: or^ ll\nn.n* and Songs of the (JhrUtian Life, 
Kew York, 1 874. The al)Ove hymn was taken from 
this volume. It is, without doubtj a heart soiig, 
and sounds tlie key-note of the Chnetian life of the 
autlior. Her JJyniM and Songs are Aill of Christ. 



726 8,r. 

Hitherto) hath the Lord hdped us, 1 Sam. vii, 12. 

COME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount— Fm fixed upon it- 
Mount of thy redeeming love I 
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2 Here I'll raise mine Ebcnezer; 
Hither by thy help Tm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Tm constrained to be ! 

Let thy goodness, like a fettiT, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee: 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave tlie God I love; 

Here's ray heart, O take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

UOBBRT KOBINSON. 

Title : Dtmrituj to Praue Worthily. 

This old hymn has been a fount of bIc8Hinff to 
multitudes, and was published in A ColUction 
of Hymti* for Social Worship^ by Goorjfc Whito- 
neld, late of Pembroke College, Oxford; and 
Cliuplain to the Rt. Hon. the Countess of lluntinff- 
don. A copy of the thirty-third edition is the only 
one I have ever seen. London, 171)0. 

Six lines have been slightly altered. 

Verse one, lines seven and eight : 

" Praise the mount — Ohjix me on it. 
Mount of GodPs ufichangimj lovo." 

Verso two, lines one, two, and eight : 

*' Here / raise my Ebenezor, 
Hither by thiiu Help I'm come,** 

" Interposed with precious Blood." 

Verse three, line three: 

" Let that Gracey now like a Fetter." 

At one time in Robinson's life ho was skeptical, 
and, of course, miserable. It is said tliat a lady 
once sang this hymn in his presence, and spoke of 
the spiritual benefit she hail derived from the use 
of it. Robinson was deeply moved, for ho was a 
man of quick sensibilities, and with nmch emotion 
said : ** Madam, I am the poor unhappy man who 
composed thathynm manv years ago ; and I would 
give a thousand worlds, if I had them, to enjoy the 
feelings I had then." 

This hymn is found in the first edition of Ladt/ 
IlurUingdon's Hurnn lioffky and some hymuologists 
attribute the authorship to her. 

For biogrupliical sketch of Robinson, see No. 
148. 



737 The harmonious chorus, 8, 7. 

HERE on earth, where foes surround us, 
While our trembling souls withm 
Feel the fetters which have lK)und us, 
Feci the burden of our sin ; 



Lord, on thee alone relying. 

Strength we crave to burst our chain, 
Ever pleading, ever crying, 

** Lord, for us the Lamb was slain." 

2 In those high and holy regions 
Where the blest thy pmise prolong, 

Cherubs and seraphic legions 
Know no theme of nobler song; 

White-robed saints, who there adore thee 
Throned above the grassy main, 

Sing, and cast their crowns before thee, 
**Lord, for us the Lamb was slain.'* 

3 Thus thy Church, whiite'cr her dwelling. 
Heaven above or earth below. 

One harmonious chorus swelling. 
Loves her Saviour's praise to show : 

Here in trial, there in glory, 
Changeless rings the immortal strain. 

Changeless sounds the wondrous story, 
** Lord, for us the Lamb was slain." 

UNKNOWN. 

All that I have been able to learn ooncoming this 
hymn is tliat it appeared in the British Magazine^ 
September, 1832, marked B. J. W. 



728 What a Friend we have in Jesus. 8, 7 . 

WHAT a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 

Every thing to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear. 
All because we do not carry 
Every thing to God in prayer I 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in praysr. 

Can we find a friend so faithful' 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness. 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 
Cumbered with a load of care? — 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? . 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee. 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

J08EPU 8CRIVRK. 
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Thia hymn has >>oeTi a tuvorite in gospel meet- 
injrs. It'lias l>een ttttribuU.'*! for yeun* to Horativw 
Bonar; but, in answer to u letU;r of inquiry, Dr. 
Bonur wrote: *'Tlic hymn, ' What a Frii-nd,' elc, 
w uot mine. ... I know not who wrot<-' it." 

The author, Joseph Scrivcn, u lay pieaiTlujr, wai* 
born in Ireland, ISl'O, and died in Canada, lSH<i. 



729 Praise to tlu Ihiiy. 8, 7. 

OMY God, how thy salvation 
Fills my soul with peace and joy, 
Patience gives, and consolation 

Which the world cannot destroy ! 
Praise to God, the glorious giver, 
Christ, the Saviour of the lost, 
And the Comforter forever. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

2 For that love whose tender mercies 

Purest joys do daily bring, 
I will in my life confess thee. 

With my mou*h thy praises sing: 
Praise to God, the glorious giver, 

Christ, the Saviour of the lost. 
And the Comforter forever. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

JOIFN 8. B. MONRELL. 

" magnify the Lonl with mo, and let u» exalt 
his name together." Pna. xxxiv, 3. 

T!ie»c aro the lust two verscH of a hynni of five 
Btanzas. 

From Hymns of Jjnve aiyl Praise for the ChnrcJin 
Year^ 1868. InluH preface the author says of \\m 
hymns: *^ Their name tells what they desire to 
express, love to and praise of God : and if they 
tend hi any degree to make that love in others more 
fervent and real, that praise more joyous and bright, 
they have not been written in vain." 

See No. 232. 



730 lief ore His crosis. 8,7. 

SWEET the moments, rich in blessing. 
Which before the cross I spend; 
Life, and health, and p(»ace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 
Low before his cross to lie ; 

While I sec divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Here it is I find my heaven 
While upon the cross I gaze ; 

Love I much? I've much forgiven; 
I'm a minicle of grace. 

4 Tiove and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 

Constant still, in faith abiding, . 
Life deriving from his death. 



5 Here in tender, grateful sorrow 
With my Saviour -will I stay; 

Here new hope and stren^h will borrow; 
Here will love my fears away. 

JAMS8 ALLEN. 
ALT. BT WAX.TKB SHIRLET. 

The ori^nal of this foixiiliar hymn appeired 
in A ColUction of Jiymnsfor the Utte of Tkantkd 
Seek and Tfutse Uuit Have Redemption in the BUoi 
of Jtsus Christ. Kendal, 1767. 
" It was edited by James Allen and Chri9topher 
Battv. The hymu contained i»ix eight-liood 8Unza6, 
arul Inj^'an : 



u 



While my Jesus I'm po:i8C«if»ing." 



lov 



It wa<^ a Htrange and crudo production, yet fall of 
ve for Christ, and of faith in hist suving power. 
It wius r«« written for the OoUerlion of H^mns far 
tht- ('ouuUitK of Huntingdon's C7iapef*t; it isi*8Uppo)>«d 
to have lK*en* altered bv Walter Shi He v, the ediK* 
of that collection. Nefther Allen norSliirley wrote 
the la8t vcn<e as given in tho JJymnal. Who did 
write it is unknown. 

The original of the fin»t four stanzas is here 
j^iven : 

1 *' Oh ! how happy are the moments. 
Which I liere in transport spend ; 

Life deriving from His tormentA 
\V)io remains the sinner's Friend : 

iJ " Kcally blessed is the portion 
Dcstin'ii me by sovereign ^rrace ; 

Still to view divine compassion 
In the Saviour's bruised faoe. 

3 " Here it is I find my heaven. 
While upon my Lamb I gaze ; 

Love I much, I've more foiyiven ; 
I'm a miracle of grace : 

4 "Fill'd with sinner-hke contrition, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe ; 

Happy in the sweet fruition 
()t my Saviour's painful death." 

James Allen was bom in Yorkshire, En^., in 
1734, and was awakened under the preaching of 
Mr. Ingham. In 1752 ho joined tho InghamUes. 
and was a |>oi>ulur preacher among them for severml 
vcan*. AfUTwanl he built a chapel for himfelf, 
in which he othciated Ui the end or his days. He 
died in WH. 



731 T/>^ f amwith you alway, 8,7. 

ALWAYS with us, always with us;— 
Word8 of cheer and words of love; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 

From his dwelling-place above. 
With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much, and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 
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2 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our jxithway dark and drear; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 

Stillinff every anxious fear. 
With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Liglitiug up the steps to glory 

With salvation's radiant beam. 

EDWIN II. NKVIN. 



Written about 1850. The original contains seven 
tbur-lincd staiizan. and irt found in Lura Sacra 
Ameri^siua^ edited by Charleji Dexter Cleveland, 
18«',8. 

This hymn is made up of verses one, five, four, 
and six, Mlightly alteretl. The author wrote, ** Al- 
ways with m^," and »o throughout, in the liret per- 
son. Instead of tlie last line, the author wrote: 

" Like tfie ancient propheVa dream.''^ 

The Rev. Edwin H. Nevin waa bom in Pennsyl- 
vania, in 1814; was gra<luated at Jefferson College, 
and studied theology at Princeton. He was a pas- 
tor in the Presbyterian church for some years. 
Failing health compelled him to rcsi^ his pastoral 
lalwrs. Dr. Nevin died (in Philadelphia) Juno 2, 
1889. 



733 HaUeluJah, 8, 7, 4. 

OTIIOU God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin ; 
Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 

I will praise thee ; 
Where shall I thy praise begin? 

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour; 

He hath brought salvation near; 
Manifests his pardoning favor ; 

And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 

Shall his glorious image bear. 



732 Life of life. 8,7. 

LABORING and heavy laden, 
Wanting help in time of need. 
Fainting by the way from hunger, 
** Bread of Life!" on thee we feed. 

2 Thirsting for the springs of waters 
That, by love's eternal law. 

From the stricken Rock are flowing, 
** Well of life I " from thee we draw. 

3 In the land of cloud and shadow. 
Where no human eye can see. 

Light to those who sit in darkness, 
** Light of life! " we walk in thee. 

4 Thou the grace of life supplying. 
Thou the crown of life wilt give ; 

Dead to sin, and daily dying, 
**Life of life!" in thee we live. 

JOHN 8. B. MON8ELL. 



Title : Chrid our life. Col. iii, 4. 

The original has eijjnt Btnnzas. These are verses 
one, two, four, and eight, unaltered. 

From the author's //ymn* o/" Love and Praise. 
London. (Second edition, 18C6.) 

For biographical sketcli of author, see No. 282. 



3 While the angel choirs are crying, 
** Glory to the great I AM," 

I with them will still be vying — 
Glory I glory to the Lamb ! 

O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus^ name! 

4 Angels now are hovering round us, 
Unperceived amid the throng; 

AVonaering at the love that crowned us, 
Glad to join the holy song : 

Ilnllelujah, 
Love and praise to Christ belong! 

TUOMAS OLIVERS. 

The ori^nal title was : An Hymn of BraiM to Chrid, 
There are two additional stanzas : 

5 " Now 1 see with joy and wonder. 
Whence the gracious epring arose ; 

Angel minds are lost to ponclcr. 
Dying love's mysterious cause ; 

But the blessing 
Down to all, to me it flows. 

6 " Thirt has set me all on flre^ 
Strongly glows the flame of love; 

Higher mounts my soul, and higher 
Struggles for its swift remove, 

Then IMl praise thee. 
In a nobler stnun above." 

This h;rmn is attributed to Thomas Olivers, but 
only on mtemal and circumstimtial evidence. It 
first appeared, appended to a short account of the 
death of Mary LangHon, of Taxall, in Cheshire ; 
who died January 29, 1769, when Olivers was sta- 
tioned on that circuit. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 1075. 



734 8, 7. 

Kinff of heaven, God of grace. 

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bring; 
liansomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore his praises sing : 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I 
Praise the everlasting King. 
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2 Praise him for his grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 

Praise him, still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 

3 Father-like he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 

In his hands he gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes: 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

UENRY F. LVTK, ALT. 

Title: nialmciii. 

From The Spirit of the I\falms^ (fiivt edition, 
18»4.) 

The original Hum " /Va/** //*//»" in j)liMHJof ** llul- 
Icliyuli " ui eucli ntiuiza. Two oUiorhues have Iwen 
altered. 

OuiaiNAL Form. 

VerBc one, lino four : 

** Wko like me JJUt praise shouU sing.*' 

Vene three, lino six : 

" Widdy as Ills inei'cy flmcs.''^ 

There are two additional stanzas in tlic origi- 
nal. 
For biographical nketeh of autlior, see No. 27. 



735 The power of prayer. L. M. 6 1. 

WONDROUS power of faithful i)rayer ! 
Wliat tongue can tell the almighty 
grace? 
God's hands or l)ound or open arc. 

As Moses or Elijah prays: 
Let Moses in the Spirit groan, 
And God cries out, *' Let me alone! 

2 ** Let me alone, that all my wrath 
May rise the wicked to consume ; 

While justice hears thy praying faith, 

It cannot seal the sinner's doom: 
My Son is in my servant's i)rayer, 
And Jesus forces me to spare.'' 

3 Father, we ask in Jesus' name. 
In Jesus' power and spirit ])ray ; 

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim, 

O turn thy threatening wrath away I 
Our guilt and punishment remove, 
And magnify tliy pardoning love. 



4 Father, regard thy pleading Son! 

Accept his all-availing prayer. 
And send a peaceful answer down. 

In honor of our S|)okesinaii there, 
Whose blood proclaims our sIds foi;givea 
And s|)eaks thy rebels up to heaven. 

CHARLES WEfiLST. 

Puhlihhod without title in Hymns fw TMom Um 
Stek anil Thfum that Have Hedemption in the Mooi 
of JesuH Chri^^ 1747. 

These arc vlthcs one, two, four, and eight, 
batitn. The originul ban eight Htanzas. 



736 Jesus all^ and in alt. L. M 6 L 

111I0U hidden Source of calm repose, 
Thou all-sulhcient Love divine. 
My help and refugcj from my foess. 

Secure I am while thou art mine: 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame 

1 hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 

2 Thy mighty name salvation is. 
And keeps my happy soul above : 

Comfort it brings, and jwwer, and peace, 

And joy, and everlasting love: 
To me, with thy great name, are ^ven 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

3 Jesus, my all in all thou art; 
My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 

The medicine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace; in loss, my gain; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown; 
In shame, my glory and my crown: 

4 In want, my plentiful su])ply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My light, in Satan's darkest hour; 
In grief, my joy tinspeakable ; 
My life in death, my all in all. 

CIIAULES WESLEY. 



tWfl 



Title: Hymns for BtVuvcrs. For the Aforn- 
Wesley wrote tlic liu^t line: 

" My life in death, my hvaven in hell;^* 

ami 80 it remains in tlie CtilUciion for the use of 
the people aiileti Methodists lo this day. It waa 
eliangea for tlie SnpplaueiU to the Afethodist Ibekei 
Humn Boftk^ IWDS. 

The ehunge maki« the line rend more smoothly, 
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but it deran^ tlic author*8 climaZf and maken liini 
end 08 he Degun in the firot line of the tliird 
Btanza. 
From Hymns and Sacred /bmif, 1749. 



FIB8T PART. 

737 Wrestling Jacob — the struggle, L. M. 6 1. 

COME, O thou Traveler unknown, 
Whom still I hold but cannot see ; 
My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am, 
My sin and misery declare ; 

Thyself hast called me by my name, 

Look on thy hands, and read it there: 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold : 

Art thou the Man that died for me? 

The secret of thy love unfold : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 
To know it now resolved I am : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

5 What though my shrinking flesh complain, 
And murmur to contend ho long? 

I rise superior to my pain ; 

When I am weak then I am strong : 
4.nd when my all of strength shall fail, 
\ shall with the God-man prevail. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : Wrestling Jacob. 

Fourteen stanzan ; two, the fiflh and seventh, are 
omitted : 

5 " 'Tim all in vain to hold Thv tongue, 
Or touch the hollow of my tnigh : 

Though every Hinow bo unstrung, 
Out of niv arnw Thou shalt not fly ; 

Wrestlinj?, 1 will not let Thee go. 

Till I Thy name. Thy nature know." 

7 " My strength is gone, my nature tlies : 
I sink beneiith Thy weiglity hand ; 

Faint to revive, and fall to rise: 
I fall, and yet by faith I stand. 

I stand, and will not h;t Thee go. 

Till I Thy name, Tliy nature know." 



Li. M. 6 1* 



SECOND PART. 
738 TTte name revealed. 

YIELD to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self -despair; 
Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer : 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if thy name be Love. 

2 'Tis Love I 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me I 
I hear thy whisper in my heart ; 

The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 

Pure, universal love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy bowels move; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

3 My prayer hath power with God; the 

grace 

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see thee face to face, 

I see thee face to face and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy natiu'e and thy name is Love. 

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ; 

Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 

But stay and love me to the end : 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy naturo and thy name is Love. 

CIIARIiES WBSLET. 



THIRD PART. 
739 Victorious rapture. L.M.6 

THE Sun of righteousness on me 
Hath risen with healing in his winss : 
Withered my nature's strength, from thee 

My soul its life and succor brings: 
My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

2 Contented now, upon my thigh 

I halt, till life's short journey end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, I 

On thee alone for strength depend. 
Nor have I power from thee to move ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

3 Lame as I am, I take the prey; 

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome; 
I leap for joy, pursue ray way. 

And as a bounding hart fly home. 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

CUARLES WB8LBT. 



288 



HTMN STUDIES. 



This is, doubtless, the most celebrated lyric 
poem that Cliarles Wesley ever wrote. It is found- 
ed upon Gen. xxxii, 24-26 : 

" And Jacob was left alone ; and there wrestled 
a man with him, until the breaking of the day. 
And when ho saw that he prevailed not against 
him, he touched the hollow of his thigh : and the 
hollow of Jacob's thigh was out of joint, as he 
wrestled with him. And he said, Let me go, for 
the day breaketh : and he said, I will not let thee 
go, except thou bless me." 

The climax of the hymn is reached in the second 
stanza of tlie second part — a stuiizu that is sublime 
indeed, and somethifCg more. 

Charles Wesley's brief obituary — MinuUs of tfu 
Methodigt Conferences^ 1788 — ^probably written by 
his brother John, closes as follows : 

" His least praise was his talent for poetry ; al- 
though Dr. Watts did not scruple to say that * that 
single poem, * Wrestling Jacob.' was worth all the 
verses ne himself had written.' " 

Dr. WattH, however, must be understood " i>oet- 
ically." He simply meant that he greatly admired 
the production. 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihtms^ 1742. 



740 Everlasting praUw, L. P.M. 

I'LL praise my Maker while IVe breath, 
Ana when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vam. 

8 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience jxjuce ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow of the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 ril praise him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



\ 



The author's title was : Praise to God for his 
Goodness and Truth. 

A metrical version of Psa. cxlvi. 

The original contained six stanzas ; the second 
and fifth have been omitted. 



Watts wrote the first line : 

** I'll praise my Maker uoith my breath,*' 

and the first line of the third stanza : 

** The Lord hath eyes to give the blind," 

which is awkward enough. These changes were 
made by John Wesley, who edited the psalm for 
his I^alms and Ifvmns, 1741. In the sooond 
change he consciously or unconsciously borrowed 
from Pope's Messiah : 

** He from thick films shall purge the visual ray, 
And on the sightless eye-bolt pour the day.'* 

This is the hymn that seemed to dwell in the 
mind of John Wesley during the last two days of 
his earthly life. Again and again, in his extreme 
feebleness, he attempted to sing: 

" I'll praise my Maker while I've breath." 
First published in 1719. 



74 X Jesus is mine. 6, 4, 6. 

FDE, fade, each earthly joy ; 
Jesus is mine. 
Break every tender tie; 

Jesus is mine. 
Dark is the wilderness, 
Earth has no resting-place, 
Jesus alone can bless ; 
Jesus is mine. 

2 Tempt not my soul away; 

Jesus is mine. 
Here would I ever stay ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Perishing things of clay. 
Bom but for one brief day. 
Pass from my heart away ; 

Jesus is mine. 

3 Farewell, ye dreams of night; 

Jesus is mine. 
Lost in this dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine. 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void ; 
Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Farewell, mortality; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, eternity; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast ; 

Jesus is mine. 

MRS. HORATTUS BOXAR, AVt» 
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The Rov J. II. Wilson, M.A., editor of The 
Service of Praisf^ London, 1867, accredits this 
hymn to Mrs. H. Bonor, and claims that it was ^^ in- 
sortod bv special permission." The version he 
gives differs irom this hymn in the following lines : 

Verse one, lines one, three, and six : 

^*^ Pom away^ earthly jo^." 
" Break every morto* tie." 
** Dietant the reating-plaoe." 

Verso three, lines one and three : 

" Fare ye teell^ dreams of niffht." 
^* Mine is a dawning bright." 

Verso four, lines five, six, and seven : 

" Welcome, ye scenes of rest. 
Welcome, ye mansions blest j 
Welcome, a Saviour's breast." 

Mrs. Jane Catherine Bonar, the wife of the Rev. 
Iloratius Bonar, of Edinburgh, Scotland, died 1884. 



742 Iffiv« mysd/to Thee, 6, 6, 4. 

SAVIOUR, who died for me, 
I give myself to thee ; 
Thy love, so full, so free, 
Claims all my powers. 
Be this my purpose high, 
To serve thee till I die, 
Whether my path shall lie 
'Mid thorns or flowers. 

2 But, Lord, the flesh is weak; 

Thy ffracious aid I seek. 

For thou the word must speak, 

That makes me strong. 
Then let me hear thy voice, 
Thou art my only choice; 

bid my heart rejoice. 
Be thou my song. 

8 May it be joy to me 
To follow only thee ; 
Thy faithful servant be, 

Thine to the end. 
For thee, I'll do and dare. 
For thee, the cross V\l bear, 
To thee direct my prayer, 

On thee depend. 

4 Saviour, with me abide ; 
Be ever near my side ; 
Support, defend, and guide; 
I look to thee. 

1 lay my hand in thine. 
And fleeting joys resign. 
If I may call thee mine 

Etemnlly. 

MI88 MARY J. MASON. 
19 



Written in 1871, and published by Biglow & 
Main, New York. The author does not wish to 
be known to the public, and her witth must be re- 
spected. The hynm is full of ChriHtian submission. 



743 ^at^ HU praise glorious. C. P. M. 

COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
O could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine, 
I^d soar and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 

2 I^d sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine; 
I^d sing his glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

8 I'd sing the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend. 

Triumphant in his grace. 

SAMUEL MEDLEY. 

*' Sing forth the honor of his name : make his 
praise ^orious." Psa. Ixvi, 2. 

The original contains eight stanzas. These are 
verses two. five, six^ and eight, verbatim. 

This is tiie first piece in the author's book, the 
full title of which is : Jlymns. The Public Worship 
andPtivate Devotions of Trus CTkristians Aisistedy in 
Some Thoughts^n Verse. Principally Draumfrwn tie- 
UctBissageso/the Word of God. By Samuel'Medley. 

See No. 193. 



7 4.4. Always r^oicing. C. P. M. 

HOW happy, gracious Lord, are we. 
Divinely drawn to follow thee I 
Whose hours divided are 
Betwixt the mount and multitude ; 
Our day is spent in doing good, 
Our night in praise and prayer. 

2 With us no melancholy void. 
No moment lingers unemployed, 

Or unimproved, below: 
Our weariness of life is gone. 
Who live to serve our God alone, 

And only thee to know. 
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3 The winter's night, the summer's day, 
Glide imperceptibly away, 

Too short to sing thy praise ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to join those heavenly powers 

In everlasting lays. 

4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
And, **Holy, holy, holy," cry, — 

A bright, harmonious throng 1 
We long thy praises to repeat, 
And ceaseless sing around thy seat 

The new, eternal song. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is one of eleven hymns published in a pam- 
phlet, in 1744, entitled Hyinns for tfu Watch-niffht. 

In verse two, line two, the author wrote *^ period " 
instead of ** moment." 

It is said that watch-night services originated 
among tlie colliers of Kingswood. Before they were 
converted, they had l>een in tlie habit of spending 
every Saturday night at the ale-house in arinking 
and revelry. Now tliey resolved to devote that 
night to prayer and spiritual songs. The pructice, 
at lengt)), grew quite general. At first watoh-night 
meetings were held once a month, then once a 
quarter, and at length only once a year, on New 
lear's-eve. 



745 FIRST PART 7^ e, 7. 

My hdp comethfrom the Lord. Psa. cxxi. 2. 

TO the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The everlasting hills; 
Streaming thence in fresh supplies, 

My soul the Spirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford? 

Help, while yet I ask, is given : 
God comes down ; the God and Lord 
Who made both earth and heaven. 

2 Faithful soul, pray always^ pray, 
And still in God confide; 

He thy feeble steps shall stay. 

Nor suffer thee to slide; 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breast ; 

He thy quiet spirit keeps ; 
Rest in him, securely rest ; 

Thy Watchman never sleeps. 

3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell, 
Thy Keeper can surprise ; 

Careless slumbers cannot steal 

On his all-seeing eyes; 
He is IsraePs sure defense; 

Israel all his care shall prove ; 
Kept by watchful providence, 

And ever-waking love. 

CHABLB8 WB8LBT. 



746 SECOND PART. 7^ g 7, 

TJie Lord is thy Keeper. Psa. cxxi, 5. 

SEE the Lord, thy Keeper, stand 
Omnipotently near: 
Lo 1 he holds thee by thy hand. 

And banishes thy fear: 
Shadows with his wings thy head ; 

Guards from all impending harms; 
Round thee and beneath are spread 
The everlasting arms. 

2 Christ shall bless thy going out, 

Shall bless thy coming in; 
Kindly compass thee about, 

Till thou art saved from sin ; 
Like thy spotless Master, thou, 

Filled with wisdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now. 

Henceforth ana evermore. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is a paraphrase of Psalm cxxi. It ib inter- 
esting to compare the hymn with the psalm : 

" I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from 
whence cometh my help. My help cometh from 
the L(»rd, which made heaven and earth. He will 
not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that kcepeth 
thee will not slumber. Bcliold, he that keepeth 
Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. The Lord 
iB thy kee|XT: tlie Lord is thy Hliado upon thy 
right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
nor the moon by night. The Lord shidl preserve 
thee from all evil : he sliall preserve thy soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy 
coming in trom this time forth, and even for ever- 
more. 

One stanza, the fifth, lias been omitted : 

6 ** Thee, in evil's scorching day, 

The sun shall never smite ; 
Thee, tlie moon's malignest ray, 

Shall never blast by night. 
Safe from known or secret foes. 

Free from sin and Satan's thrall, 
God, when flesh, earth, hell oppose, 

Shall keep thee safe from all. 

Verse one, line eiglit, of the first nart bqnnft in 
the original : ** Thnt made," etc. Tne paraphrase 
is otherwise unaltered. 

From A ColUction- of J^alnu and Hymnty 1748. 



747 Preciousntss of Jesus. 8. 

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer 1 see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers. 
Have all lost their sweetness to me; 
The midsummer sun shines but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
But when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 
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2 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 

And makes all within me rejoice; 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 

8 Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While blest with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. 

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine. 

If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and [)ine? 

And why are my winters so long? 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me to thee up on high. 

Where winter and clouds are no more. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

** Nono upon earth I desire besides thee.'' Psa. 
Ixxiii, 25. 

The only changes are in the last stanza. Newton 
wrote: 



and, 



" Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine ; " 
'* Or take me unto thee on high." 



This joyous hymn has i)een in every edition of 
our hjmn book from the flr»t. It truly represents 
the fact that communion with Christ makes a 
heaven on earth. 

From Olney Ilymiis^ 1779. 

See No. 23. 



748 Longing for closer communion, 8. 

THOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pine, 

I long to reside where thou art : 
The pasture I languish to find, 

Where all, who their Shepherd obey. 
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined. 
And screened from the heat of the day. 

2 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock, 

There only, I covet to rest; 
To lie at the ifoot of the rock. 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast : 



'Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart. 

Concealed in the cleft of thy side, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Short Hymns on Select Busages of the Holy 
Scriptures^ 1702. 
It is founded on the Song of Solomon i, 7 : 

" Tell me, O thou whom my soul loveth, where 
thou feedest. where thou makest thy flock to rest at 
noon : for why should I be as one that tometh aside 
by the flocks of thy companions? " 

The second verse is omitted, for which t?u reason 
is evident : 

2 *^ Ah show me that happiest place, 

That place of Thy people's abode. 
Where saints in an ecstasy ^raze, 

And hang on a crudfled God : 
Thv love for a sinner declare. 

Thy fmssion and death on the tree, 
My spirit to Calvary bear. 

To suffer, and triumph with Thee." 



749 The tender mercy of the Lord, 8. M. 

BLESS the Lord, my soul I 
Ills j?race to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 ITie Lord forgives thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath; 

He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

3 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth; 

And like the eagle he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

4 Then bless bis holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days : 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 

THOMAS COTTERILL. 

This is a flne metrical version of the first part of 
Psa. ciii : 

" Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all that is with- 
in me, bless his holy name. Bless the Lord, O mv 
soul, and forget not all his benefits : who foi^vetn 
all thino iniquities ; wlio liealeth all th> diseases ; 
who redeemoth thv life from destruction ; who 
crowneth thee witn loving-kindness and tender 
mercies ; who satisfietli thy mouth with good 
things; so that thy youth is renewed like the 
eagle's." 
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Eight lines are omitted between verees one and 
two: 

** O bless the Lord, my soul 1 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Foraot not all liis benefitH. 

The Lord to thee is kind. 

" He will not always chide ^ 
He will with patience wait ; 

His. wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins,** etc. 

Some books erroneously ascribe this hymn to 
Montgomery, and some to Watts. It appeared in 
Dr. CotterilPs SfujffUld Collection, 1819 edition, 
perhaps earlier, and wan probably vcfMiflcd by liim. 



S.M. 



750 iVoy evermore, 

COME at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim^s staff 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of ages, rest and pray ; 

Sweet IS that shelter from the sun 
In weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy home, 
Around its altar, pray ; 

And finding there tne house of €k)d, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 
O it is sweet to say, 

**I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord, 
With thee to watch and pray." 

JAMES MONTOOMEKY, ALT. 

Title: DaUy Prayer. 

" And he spake a parable unto them to this end. 
that men ougnt always to pray, and not to faint." 
Luke xviii, 1. 

At least half the lines of thii^ hvmn have been con- 
siderably altered in spite of the author's protest. 
In the preface to his Oriqituil Hymn* he reminds 
the " borrowers *' that if thcv " cannot conscien- 
tiously adopt his diction and doctrine, it is a little 
questionable in them to impose upon him theirs, 
which he may as honestly hesitate to receive." 

It is just for this reason, because it is neither fair 
nor honest. Uiat we claim that whenever a hynm lias 
been essentially changrod from its authorized form, 
it should be plainly marked altered. It is simply 
outrageous, after men are dead and can no longer 
defend themselves, to make them responsible for 
what they never said. 

The authorized text of this hymn can be found in 
Montgomery's Original Hymns, 1858. 

We must add, in simple justice, that this author 
Is not entitled to as much sympathy as some others^ 
because he was a notorious hymn-mender hlmaelf. 



7o 1 Heaven upon earth 8. IC. 

MY God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call ; 

1 cannot live if thou remove, 

For thou art all in all. 

2 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

*Tis paradise when thou art here ; 
If thou depart, ^tis helL 

3 The smilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are I 

'Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace. 
And nowhere else but there. 

4 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 

If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

5 Thou art the sea of love. 
Where all my pleasures roll : 

The circle where my passions move, 
And center of my soul. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: God aU and in all. 

Text : " Whom liave I in heaven but thee T* Psa. 
Ixxiii, 25. 

Ei^ht stanzas; the fourth, sixth, and last are 
omitted : 

4 " To thcc nnd thee alone 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne 

And dwell where Jesus is." 

6 " Nor earth nor all the sky 

Can one delight aflford, 
No, not a drop of real joy, 

Without thy presence, Lord." 

8 " To thoo my spirits fly 

With infinite desii-e. 
And yet how far from thee I lie ! 

Dear Jesus raise me higher." 

The stanzas given are unaltered. 

The common thouv'ht, tlint the essential part of 
lieaven is (fOil's presence and favor, is hcautifully 
expressed in the third and fourth stanzas of thn 
hymn. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 



752 The hour of prayer, 8, 8, 8, 4. 

MY God, is any hoiu" so sweet, 
From blush of mom to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet, 
The hour of prayer? 
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2 Blest is that tranquil hour of morn, 
And blest that solemn hour of eve. 

When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 
The world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 

Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find ; 

What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind. 

6 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

6 Lord, till I reach that blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 

Author's title : The Hour of Prayer. 
Ono verse, the third, has been omitted : 

8 " For then a Day-sprinaf shines on me, 
Bri|][hter than inoriVB eUiereal flow ; 

And ncher dews descend from Thee 
Than earth can know.*' 

From Hours of Sorrow Cheered and Comforted^ 
by Charlotte- El hott. No date jfiven. Tliis hymn 
ia found in print us early as 1829. 

For biographical sketch of anthor, see No. 363. 



753 T?ie spirit of prayer. 8. M. 

THE praying spirit breathe. 
The watching power impart. 
From all entanglements beneath 

Call off my jMjaceful heart ; 
My feeble mipd sustain. 

By worldly thoughts oppressed ; 
Appear, and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest. 

2 Swift to my rescue come, 

Thine own this moment seize ; 
Gather my wandering spirit home, 

And keep in perfect peace : 
Suffered no more to rove 

O'er all the earth abroad, 
Arrest the prisoner of thy love. 

And shut me up in God. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 



The author's title was: For Believers^ In an 
Hurry of Btmnees. 
The nrst stanza is omitted : 

** Help, Lord, the busy foe 

Is as a flood come in I 
Lift up a standard, and overthrow 

ThlH soul-distracting sin : 
This sudden tide of care 

Stem by thai bloody tree. 
Nor let tlie rising torrent bear 

My soul away from Thee." 

In the fourth line of the hymn the author wrote : 
*''' Call off my anxious heart." 

The change was made for the CoUecUon of 1780. 
I like the original bettor. The heart is *' anxious " 
and troubled, and therefore prays for victory and 
peace. 

From Hymns and Sacred I\fems, 1749. 



7 54 liay fny sins on Jesns. 7, 6. 

I LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God ; 
lie bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load : 

1 bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious. 
Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 
All fullness dwells in him ; 

He healeth my diseases. 
He doth my soul redeem : 

I lay my griefs on Jesus, . 
My burdens and my cares ; 

He from them all releases. 
He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine ; 

His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline : 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 

I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child : 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 

And learn the angels^ song. 

HORATIXJS BONAB. 
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Tho author's title was : The SvlmtUute. 
It dates back to the Bible Hymn Book, 1844. 
Only one wonl has been changed, and that is for 
the better. The last line the author wrote : 

" To learn tho angels' song.*' 

From Hymns of Faith and Hope, First seri&'ji, 
1867. "^ ^ 

For biographical sketch , see No. 426. 



755 Kever separated from Christ. 7, 6. 

I KNOW no life divided, 
O Lord of life, from thee ; 
In thee is life provided 
For all mankind and me: 

1 know no death, O Jesus, 

Because I live in thee ; 
Thy death it is which frees us 
From death eternally. 

2 I fear no tribulation, 
Since, whatsoe'er it be. 

It makes no separation 
Between my Lord and me. 

If thou, my God and Teacher, 
Vouchsafe to be my own. 

Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on Ids throne. 

3 If, while on earth I wander. 
My heart is light and blest, 

Ah, what shall I be yonder. 
In perfect peace and rest? 

O blessed thought! in dying 
We go to meet the Lord, 

Where there shall be no sighing, 
A kingdom our reward. 

CARL J. p. SPITTA. 
TR. BY R. MAS8IE. 

This translation from the German is found in 
Lyra Domeatica, London. (First edition, 1860.) 

Title: Life and Contentment in Jesu*. 

Eight stanzas ; these are versos four, five, and 
six, verbatim. 

Carl Jr)hann Philipp Spitta. a German theologian 
jnd poet, was bom in 1801. His early years were 
without special promise, and he was apprentice*! to 
a watchmaker. While leamin|? this trade he Hegjin 
tho study of languages, and in 1821 entered the 
University of Gottingcn to study theology. Aflcr 
^nttduating, ho was engaged as tutor in a private 
family for some time ; but from 1828 till 1859, the 
date of his death, he was a popular and successful 
]>astor of several Lutheran churches. His reputa- 
tion rests princi{>allv upon his hymns, whicn arc 
deeoly spiritunl and verv popular in his native 
lana. His Pttalter and llarfe: Leipzic, (first 
edition, 1883,) was translated by Richard Maasie in 



756 1 love to tell the story. 7, 6. 

I LOVE to tell the story. 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

1 love to tell the story, 
Because 1 know 'tis true ; 

It satisfies my longings, • 

As nothing else can do. 

I love to tell the story, 
Twill be my theme in glory, 

To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and his love. 

2 I love to tell the story ; 
More wonderful it seems 

Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams. 

I love to tell the story. 
It did so much for me; 

And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 

3 I love to tell the story ; 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own holy word. 

4 I love to tell the story; 
For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the now, new song. 
Twill l>e the old, old story 

That I have loved so long. 

CATnARINB HANKKY. 

The author has prefaced this favorite hyom with 
a selection from Psa. xcvi, 2 : 



*' Shew forth his salvation from day to day. 



»» 



( >nQ word only has been altered. Tho auth(»' 
wrote, verse one, lino eight: 

*' As nothing else would do." 

The chorus has been added by another writer. 
From a snuili volume, entitled Heart to Hearty 
Hymns, by the author of The Old, OldStorp^ 1876. 

The poem, 

*' Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen tlungs above. 
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by the same author, contains fifty-five four-lined 
stanzas, and cloHes as follows : 

*^ Soon, K<>on, our eyes shall see Him 1 

And, in our lioiiie above, 
We'll hing '* the old, old Story 

Of Jesus and His Love." 

Miss Hankey was an English author. Hymn 
756 was written about 1865. 



757 TheforetofU of endleu bUsB, 11, 12 

MY God, I am thine ; what a comfort di- 
vine, 
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is 

mine! 
In the heavenly Lamb thrice happy I am, 
And my heart doth rejoice at the sound of 
his name. 

2 True pleasures abound in the rapturous 

sound, 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradise 

found : 
My Redeemer to know, to feel his blood 

flow, 
This is life everlasting — 'tis heaven below. 

3 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast ; 
That indeed is the fullness, but this is the 

taste ; 

And this I shall prove, till with joy I re- 
move 

To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is one of a number of Hymns for Jielievers. 
From Charles Wcsiley'« Hymns and Sacred Po- 
ems, in two volumes, 1749. 
The last line of the first st^mza the author wrote : 

**My heart U doth d<inoe at the sound of Thy 
name," 

and so it remains in the WesUyan Collection. But, 
in this country, Methodists have not even allowed 
their hearts to ** dance."*^ They are {>ermitte<i to 
" rjjoieeJ*^ 

This chan;<e was made for the first official 
hymn book of the Methodist Episcopal Church, 
entitled A I\H'ket Ilyinn Book Designed as a Con- 
stant Companion for the Pious, 



758 Worldly vanity renounced. 10,11. 

OTELL mc no more of this world's vain 
store. 
The time for such trifles with me now is o'er ; 
A country I've found where true joys 

abound. 
To dwell I'm determined on that happy 
ground. 



2 The souls that believe in paradise live, 
And me in that number will Jesus receive: 
My soul, don't delay ; he calls thee away ; 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the 
glad day. 

8 No mortal doth know what he can be- 
stow, 

What li^ht, strength, and comfort — ^go after 
him, go; 

Lo, onward I move to a city above, 

None guesses how wondrous my journey 
will prove. 

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, 

ana sin, 
'Midst outward afflictions shall feel Christ 

within : 
And when I'm to die, ** Receive me," I'll 

cry, 
For Jesus hath loved me, I cannot tell why : 

5 But this I do find, we two arc so joined, 
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind : 
So this is the race I'm running through 

grace. 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's 
face. 

6 And now I'm in care my neighbors may 

share 
These blessings : to seek them will none of 

you dare ? 
In bondage, O why, and death will you 

lie, 
When one here assures you free grace is so 

nigh? 

JOHN O AM BOLD. 

From Moravian Collection^ 1754. 

This hymn is found in the Works of the Rev. 
John Guinljold, A.M., late one of the Bishops of 
the Unitetl Brvthren. GloHgow, 1823. 

The author wrote vense three, line three : 

" Lo, onward I move. And hut Chiist above ; " 

and verse five, line three : 

" Lo, this is the race," etc. 

The ori^nul is arranged in fourteen three-lined 
stanzas : tlie eighth and ninth are omitted : 

8 " Perhaps for his name. 
Poor dust that I am 

Some works I sluill finish with fi^lad loving aim. 

9 '*I still (which is best) 
Shall in his dear breast 

As at the beji^inning, find pardon and rest." 

The Kov. .John Gambold was Iwm in South 
VValus in 1711 ; was educated at Christ Church. 
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Oxford, and entered tho minifttry in the Establistiod 
Church. In 1742 he joined the Moravians, and in 
1754 was oonHocrated Bishop. Ho was tlie author 
of several prose works, and the editor of a volume 
of h^mns, 1748. He died in 1771. 

Bishop Gauibold wrote the following epitaph on 
hinifieli': 

** Ask not, who ended here his spnn ! 
His name, ruproacli, and prainc, was man. 
Did no ffreat deeds adorn his course ? 
No Deea of his, but showed him worse : 
One thing was great, which God supplied, 
He suffered human life — and died. 
What points of knowledge did he gain ? 
That life was sacred alt, — and vain : 
Sacred how high, and vain how low 
Ho knew not here, but died to know." 



759 My Bdoved, 11,8. 

OTHOU. in whose presence my soul takes 
deHght, 
On whom in affliction I call, 
My cx)mfort by day, and my song in the 
night, 
My hope, my salvation, my aU ! 

2 Where dost thou, dear Shepherd, resort 
with thy sheep. 
To feed them in pastures of love? 
Say, why in the valley of death should I 
weep, 
Or alone in this wilderness rove? 

8 O why should I wander an alien from 
thee, 
Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when niy sorrows they 
see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 

4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you 

seen 
The star that on Israel shone? 
Say, if in your tents my Beloved has been. 
And where with his flocks he has gone. 

5 He looks! and ten thousands of angels 

rejoice. 
And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks 1 and eternity, filled with his 

voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 

6 Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will follow 

thy call; 
I know the sweet sound of thy voice; 
Restore and defend me, for thou art my all. 
And in thee I will ever rejoice. 

J08EPU SWAIN. 



Title : A Description of Chi^ist by IHs Grace at^ 
I^twer ; from SoUymon**! Song. 

The original, containing nine eight-lined ^^tanzas, 
is found in the author^ s £xperimetaal EstayB on 
Divine Stibjeds in Verse. London, 1791. Some 
verbal changes have been made, and the last verse 
has been aoded by another pen. 

The Rev. Joseph Swain, a successful Eiisliah 
Baptist minister, was bom in 1761. By tnde he 
was an engraver. After his conversion he held 
meetingH, and in 1792 was ordained pai«tor of a 
church in Walworth, where he remained till his 
early and lamented death, in 1796. He was the 
author of Walworth J/yinns. London, 1792. 



760 I need Thee eveiy Juntr. 6, 4, 7. 

I NEED thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord ; 
No tender voice like thine 
Can peace afford. 

I need thee, O I need thee; 

Every hour I need thee ; 
O bless me now, my Saviour, 

I come to thee I 

2 I need thee every hour ; 
Stay thou near by ; 

Temptations lose their power 
When thou art nigh. 

3 I need thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 

4 I need thee every hour; 
Teach me thy will; 

And thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 

5 I need thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 

O make mc thine indeed. 
Thou blessed Son ! 

MRS. ANNIE S. HAWK8. 

In a letter to the author the Ecv^ Robert Lowry, 
D.D., writes: 

***INeed Thee Every Hour' was written by 
Mrs. Annie 8. Hawks, in 1872, in Brooklyn, N. Y. 
1 believe it was tho expression of her own experi^ 
enoo. It came to me in tho form of five simple 
stanzas, to which I added tho chorus to make it 
more serviceable. It inspired mo at its first road« 
inff. It first appeared in a small collection of origi- 
nal songs prepared for the National Baptist Sun- 
day-school Association, held in Cincinnnti, in No- 
vember, 1872, and w^ sung on that occasion." 

Mrs. Annie Sherwood Hawks was bom in New 
York State, in 1835. For some years she has re- 
sided in Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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761 Exultant truU. 6, 8, 4. 

MY Shepherd's mighty aid, 
His dear redeeming love, 
His all-protecting power displayed, 

I joy to prove : 
Led onward by my guide, 

I view the verdant scene. 
Where limpid waters gently glide 
Through pastures green. 

2 In error's maze my soul 

Shall wander now no more ; 
His Spirit shall, with sweet control, 

The lost restore ; 
My willing steps shall lead 

In paths of righteousness ; 
His power defend ; his bounty feed ; 

His mercy bless. 

8 Affliction's deepest ^loom 

Shall but his love display ; 
He will the vale of deatn illume 

With living ray : 
My failing flesh his rod 

Shall thankfully adore ; 
My heart shall vindicate my God 

For evermore. 

4 His goodness ever nigh, 

His mercy ever free. 
Shall while I live, shall when I die, 

Still follow me ; 
Forever shall my soul 

His boundless blessings prove ; 
And while eternal ages roll, 

Adore and love. 

THOMAS ROBERTS. 

The Rev. ThoTTifw Roberta, A.M. (1765-1832), was 
a We»Ieyan miniHtcr. This hymn, ba^Hl upon the 
Twenty -third PBnlni, appeared m the Jfrthodutt Mag- 
azine for March, 1 804. Que stanza has been omitted. 



763 Before the cron, 

MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine: 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich ffrace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast (lied for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be,^- 

A living fire. 



6,4 



3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, — 

A ransomed soul. 

RAT PALMER. 

• 

The original title of this valuable and favorite 
hymn wmt Sel/'Cotutcration. The author Bays he 
wrot« it *^ with a deep oouHciousuess of liis own 
ncedA," and without the ^* slightest thought of 
writing for another eye ; least m all of writing a 
hvmn for Christian worship.'* It waa written in 
New York city in 1830, ana copied into a poci<et 
note-book. It was tlrst published in S^ritual 
Songe for Social Worship^ compiled by Thomas 
Hastings, of Utica, N. Y., and Lowell Meson, of 
Boston, 1832. One word only is here different 
from the original When first published the liflh 
line of the l^t stanza read : 

'* Fear and distress remove." 

This, however, may have been a typographical 
error. 
See No. 714. 



7%e Church immovabU. 



C M. 



763 

WHERE are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 
But, Lord, thy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

3 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 

Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy Church, O God I 

Though earthquake shocks are threatening 
her, 
And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 
Immovable she stands, 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 

A. CLEVELAND COXK. ALT. 



i 
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From the author's Christian Balladti, They 
were contributed to the Churchman in 1839, and 
collected in a volume in 1840. Tliis hymn is uken 
from a ballad of ten eight-lined stanzas, entitled 
Chelsea ; and is composed of the first half of the 
sixth stanza, the last half of the eighth, and the 
whole of the seventh. It has been ^tered in sev- 
eral lines. 

ORIGINAL LINES. 

Verse one, lines one, two, and three : 

** And whore are kings and empires now, 

Sinc^ then that went and came ? 
But holy Church is praying yet." 

Verse two lines one, three, and four. 

" Oh mark her hUy battlements," 
" And hear, within, her ceasdess voice, 
And her unending K>ng ! " 

Verse three lines two, three, and four. 

" The holy Church of God ! 
Though earthquake shocks be rocking U^ 
Ana ttmpeat is abroad ;" 

Verse four lines two and four. 

** Unmovable it stands" 

" A fane unbuilt by hands." 

For sketch of author, see No. 202. 



764 Founded on a Roclc, C. M. 

WITH stately towers and bulwarks 
strong, 
Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 
God's holy city shone. 

2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands; 
Yet fairer, and in strength complete. 

The Christian temple stands. 

8 The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 

Built on a Kock, with idle rage 
The threatening temix'st blows. 

4 Foar not; though hostile bands alarm, 

Thy Ood is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HARRIET AUBER. 

Psa. xlviii, 1, 2 : 

*' Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in 
the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. 
Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole 
MTth, is mount Zion." 



The last stanza was originally written : 

*' In vain may hostile bands alarm. 

For God is her defense : 
How weak, how powerless each army 

Against Omnipotence." 

From Th€ Spirit of the PMLms. London, 18291 

See No. 88. 



765 Ths kingdoms one. C. IL 

HAPPY the souls to Jesus joined^ 
And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The Chiutjh triumphant in thy love. 
Their mighty joys we know : 

They sing the Lamb in h3rmn8 above, 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they pndse^ 
And bow before thy throne; 

We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise; 

For he that in thy statutes treads. 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

CHARLBS WE8I.ST. 

Published without title in Hymns on the Lor€p9 

SuDper, 1745. 
In the first stanza the original is : 

** Walking in all Thy wavs we^nd 
Our heaven on earth begun ;" 

and in the last stanza : 

** From hence our spirits rise 
And he that in Thy statutes treads.'* 

The first change was made for the collection of 
1780 ; the last is much later. 



766 The sure Foundation. C. M. 

BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
We now adore thy name ; 

We trust our whole salvation here, 
Nor can we suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest. 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest. 
And envy rage in vain. 
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4 What though the gates of hell withstood? 

Yet must this building rise ; 
*Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 

And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Chritl the Foundation of his Church, 
The hyniD was written on Pna. czviii, 22, 23 : 

**The8tone which the builders refused is become 
the head stoue of the comer. This is the Lord's 
doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.'' 

The last three lines of the second stanza have 
been changed. Watts wrote : 

^^ And sainU adore the name ; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor ehall they suft'er shame." 

This was the first hymn in the supplement to 
the hymn book, edited by Dr. Nathan Bangs in 
1886. He may nave made these changes. 



767 Good news for Zion. 8, 7, 4. 

ON the mountain's top appearing, 
Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion, long in hostile lauds : 

Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 Gorl, tiiy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion*s King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy warfare now is past; 

God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

From the author's Hymn* on Various BiMa^es of 
Si^vturt. 
Tnc passage on whicli this is based is Isa. Hi, 7 : 

*' How beautiful upon the mountains are the fvet 
of him tliat bringeth good tidings.'* 



This hymn appeared in the first editioi 
author's hymns. Dublin. 1804. Some 
were made by hun for later editions. . 
given it corresponds with tiie author's t 
edition, with these exceptions : 

In the last line of the third verse : 

*^ Zion's King vouchsafts to send ; " 

and in the first part of the last verse : 

'* EnenUes no more shall trouble^ 
All thy wrofigs shall be redressed; 

For thy shame thou shall have doubl* 
In tny Maker^s favor blessed. 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest." 

For biographical sketch of author, see N( 



768 Jthovah^ the defense of Zion, 8 

ZION stands with hills surround 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms coml: 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine I 

2 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prov 

Mothers cease their own to cherish 
Heaven and earth at last remove 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove tl 
Thence to bring thee fortn more I 

But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

God is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light, 

THOMAS KE 

Title : As the mowUains are round aboi 
saXem^ so the Lord is round about his peoj. 
henceforth even forever. Psa. cxxv, 2. 

Two :<tanzas,'the third and fourth, are on 

8 *' Zion's friend in nothing? alters. 
Though all others may and do : 

His is love that never falters. 
Always to its object true. 

Happy Zion 1 
Crowned with mercies ever new. 

4 *'If thy God should show displeasi 
'Tis to save, and not destroy; 

If he punish, 'tis in measure; 
'Tis* to rid thee of alloy. 

Be thou patient ; 
Soon thy grief sliall turn to joy." 

Unaltered. From Hymns on Various Bis 
Scripture^ 1804. 
See No. 64. 
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769 The truly blest. C. M. 

HOW lovely are thy dwellings, Lord, 
From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee I 

2 Lord God of hosts that reign^st on high ! 
They are the truly blest 

Who only will on thee rely, 
In thee alone will rest. 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 
The dry and barren ground, 

As through a fruitful, watery dale. 
Where springs and showers al>ound. 

4 They journey on from strength to 

strength. 
With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion^s courts appear. 

JOHN MILTON, ALT. 

This \a a part of the author's version of Psa. 
Ixxziv. These four stanzas arc written on verses 
one, twelve, six, and seven of the psalm, and of 
Milton's ptiraphrase. They have been consider- 
ably altered. 

Original. 

1 " How lovely arc thy dwellings/air, 
Lord of hotis^ how cUar 

ThepUtuant tabernacles are 
Where thmi dost dwdl so near. 

2 " Lord God of hosts that reign'st on high ! 
Thai man is truly blest 

Who only on thee doth rely 
And ifi thee only rest. 

8 " Thev pass through Baca^s thirsty vale. 
That ary and barren ground,'' oto. 

Verse four, line four : 
** In Sion do appear." 

For biography, see No. 145. 



3 For her my tears shall fall. 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

TIMOTHY D WIGHT. 

The author's title was : Ijove to the Church. 
It was written on Psa. cxzxvii, 6, 6 : 

*^ If I forgot thee, O Jerusalem, let my rifht hand 
forget licr cunning. If I do not remember Uiee. 
let my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth ; if I 
prefer not Jerusalem above my chief joy " 

Three stanzas, the third, fourth, and seventh, 
are omitted. Some will be glad to see the whole 
of this precious and valuable nynm : 

8 ** If e'er to bless thy sons 

My voice, or hands, denv. 
These handjs let useful skill forsake, 

This voice in silence die. 

4 " If e'er my heart forget 

Her welfare, or her woe, 
Let every joy this heart forsake. 

And every grief o'erflow. 

7 " Jesus, thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 

^hall great deliverance bring." 

Contributed to an edition of Dr. Watts's I^alm$. 

edited by Dr. Dwightin 1800. 



770 Love/or Zion. S. M. 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode. 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 



771 Foi' o- revival. 8. M. 

OLORD, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 O let thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest prayer; 

Their covenant again renew, 
And walk iu filial fear. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay. 

Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 
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4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 
O come, and bring salvation near; 

Our souls on thee rely. 

FHCEBB H. BROWN. 

This h^n is foonded upon the prayer of Ha- 
bftkkuk ill, 2 : 

" O Lord, revive thy work." 

The text is the some here as in its first printed 
fonn mSpirUual Somja for Social Worshtp^ 1838 
edition ; but it differs con«iderablv fVoin the copy 
fuminhed by the author to the Rev. Elias NoHon 
for The Con^eaational Hymn Book, 1857. It was 
probably edited by Thomas Hastings. 

Phcelie Hinsdale Brown was the daughter of 
George Hinsdale, and was born in Canaan, N. Y., 
m 1788. She died October 10, 1861. 

See No. 709. 



772 s.M. 

Ihs Church's confidence and security. 

WHO in the Lord confide. 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus* guardian love. 

2 As round Jerusalem 

The hilly bulwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands. 

And for his Israel cares; 
And safe in his almighty hands 

Their souls forever bears. 

CHARLES WESLBT. 

Part of a paraphrase of Psa. cxxv. 

Six stanzaH: these are the fir»t two, unaltered, 
and are founded on the first two verses of the 
psalm: 

** Thev that trust in the Lord shall bo as mount 
Zion, wnich cannot be removed, but abideth for- 
ever. As the mountains are round about Jerusa- 
lem, BO the Lord is round about his people from 
henceforth even forever." 

It was first published in A Collection of J^lms 
and Hymns, 1743. 



L. M. 



773 ThefoHy-sixth Balm. 

GOD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can oifer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 



2 Let mountains from their scats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 

In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 

Sweet peace thy promises afiford. 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarches love. 
Secure against a threatening hour; 

Nor can her firm foundation move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: 7%e ChurcVs Safety and DHumph among 
National Desolations. 

The hymn is based on the first five versos of 
Psa. xlvL 

" God is our refuge and strength, a very present 
help in trouble. Therefore will not we fear, thoiigh 
the earth be removed, and though the mountains 
be carried into the midst of the sea ; though the 
waters thereof roar and be troubled, though the 
mountains shake with the swelling thereof. There 
is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the 
city of God, the holy place of the tabernacles of the 
most High. God is in the midst of her; she shall 
not be moved: God shall help her, and that right 
early." 

The second line of the fifth stanza Watts wrote : 

" TTiat all our raging fear controls." 

This was one of Dr. Dwight's improvements. 
Published in 1719. 



7 74 The river of life. L. M. 

GREAT Source of being and of love I 
Thou waterest all the worlds above; 
And all the joys which mortals know. 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 

2 A sacred spring, at thy command. 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land. 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And poiurs its limpid stream around. 
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8 Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of lift? ap])ear; 
Tlieir blossoms fnigruut odors ^ive, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with glory 

crowned, 
Flow on to earth'c remotest bound; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 

Title : Th^ Waters of the Sanctuary Utaling the 
Dead Sea. Ezek. xlvii, 1-12. 

This i8 a beautiful hymn foundeii on a beautiful 
parable. Two 8tauza», the third and tiHh, have 
been omitte<l : 

8 " The limpid Stream with sudden Foroe 
8wclls to a Kiver in it-* Courne; 
Thro* desert KealiiiK it** Wiiidirii(H play, 
And scatter BlcHriingrt all thu Way. 

6 To the dead Sea the Waters How, 
And carry Healing as they jro ; 
ItH poys'nous Drep* their' Pow'r confess, 
And all its Shores tlie Fountain bless. 

In vcn*o one, line three, the author wrote " tee 
mortals." 

F'rorn Hymns Founded on Various Texts in the 
Holy Scriptures, London, 1765. 

See No. 78. 



775 AKalc4,J,ru»alem,a,cakel L.M. 

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake ! 
No longer in thy sins lie down: 
The garment of salvation take ; 

Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy .sight. 
And hides the promise from thine eyes; 

Arise, and stniggle into light ; 

The great Deliverer calls, ** Arise I" 

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 

Zion, assert thy liberty ; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare. 

And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 

Be like your Lord, his word embrace. 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

From a lonjf hvmn of three i>arts, thirty-two 
stanzas in all. 'rhcsc are verses one, three, and 
four of j>art one, and verse two of part three, ver- 
batim. The whole is founded on Isa. lii. 

F)rom H^ns and Saerml Ibsmt^ 174S. 



776 (^od in the midst of her. 8, 7. 

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode; 
On the Rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation^s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters. 
Springing from eternal love. 

Still supply thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear of want remove : 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows our thirst to assuage? 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver. 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering. 
See the cloud and fire appear, 

For a glor}' and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near I 

He who gives us daily manna. 
He who listens when we cry, 

Let him hear the loud hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 

JOHN NBWTOH. 

Title : Zion ^ or, the City of God. 

The hymn is written upon Isa. xxxiii, 20, 21, 
and contains reference's to various other Scripture 
pasHagcH. 

The laHt four lines have been altered. The au- 
thor wrote : 

** TTius deririn/j from their banner. 
Light by niaht and shads by dny ; 

Safe theufeea upon the manna, 

yVhich he gives them wheti iheypn^,** 

There are two additional stanzas: 

4 ** Blest inhabitant* of Zion, 

Washed in the Kedcemer'a blood I 
Jexiu*, whom their houIs rely on, 

Makes them kings and priestii to God ; 
'Tis liis love h'm ]HK>]>le raises 

Over self to rci|yrn as kings; 
And as nnests, his solemn praises. 

Each tor a thank-otfering brings. 

6 " Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I tlin>uirh grace a member am ; 
Let tlic world deride or pity, 

I will gl<»ry in thy name: 
Fadintr is tlie worldling's pleasure. 

All liis t>oast4Kl ^>omi> and show; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's children know.** 

From Olney Hymns, 1779. 
See No. 23. 
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iii Ood her ecertagting light. 8, 7. 

HEAR what God the I^rd hath spoken : 
O ray people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you. 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls ** Salvation," 
And your gates shall all be ** Praise." 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden. 
Pleasures without end shall flow, 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Pence and righteousness shall reign, 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ve, no more your suns descending. 
Waning moons no more shall see; 

But, your griefs forever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of niglit; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 

WILLIAM COWPER. 



Title : The Future Peace and Glory of the Church. 
It lA founded upon Isn. Ix, 18-20 : 

** VioleDoe shall no more lie heard in thy land, 
wastincf nor destruction within thy bordor»; but 
tliou snalt call thy wuUh Salvation, and thy gates 
PraiHe. The sun shall be no more thy light by 
day; neither for brightncsA ^hall the moon give 
light unto thee: but the LordHhall be unto thee an 
everlasting light, and thy God thy glory. Thy sun 
shall no more go down; neither shall thy moon 
withdraw itself: for the Lord shall be thine ever- 
lasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall 
be ended/* 

Instead of "Scenes," verse one, line five, some 
editions have " Themo»," and some ** Thorns." 
From Oiney Ifymrut^ 1779. 
For biographioal sketch, see No. 44. 



iiS Daughter of Zian. 11. 

DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy 
sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no 
more; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 



2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that 

subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 

far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge 

that pursued them; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 

of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 

saved thee 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 

should be; 
Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved 

thee; 
The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 

free I 

UNKNOWN. 

This fine hymn evi«lently drew its inspiration 
from the prophecies of Isaiah. So far aa is known 
it fi»t appeared in 1830. 



779 J'^or the extension of the Ch urch. 7, 6 1. 

ON thy Church, O Power divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine. 
Till the nations from afar, 
Hail her as their guiding stur; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 

HARRIET AUBER. 

This hymn is written on verses one, two, six, and 
seven of rsa. Ixvii : 

" Goil be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and 
cause his face to shine uiK)n us ; that thy way 
may be know upon earth, tny saving iioalth among 
all nntions. Then shall the eartli yield her increase ; 
and God, even our own God, shall bless us. Go(l 
sliall hXosA us ; and all the ends of the earth shall 
fear him." 

Verbatim and entire from The Spirit of the 
f^alnvi, 1829. 
See No. 38. 



780 The golden chain. C. M. 

HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight. 
And so fulfill his word I 
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2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part ! 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart I 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 

Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow. 

And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above; 

And he's an heir of he4iven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

JOSEPH SWAIK. 

Title : The 0-raee of Christian Lave. 

Some slight verbal clian^ have been made in 
thiH Hoc h vmn. The ori^nal has *^ that '* instead 
of ** who *' in the second une of tlio first stanza. 

The fourth verse was written : 

** When love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom /foir* .* 
When union sweet, und (leur esteem 

In every action glwosV 

From the author's Wcdworth HyviM. London, 
1792. 
For biography, soe No. 759. 



78 X Come with nit, C. M. 

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with warm accord. 
Our friend, our brother, now. 

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 

From lies and vanity. 

8 Come with us ; we will do thee good, 

As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 

Whose faith the victory won. 

4 And when, by turns, we pass away. 

As star by star grows dim. 
May each, translated into day. 

Be lost and found in him. 

JAMES MOin^OOMERT. 
Title: Beeeption into Church FeliomMp. 



Two stanzas, the third and fourth, are omitldd : 

8 ** The cup of blessing which we blen. 

The heavenlv bread we break ; 
Our Saviour's olood and righteouMieaB 

Freely with us partake. 

4 " In weal or woe. in joy or care^ 

Thy portion shall he ours ; 
Christians their mutual burthen ahare, 

They lend their mutual powers." 

Unaltered. From the author's OHoinal Brnmu. 
1868. 
For biography, see No. 6. 



783 United^tkov^h separate, C. M. 

BLEST be the dear uniting love. 
That will not let us part: 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

And still m Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let us clcaye 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fullness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

6 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, ' 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

CHABLE8 WB8LBT. 

Original title : At J^rting. 
Some slight changes were made for the CblUctiom 
of 1780. 
Verse one, line four : 

" We still KtQ joined in heart*' 

Verse two, line four : 

" And do Ilia ^oorh below.'* 

Verse three, line one : , 

^^O let tut over walk in Him.** 
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The iiflh and hIxUi stanzas liave been left out : 

6 '* While thua wo walk witli ChriHt in light, 

Who shall our souls disjoin ? 
Souls which Himself vouchsafes to unite 

In fellowship Divine. 

6 " We all are one who Ilim receive, 

And each with each agree ; 
In Ilim, the One, the Truth, we live, 

Blest point of unity." 

These two stanzas, we admit, are comparatively 
valueless; but they complete the original hymn. 
The last stanza began : 

** Bui let us hasten, etc." 
From Uymns and Sacred Poema^ 1742. 



783 Love^the test of discipUship, C. M. 

OUK God is love ; and all his saints 
Ilis image bear below ; 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

2 Teach us to love each other, Lord, 
As we are loved by thee ; 

None who are truly born of God 
Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts unite. 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 

THOMAS COTTERILL, ALT. 

Title : For Chrigtian Lave. 

It has been altered considerably. 

Original Lines. 
Verse two, lines one, three, and four : 

*• O may we love each other. Lord," 
" For none are truljr bom of God 
Who live in enmity." 

Verso three, lines three and four : 

" The cords of love our hearts should hind 
The law qf love inflame." 

Verse four : 

" So shall the vain eovtenUous world 

Our peaceful lives approve^ 
And wondering say^ as they of old, 

See how these Cfiristians love.'* 

This hymn is none the less valuable for being 
partly didactic and partly devotional. 
From the author's Selection of I^aUns and Hymns. 
See No. 281. 
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784 The law of Christ. C. M. 

TRY us, O God and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart ; 
Whatever of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 

2 If to the right or left we stray. 
Leave us not comfortless; 

But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
£acn other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid afford. 
And feel his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up. 
Our little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought. 
Receive thy ready bride ; 

Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

A Prayer for Persons Joined in FtUowship. A 
hymn of four parts ; this is part one, entire. 

On« word was changed for the Collection of 1780 
The last line of the fifth stanza read ^^sinless^^ 
instead of " spotless." 

From Hymns and Sacred P)€tns, 1742. 
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785 The loadstone of His love. 

JESUS, united by thy grace. 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face. 
And know our prayer is heard. 

2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine easy yoke ; 

A band of love, a threefold cord. 
Which never can be broke. 

3 Make us into one spirit drink ; 
Baptize into thy name ; 

And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love. 
Let all our hearts agree. 

And ever toward each other move. 
And ever move toward thee. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Part of the fuimo hymn as the laBt, (see title.) 
Thefte are the firet four ntanzas of ^art four, verbatim. 
These hymns arc full of t)io spirit of tlie Gospel, 
and tliey are well adapted to congregational sing- 
ing. 

I'rom IfymM and Sacred I\)ems, 1742. 



786 R^oicing in hope. CM,. 

LIFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise his love. 
And glorify his name. 

2 To Jesus^ name give thanks and sing, 
Whose mercies never end : 

Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King; 
The King is now our friend ! 

3 We for his sake count all things loss; 
On earthly good look down; 

And joyfully sustain the cross, 
Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve. 

By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love. 

6 Let all who for the promise wait. 

The Holy Ghost receive ; 
And, raised to our unsinning state. 

With God in Eden live : — 

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come, 

And wait his heaven to share : 
He now is fitting up your home ; 

Go on, we'll meet you there. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 

This is one of the Ilymnffor Chridian Fritnd». 
Twelve stanzas ; these are verses one, two, four, 
five, eleven, and twelve. 

The Uiird stanza in the original began : 

" WJto for his sake, etc." 

Otherwise it has not Ixicn altered. 
From the author's liumna and Sacred Ihema. 
1749. 



787 c. M. 

» are came vnto Mount Sion. Hcb. xii, 22. 

NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tem])est, fire, and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke; — 



2 But we are come to Zion^s hill, 
The city of our Qod ; 

Where milder words declare his will. 
And speak his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light I 

Behold the spirits of the just. 
Whose faith is turned to sight. 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 

And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven ! 

5 The saints on earth and all the dead 
But one communion make ; 

All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Sinai and Sion, 

Written on Hcb. xii, 18, 19, 22-24: 

** For ye are not come unto the mount that miglit 
be touched, and lliat burned with fire, uor unto 
bim'kncKH, und darkncHH. and tempest, and tbe 
sound of a trumpet, and the voice of words ; which 
voice they that heard entreated tlutt the word Bhould 
not be Bpoken to them any more : but yc are come 
unto mount iSion, and unto the dty of the liTing 
(ickI, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumera- 
bio company of anju;els, to tiie general awembly 
and church of the nrstbom, which are written in 
heaven, and to God the Judjoro of oil, and to the 
Hpirlts of just men made perfect, and to Jesus the 
mediiitor of the new covenant, and to the blood of 
Bprinklincr, that spcaketh better thiuffs than that 
of Abel." 

The author wrote " spread " instead of ** speak" 
in verso two, line four. 

From Wotts^s JJjfmne and Spiritual Songg^ book 
ii, 1707. 
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788 The bond of love. CM. 

THE glorious universe around. 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bou^ 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowsliip of mind. 
The saints below and saints aboTO 

Their bliss and glory find. 
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3 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart ; 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

Title : The Unity of the SpirU in the Bond of 

Tlie 8econ<i and third stanzas of the original have 
been omitted. Thoy are a little peculiar : 

2 ^^ The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 

To form one world aigree^ 
Where all that walkj or swim, or fly, 

Compose one famdy. 

8 "God in creation thus disjplays 

His wisdom and His might. 
While all His works and all IIU ways 

Harmoniously unite." 

Unaltere<l. From the author's Christian J^lmid, 
1825. It first app<'ared in a Leeds Collection^ 1822. 
See No. 5. 



789 Harmony and joy un9peakable. CM. 

ALL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace. 
And bids us, each to each restored. 
Together seeks his face. 

2 He bids us build each other up; 
And, ^thered into one, 

To our high calling's glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 The gift which he on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove ; 

The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 

4 E^en now we tliink and speak the same, 
And cordially agree, 

dnited all, through Jesus^ name. 
In perfect harmony. 

6 We all partake the joy of one ; 

The common peace we feel ; 
A peace to sensual minds unknown, 

A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet. 
What height of rapture shall we know 

When round his throne we meet ! 

CHARLES WE8LET. 



Title: At Meeting of Friendi, 
The only change in thU hvran is a transpoeition 
of words in tlie first line of the fourth stanza. 
Charles Wesley wrote : 

*^ £*en now we tpeak and think tlie same." 

John Wesley arranged the line for his Collection^ 
17S0, as given in the hymn. This little change 
well illuMtnites the tneutal characteristics of the two 
brothers. Charles Wesley gave the line a j^oetical 
ari-angement. We not only ^}eaJb but thtnk the 
same. John Wesley, who was evidently of the 
opinion that Christians ought to think bctbre they 
speak, changed the order and gave the line a 
logical arrangement. 

From Jlymnsfor Those that Seek and Those thai 
Have Redemption in the Blood of Jesut Christ. 
London, 1747. 



790 Safety in union. CM. 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep. 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep. 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 

2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay ; 

He seizes every straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 

3 Us into thy protection take. 
And gather with thine arm; 

Unless the fold we first forsake. 
The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side ; 

The sheep he never can devour. 
Unless he first divide. 

5 O do not suffer hira to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let us sweetly live. 
Together let us die ; 

And each a starry crown receive. 
And reign above the sky. 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

This is one of the Hymns for Bdievers. The 
original has one additional stanza : 

7 *^ Keep us till then in perfect peace, 

And call us each to prove 
An endless age of heavenly bliss, 

An endless age of love." 

Unaltered. From Hymns and Sacred Ihema, 

1749. 
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79 X Welcome to Church fellowship. L. M. 

BRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give I . 

With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus' name receive. 

3 Jesus, attend; thyself reveal; 

Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is: 

In thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though but in part we know thee here, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we shall then behold thee near. 
And be forever lost in love. 

CHAULES WESLEY, ALT. 

Title : On the AdmiaHon of any Person into the 
Socitty. 

Eignt stanzas : tlicso arc versca one, thrce^ five, 
seven, and ei^ht. There are verbal chun^>H in ten 
lineH of this hymn, which firnt appeared in this 
form in the Svpplem^U to tJie Wesleyan Collection^ 
edited by Richard Watson and Thomas Jackson, 
at the request of the Conference. 

From Jiymns and Sacred Jhema, 1740. 



•702 FIRST PART. L. M. 

Striping together for the faith of the gospel. 

U CHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon thy truth we stay; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 

2 O let us all join hand in hand, 
AVho seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand. 
And build the temple of our God. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind. 

Tame the old Adam in our soul, 
And make us of one heart and mind. 

4 Speak but the reconciling word, — 

Tne winds shall cease, the waves subside ; 
We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHABLB8 WESLEY. 



SECONO PART. 

793 One fold antt one Shepherd. L. IL 

GIVER of peace and unity, 
Send down thy mild, pacific Dove ; 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 

2 We all shall speak and think the same 
Delightful lesson of thy grace; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 

3 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 liegard thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art setiu in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love.^ 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

These ore pnrt8 of a lon^ hymn of thirty-four 
Htanzat«, written on Is». xxviii, 16 : 

** lie thut believeth shall not make haste." 

The author published the hymn in four part*. 
Nos. 7*Ji! and 7^3 are coni})oeKxl of part three, vrrba- 
tim. 

From Ilyrnm and Sacred Ihemty 1742. 
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794: Tie heavenly Guett invited. 

SAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow. 
And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 
Delight in what thyself hast given ; 

On thy own gifts and graces feast, 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve; 

And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride, 
And bid us freely drink and eat 
'Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 

CHARLES 
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This was taken from a long hvmn of thirty-six 
stanzas, entitled Unio the Angfl of the Church of 
the Laodiceana, This hymn is divided into three 
parts. These are tlie iirnt four verses of part three, 
unaltered. The basis of the hymn is Kev. iii, 20 : 

*' If any man hoar my voice, and open the door. I 

will come in to him, and will sup with him, and lie 

with me." 

# 

From HynhM and Sacred Ibems^ 1742. 



79 O Glorious and spotless, L. M. 

JESUS, from whom all blesbings flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request. 

2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word. 

And thee their utmost Saviour own, — 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses. 
Thy power unto salvation show. 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach — and love. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

Author's title : Primitive Christianity. 

Tlie original contains thirty stanzas, aivided into 
two parts. ThdiM) are verses one, two, six, and 
eight of part second, unaltered. The hymn was 
first published by John Wesley, in 1748, at the end 
of An Earnest Appeal to Mmi of Season and Re- 
liaion. It was a great favorite with Wesley, and 
with Fletcher of Madeley as wclL Two of the 
omitted stanzas show tlie ** manner of spirit ** of 
these men : 

12 'M) might my lot bo cast with those ; 
The least of Jesus' witnesses ; 
O tliat my Lord would count me meet 
To wash Ilis dear disciples feet." 

14 " After my lowly Ijord to go. 
And wait upon Thy saints below ; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven." 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and Sacred 
Ibems^ 1749. 



796 One noWy one forever, L. M. 

STILL one in life and one in death, 
One in our hope of rest above, 
One in our joy, our tnist, oiu* faith, 
une in each other^s faithful love ; 



2 Yet must we part, and parting weep ; ' 
What else has earth for us in store? 

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep I 
Our farewell words, how sad and sore ! 

3 Yet shall we meet again in peace. 
To sing the son^ of festal joy. 

Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 
And none our fellowship destroy: 

4 Where none shall beckon us away. 
Nor bid our festival be done ; 

Our meeting-time the eternal day, 
Our meeting-place the eternal throne. 

5 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at lasti 
And heart to heart enfolded all. 

We'll smile upon the troubled past. 
And wonder why we wept at all. 

UORATIU8 BONAB. 

Author's title : Quis SeparabU. 

The first and last stanzas have been omitted : 

1 ** 'Tis thus they press the hand ond part, 
Thus have they bid farewell a^n ; 

Yet still they commune, heart with heart. 
Linked by a never-broken chain.'' 

7 ** Then let them press the hand and part. 
The dearly loved, the fondly loving, 

Still, still in spirit and in heart, 
The undivided, unremoving." 

In this hymn the first person has been substi- 
tuted for the third, and a number of words have 
neccHsarilv been changed. 

From Hymns of Faith and Hope^ first series, 
1857. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 426. 
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7 d 7 Sympathy and mutual lave. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 



2 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
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5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

Wliile each in expectation lives, 
And longs to sec the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

JOHN FAWCETT. 

Author's title : Brotherly Love, 

This* hymn is unaltered and ciitiro. 

Ill 1772 Dr. Fawcett received a call to a prwper- 
ous cliUR-h in London, and decided to go. After 
\\\A ^oods were loaded, nis t»eople at WaiuHgate met 
to bid bim &rewcll : but tney felt that they could 
not give up their beloved paHtor, aud with teant en- 
treated biiu to remain. Their love prevailed ; he 
waa convinced thut it was bis duty to remain, and 
he did remain with them until his deiiUi, in 1817. 
It is Hoid that Dr. Fawcett wrote this hymn at the 
time, (1772,) and that it was in^pired by the love 
that lx)und him to his humble people. 

From Hymne Adapted to the CircuTMtaneet of 
Public Wonthip and iHvaU Devotion, 1782. 

See No. 81. 



798 meeting^ a/ter absence. 8. M. 

AND are we yet alive, 
And see each other's face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 

For his redeeming prace. 
Preserved by |)ower divine 

To full salvation here. 
Again in Jesus* praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 

2 What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we passed. 

Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last I 
But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love; 
And still he doth his help afford. 

And hides our life above. 

3 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming i)ower. 

Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more; 
Let us take up the cross. 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 
Bo we may Jesus gain. 

CHARLES WEBLET. 

This 18 one of the Hymns for Chridian IHends. 
A few words were enanged for the Collection of 
1780 by John Wealey. 



The author wrote in the iirst stanza : 
" For His aimighty grace ; " 

and in tlie secon*! : 

" What mighty conflict patised ;" 
and: 

" Yet out of all the LonU" 

One Ktanza, the last, is omitted : 

** Jetius to Thee we bow, 

And for Thy coming wait. 
Give us for good some token now 

In our imperfect state ; 
Api'ly the hallowing word, 

Tefl each who l<K)ks for Thee, 
Thou 8halt be perfect as thy Lord. 

Thou Shalt be all like Me." 



hvmn 18 frequently sung at the 0}ieDing 
of an Annual Conference, and it is cspe- 



Thi.M 
fciCHsion 
cially uppropriate for such an occasion. 

F'rom J/ynine and Sacred Ibems, 1749. 



799 Bleet cofnmunion. 8. M. 

BLEST are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled tows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
Tlie wiints arc blest above. 

Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Communion of Saints ; or, Love and Wor^ 
ship in a Family. 

ThiK Iiynm iH written on Psa. cxxxili. It has 
not l)ecn altered. 

One Ktanza, the third, ih omitted : 

3 " ThuB when on Aaron's head, 
They poured the rich perfume, 

The oU through all his raiment spread, 
And i>leasurc filled the room." 

Published in 1719. 
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800 8.M. 

One Lord, one faith, one baptism. £ph. iv, fi. 

ONE sole baptismal sign. 
One I^rd below, above. 
One faith, one hope divine. 

One only watchword, love; 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 
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2 Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone : 
Thou who didst raise him from the dead, 
Unite thy people in their Head. 

3 O may that holy prayer, 
His tenderest and his last. 

His constant, latest care 

Ere to his throne be passed. 
No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world's offense, his people's stain I 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true. 

On all her members breathe. 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done. 
When Christians love and live as one. 

GEORGE ROBINSON. 

Title : Christian Felloicship. 

Written in 1842, and firHt published in Original 
Hymns Adapted to Oeneral Worship and Special 
OccaaioM^ hy varioiw authors. Edited by Rev. J. 
Leifcbild, D.D. London, 1843. 

Three lines have been altered. The author 
wrote, verse one, line three : 

*^ Zion, one faith is thine. ''^ 

Verse two, lines five and six : 

" And Hiffhs firom contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering." 

These last lines were altered by Prof. F. M. Bird, 
of Lehigh Univereitv, in 1865. 
The uiird stanza has been omitted : 

3 " Oh why should they wlio love 

One gospel to unfold, 
Who seek one home above, 

Ou earth be strange and cold ? 
Why, subiectH of the Prince of Peace, 
In strife abide, and bitterness ? " 

The personal history of the author I have not 
been able to obtain. 



801 

Bear ye one another^ e burdens, 

THOU God of truth and love. 
We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve. 
Thy prbvid(»nce t<) obey ; 
Enter into thy wise design, 
.And sweetly lose our will in thine. 



H. M. 



2 Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place? 
And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy. 
And mix our friendly souls in thee? 

8 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 
Together travel on. 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love? 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here. 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view. 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on. 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day. 

With all thy fuUness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast 1 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

One of the Hvmns for Christian Friends. 

<.'))nrle8 Wesley was betrothed to Miss Samh 
Wynne, in December, 1748. The^ were murried 
the next April. From internal evidence we judge 
that most of these hymns were written for '* ^ 
Christian Friend,'* and that friend was the lady 
who bocauio his wife. They must have been writ- 
ten durini; his engiigement, or soon after, for they 
were published in the year of his marriage — 1749. 
This hymn has been edited twice, and its original 
design somewhat obscured, but not obliterated. 
There is an additional stanza : 

7 *' There, only there, we shall 
Fulfil Thy great desiflrn. 

And in Thy praise with all 
Our eldttr brethren join ; 
And hymn, in songs which never end. 
Our heavenly, everlasting Friend." 

From Hymns and Sacred IbemSy 1749. 
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803 SiP*f€t counsel. 

GLORY be to God above, 
God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Make we mention of his love, 
Publish we his praise below : 
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2 Called together by his grace, 
We are met in Jesus^ name ; 

See with joy each other's face, 
Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

8 Build we each the other up ; 

Pray we for our faith's increase ; 
Solid comfort, settled hope, 

Constant joy, and lasting peace. 

4 More and more let love abound ; 

Let us never, never rest. 
Till we are in Jesus found. 

Of our paradise possessed. 

CUAKLES WESLBT. 

Title: At the Meeting of Christian Friends. 

Six eightrlinod stanzas. This hymn .is composed 
of the first, the last half of the scoond, and the first 
half of the third. 

The last part of the tliird stanza of this hymn, 
Wesley wrote : 

" Lasting comfort, steadfast hope, 
Solid joy, and settled peace ; " 

and the second lino of the last stanza : 
** Neter^ never may we rest." 

The changes were made for the ColUetion for the 
use of the people called Methodists^ 1V80. 
From Hymns and Sacred Ibents, 1742. 



803 Love, the bond of union. ^7. 

WHILE we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus* love: 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath uied. 

2 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness ; 
Thee the unholy cannot see. 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Eveiy vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of ill, 

Utterly abolish sin. 

Write thy law of love within. 

3 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we know ; 
Mutual love the token be. 

Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Onlv love to us be given ; 
Loro, we ask no other heaven. 

CHARLES WjSSLET. 



Title: The Love- Feast. 

Taken from a lon^ hymn of twenty -two stanxH, 
in five parts. Tills is part four^ witK the first vene 
omitted: 

1 " Partners of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up ; 
Jointly let us rise and sing, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King. 
Monuments of Jesus* grace. 
Speak we by our lives II is praise, 
Walk in Him we have received. 
Show we not in vain believed." 

" Thy " has been changed to " thine ** in the fiftb 
lino of the last stanza. 
From Hyinns and Sacred JhetM, 1740. 



8 04 Of one heart and mind. 7. 

JESUS, Lord, we look to thee; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love. 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care. 
Each the other's biu*den bear; 
To thy C-hurch the pattern give, 
Show^ how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us tlicn with joy remove 
To the family above; 

On the wings of angels fly; 
Show how true believers oie. 

CnARLES WE8LET. 

Author's title : For a Family. 
This is one of the Hymns for Believers. 
The author wroti; the tinst couplet of the fourth 
stanza tiius : 

*' Let UB each for other care. 
Each his bvot^er^s burden bear." 

It was chanjjed for the CoUe^i/m of 1780. For a 
hundred years it has been used in various editions 
of our hymn book without a word of change. The 
editors ovidcntlv a^ec that it is all right. It cer- 
tainly adds to tiic value of this excellent hymn to 
know that it was written '* for a family." 

From Charles Wesley's Hymns and. Sacred . 
1749. 
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805 WUn€S8e8/or Jesm, 7. 

COME, and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raise; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 

2 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as m the martjTs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God : 
We like them may live and love ; 
Called we are their joys to prove. 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. 

3 Sing we, then, in Jesus' name, 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place. 
Full for all of truth and grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 

We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus^ witnesses. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title: TU Love-Ffont. 

Tlieflc are the first tliroc Htnnzas of a long hymn 
of five parts, twenty-two stanzaH. 
These stanzas have not been altered. 
No. 803 is a part of the same. 
From Hymns and Sacred Ibems, 1740. 



806 Many^ hut one, 7. 

CHRIST, from whom all blessings flow. 
Perfecting the saints below. 
Hear us, who thy nature share. 
Who thy mystic body are. 
Join us, in one spirit join. 
Let us still receive of thine; 
Still for more on thee we call. 
Thou who fillest all in all. 

2 Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to each divide ; 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfill ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove; 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jesus live. 

8 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 



Many are we now and one. 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall : 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 

CUARLEB WESLEY. 

The author wrote a hymn of thirty-nine stanzas, 
divided into six parts, entitled The Cotnmunion oj 
Saints. 

Part four has five stanzas, each of which con- 
tributes to m:iko up this hymn. We give the lasl 
two entire : 

4 "Sweetly now we all agree. 
Touched with softest sympathy, 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Eveiy member feels its share: 
Wounded by the firief of one^ 
All the suffering members groan : 
Honored \f one member is. 
AU parUuce the common bliss. 

6 " Many arc we now, and one, 
We who Josus have put on : 
There is neither boMi nor free^ 
Male nor femaUy Lord^ in Thee. 
Love, like deaths hath all destroyed^ 
Renaered all distinctions vffid : 
Names, and sects, and parties fall ; 
Thou, O Christ, art allin all." 

From Hymns and Sacred Ihemsy 1740. 



807 8, 6. 

W?ien shall we meet again t 

WHEN shall we meet again. 
Meet ne'er to sever? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes. 
Never — no, never! 

2 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river? 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Changeless forever? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill. 
And fears of parting chill 

Never — no, never! 

8 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour; 
May we all there unite, 

Happy forever; 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — no, never! 
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4 Soon shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever ; 
Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly woes ; 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never! 

ALABIC A. WATTS AND B. F. SMITH. 

Alario Alexander Watt», editor, literator. and 
poet, was bom in London in 1797, and livedf until 
1864. 

Watts wrote only the first stanza of thia hymn. 
It was part of a piece published in his /Wico/ 
Sketches^ 1822. The renudninpr stanzas were irreg- 
ular in meter, and not sin^ble. The Kev. S. F. 
Bmith wrote the rest of the hymn at the request of 
Lowell Mason, who gave him the first stanza, and 
asked him to write three more in the same meas- 
ure. 

See No. 92. 



808 -^»w i^rs' prayer. 7, 6. 

LORD of the living harvest 
That whitens o'er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labor, 

These hearts to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

2 As laborers in thy vineyard. 
Send us, O Christ, to be 

Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared the tnivail 

Which makes thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down, thou Holy Spirit ! 
And fill our souls with light. 

Clothe us in spotless raiment. 

In linen clean and white ; 
Beside thy sacred altar 

Be with us, where we stand. 
To sanctify thy people 

Through all this happy land. 

JOHN 8. B. MONSELL. 

TitJe: An Ordination ffymn. 

The first stanza was written upon John iv, 85 : 

** Say not ye, There are yet four months, and 
then comoth harvest? behold, I say unto you, 
Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields ; for they 
•re white already to harvest." 



The second stanza was founded on ICatt. ix, 88 : 

" Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harveet, that 
he will send forth laborers into his harveet.'* 

The hymn doses with this doxology : 

" Be with us, God the Father, 

Be with us, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, 

O Blessed Three in One. 
Make us a roval priesthood, 

Thee rightly to adore : 
And fill us with Thy fUllnoeB 

Now and for evermore." 

From Hymns of Love and PiaUe/i/r the Ckurek^i 
Year, IsfiS. 
See No. 232. 



809 Entire d^T)endence on Christ. C. P. M. 

EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan. 
The best concerted schemes are vain, 
And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength for naught; 
But if our works in thee be wrought^ 
They shall be blest indeed. 

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim; 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name. 

3 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart. 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will ; 
Deep founded in the truth of grace. 
Build up thy rising Church, and place 

The city on the hill. 

4 O let our love and faith abound ; 
O let our lives, to all around. 

With purest luster shine; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the glory. Lord, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 

Title : For a Family of Believers. 
Two stanzas, the third and fourth, of the original 
are omitted : 

8 ** In Jesus* name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 

And all its fVantic ways. 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below 

By reason and by grace. 
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4 ** Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, 
Not in the dark monastic oell 

By vowB and ^rutes confined ; 
Freely to all our!*elve» we give, 
Constrained by Jesus' love to live 

The servants of mankind.*' 

These two omitted stanzas reveal the real mis- 
sionary spirit of the Webley family. A few slight 
changes have been made. 

From HymMfor the Um of FamiUea^ 1767. 



li. M. 



810 Heralds of the cross, 

GO forth, ye heralds, in My name, 
Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound; 
The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
Where'er the human race is found. 

2 The joyful news to all impart. 

And teach them where salvation lies; 
With care bind up the broken heart. 

And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

8 Be wise as serpents, where you go. 
But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 

And let your heaven- taught conduct show 
Ye are commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received, 
Freely, in love, to others give; 

Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And, by your labors, sinners live. 

JAMES MAXWELL. 

In many editions of the Ilymnnl this is attribut- 
ed to Jolin Logan. James Maxwell, bom 1720, 
was one of the early Weslevan ministers. lie was 
the author of Sacred Ihems^ 17.')G ; and PsaltM and 
Hymns, 1759. 



L.M. 



oil ^ givdh the increase. 

HIGH on his everlasting throne, 
The King of saints his work surveys; 
Marks the dear souls he; calls his own, 
And smiles on the |>eculiar race. 

2 lie re8t« well pleased their toils to see ; 

Beneath his easy yoke they move; 
With all their heart and strength agree 

In the sweet labor of his love. 

8 See where the servants of the Lord, 

A busy multitude, appear; 
For Jesus day and night employed. 

His heritage they toil to clear. 

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains. 
And strengthens their unwearied hands ; 

They siKJnd their sweat, and blood, and pains, 
To cultivate ImmanueVs lands. 



5 Jesus their toil delighted sees. 
Their industry vouchsafes to crown ; 

He kindly gives the wished increase, 
And sends the promised blessing down. 

AUGUSTUS G. 8PA170ENBEBG. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

Title : GocPs Hvsbathdry, 

Thia hymn ih a part of a poem of thirteen double 
stanzas, which the autlior presented to Count Zin- 
zendori on hit) birthday, m 1734. John Wesley 
published his translation of the whole hymn in 
Hymns and Sacred I^iems, 1742. 

This hymn is made up of the first, third, and 
tlie first half of the eighth stanzas. 

Wesley wrote the first line of the third verse : 

"See where the servants oiDuir Ood^ 

This hynm came into the Methodist Episcopal 
hymn book in one of the editions of the l\jcket 
Hymn Book, between the ninth edition (1788) and 
the eighteenth edition, (1798.) 

Augu8tUii Gottlieb Spangenlx^rg lived from 1704 
to 1792. Ill 1722 he entered the ifnivcrsity of Jena 
as a law student, but soon gave up the law for 
theology. After graduating at Jena, he made the 
acquaintance of Count Zinzendorf, and in 1735 be- 
gan his ministry at llerrnhut. Subseouently ho 
did u^M)fuI work in visiting the churches of the 
Brethren in England and America. In 1744 he 
was ordamcd Bishop in the Moravian Churchy at 
Herrnhut. Spangenbcrg wrote some theological 
works, and a few very fine hymns. 



812 The ministry instituted. L. M. 

THE Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men below. 
And still his royal bounties flow. 

2 Hence sprang the apostles' honored name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame : 

In humbler forms, before our eyes. 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 

3 From Christ they all their gifts derive, 
And, fed by Christ, their gi-aces live; 
While, guarded by his mighty hand, 
'Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 

4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While imborn churches, by their care. 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

6 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow; 
Pastors and peo])le shout thy praise. 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB, ALT. 
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Title : Tfu InstUuUon of a Gospel Minit^ry 
from Christ, 

Scripture basis, Eph. iv, 11, 12 : 

*^ And ho gave some, apostles : and some, proph- 
ets ; and some, evangelists ; and sonie^ pastors uiid 
teachers ; for the perfecting of the saints, for the 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of the iKxly 
of Christ." 

It was written for tlio ordination of the Rev. 
Abraham Tozer, June 20, 1745, and contained 
seven stanzas. 

Tlio first stanza of the original is omitted, and 
also part of two others. There ore verbal changes 
in nine of the lines. It should be marked altered. 

From Iliftnna Founded on Various Texts in the 
Holy Scriptures^ 1756. 

Sec No. 78. 



FIRST PART. 
813 Boldnsss in the gospel. L. M. 

SnALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
The Spirit's course in me restrain? 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord? 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God most high? 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger bear ? 

8 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng. 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee? 

4 What, then, is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid? 

A man I an heir of death ! a slave 
To sin! a bubble on the wave! 

5 Yea, lot men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

JOHANN J. WINKLER. 
TR. BY J. WKSLKY. 



SECOND PART. 
814 ChrisVs constraining loce. L. M. 

SAVIOUR of men, thy searching eye 
Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry ; 
Doth aught on earth my wishes raise. 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praise? 

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 



3 For this let men revile my name; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, reproach; and welcome, pain; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent; 
Fulfill thy sovereign counsel. Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power: 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 

Tis fixed ; I can do all through thee. 

JORANN i. WINKUSB. 
TR. BY J. WBSLST. 

From the Gorman. The translation is entitled 
lioldn^ss in the Gospel. 

Something of tlie dijfnity and responsibility o! 
an cinbassodor of Christ is shown iu thiH hymn. 
The tnmsUitioD \a from Hymns and Sacred Ivenu, 
1789. 

The Rev. Johann Joseph Winkler lived from 
1670 to 1722. lie was a German Pietist; an excel- 
lent und cultured man ; the pastor of a church in 
Moji^lcbur^, und for a time chaplain to the Protes- 
tant forces iu the early part of the Thirty Teoin' War. 



815 The angds of the Churches. L. M. 

DRAW near, O Son of God, draw near; 
Us with thy flaming eye behold ; 
Still in thy Church do thou appear, 
And let our candlestick be gold. 

2 Still hold the stars in thy right hand. 
And let them in thy luster fflow, 

The lights of a benighted land. 
The angels of thy Chiu-ch below. 

3 Make good their apostolic boast; 
Their high commission let them prove; 

Be temi)l('s of the Holy Ghost, 

And tilled with faith, and hope, and love. 

4 Give them an ear to hear thy word; 
Thou speak est to the churches now : 

And let all tongues confess their Lord; 
Let every knee to Jesus bow. 

CHARLES WESLBT. 

The author^s title was : A Prayer for the Bishons. 

It must bo reinouibercd that Charles Wesley aid 
not slinrc with his brother John in the opmion 
" that 15iFhoi)s an<l Presbyt<?r8 are the same order. 
and conscrquiintly have the same right to ordain.*' 
Charles Wesley held cx.*rtain High-('hurch notions 
all his life. A Rmhop, with him, was one in the 
** rejfular apostolic suoct^ssion." For such '^Bioh- 
o|w*' this " prayer/' was written. WUoen Uw 
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fourth and fifUi stanzas, which have been omit- 
ted: 

4 •* The worthy successors of those 
Who first adorned the sacred line, 

Bold let them stand before their foes, 
And dare assert their right divine." 

6 " Their hearts from things of earth remove ; 

Sprinkle them, Lord, from sin and fear I 
Fix their affections all above, 

And lay up all their treasure there." 

The Uiird line of the first verso was, originally : 
" Still in Thy falli/yj church appear," 

and the last line of the hynm was : 
" And l^t all knet* to Jesus bow." 

From I[ymii» and Sacred Ibems, 1742. 
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816 Laborers in the Hneyard, S. M. 

AND let our bodies part, 
To different climes repair; 
Inseparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 

2 O let US still proceed 
In Jesus' work l>elow ; 

And, following our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 

3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his laborers lies; 

And lo I we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 

4 O that our heart and mind 
May evermore ascend, 

That haven of repose to find, 
Where all our labors end ; 

5 Where all our toils are o'er, 
Our suffering and our pain ! 

Who meet on that eternal shore 
Shall never part again. 

6 O happy, happy place. 
Where saints ana angels meet! 

There we shall see each other's face, 
And all our brethren greet : 

7 The Church of the first-bom, 
We shall with them be blest. 

And, crowned with endless joy, return 
To our eternal rest. 

CUARLE8 WK8LEV. 
The author's title was : At JhrUng, 



One of the Ilymng for Chridian Friends. The 
original is in two imrta and oomprises ten enjlit- 
lined stanzas. This hymn is from part one. bev- 
eral lines wero clianged for the tolUction of 1780— 
probably by John Wesley. . , „r i i 

The original hynm is found in Charles Wesley's 
UymM and Sacred FbetM^ 1749. 
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817 Success certain, 

LORD, if at thy command 
The word of life we sow, 
Watered by thy almighty hand, 

The seed shall surely grow : 
The virtue of thy grace 

A large increase shall give, 
And multiply the faithful race 
Who to thy glory live. 

2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 

Of gospel blessings send, 
And let the soul -converting power 

Thy ministers attend. 
On multitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love. 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

For ifuller joys above. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This valuable hynm waa written upon Acts xi, 21 : 

** And the hand of the Lord was with them : and 
a jpHiat immber believed, and tunied unto the Lord." 

It was left by the author in manuscript, and 
was first published in A Supplement to the Col- 
lection of Hymns for the use of the people called 
MetkodistSy 1880. It has not been altered. 
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818 The laborers are few. 

LORD of the harvest, hear 
Thy needy servants' cry ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer. 
And all our wants 8upi)ly. 

2 On thee we humbly wait; 
Our wants are in thy view; 

The harvest, truly, Lord, is great, 
The laborers are few. 

3 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad. 

And let them speak thy word of jwwer, 
As workers with their God. 

4 O let them spread thy name, 
Their mission fully jirove ; 

Thy universal <?race proclaim, 
Thine all-redeeming love. 

CIIA11LE8 WESLEY. 
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TiUo : A Prayer for Laborers. 

Two 8tanzuM, tlie t'ouith and Hixth, aro omitted : 

4 " Give the pure gospel word, 

The word of general grace ; 
Thee let theiu preach, the couunon Lord, 

Saviour of human race.'' 

6 ** On all mankind forgiven 

£m^K)wcr them still to call, 
And tell each creature under heaven 

That Thou hast died for all." 

The last part of this stanza reveals the tlieology 
of the author. 
From Hymns and Sacred Jhetns^ 1742. 



8X9 ^<w* ^^^ SHccetis of miniaters. L. M. 

FATHER of mercies, bow thine* ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 O clothe their words with pow(T divine, 
And let those words l>e ever thine ; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to piin, 
Nor let them lalwr. Lord, in vain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains thy grace implore. 
And feel thy Spirit's living power. 

BENJAMIN BICDDOME, ALT. 

Author's title : Prayer for Miniders. 
Five lines have been altered. 

Original Form. 

. Verso two, lines one and two : 

" Chtht thou wiih energy divine 

ThHr words ^ and let those words be thine." 

Verse three, line one : 
" Teach them aright to bow the seed." 

Verse four, lines three and four : 

** In humble strains thy grace adore 
And feel thy new-creating power." 

Two stanzas, of little value, are omitted. 
It first appeared in Jiippon^s Seleethn, 1787. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 285. 



820 7%e eommiesum. L. M. 

^ ^ f^ O, preach my gonpel, " saith the LfOrd, 
VJT ' * Bid the whole world my grace 
receive ; 

He shall be saved who trusts my word; 
He shall be damned who won^t believe. 

2 * ^ ril make your great commission known ; 
And ye shall prove my gospel true, 

By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 *^ Teach all the nations my commands, 
I'm with you till the world shall end; 

All power is trusted in my hands, 
I Ciin destroy, and I defend." 

ISAAC WATTB. 

Title : The ApodX^s Commimon ; or, HU Goepd 
aU^tded by Miradett. 

The tirst two stanzas are founded upon Markxvi, 
15,16: 

*^ And he said unto them, Go ye into all tho 
world, and prem^h the gospel to everv creatiiTe. 
He that belie veth and is baptized shall be saved ; 
but he that believcth not shall be damned." 

Tho last stanza was written upon Matt, xxviii, 

19, 20: 

''*' Go ye then;forc, and teach all natiomt, baptiz- 
ing them in the name of the Fatlier, and or the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost: teaching them to 
observe all thinpt whatsoever I have coraniandod 
you : and, lo, 1 am witli you alway, even unto the 
end of the world.'* 

The oridnal has "<Aa/" instead of "who** 
in the third and fourth lines of the first verse. 
Two stanzas, the third and liltb, are omitted : 

3 ^* Go heal the sick, \so raise the dead, 

Go cast out devils in mv name, 
Nor lot my prophets be afraid 

Though GreeKs reproach and Jews blaspheme." 

5 *' He spake, and light shone round bis head. 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode ; 

Thcv to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God." 

From Hytnns and S^tiritval Songs, hook i, 1707. 



821 The Joyful sound. 8. M. 

HOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion*s hill. 
Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 
And words of peace reveal I 

2 How charming is their voice, 

How sweet the tidings are! 
**Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 

He reigns and triumphs here.*^ 
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3 How happy are our cars, 
That hear the joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found I 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

6 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : The BUstedneta of Oomd Timet; or^ The 
Revelation of Christ to Jetot and GentiUe. 

The flret two and the last two Btanzas of this 
favorite hymn were written upon Isa. lii, 7-10 : 

** How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet 
of him that bringcth ^(ood tidings, that publi^hcth 
peaoe: that bringcth ^ood tidm^ of good, that 
publisneth salvation ; that aaith unto Zion, Thy 
God rci^cth! Thy watchmen Hhall lift up the 
voice ; with the voice together Hhull tliey Hiiu; : for 
they shall see eye to eye, when tlie Lortl nliallbring 
again Zion. Break forth into joy, sing tojfether, ye 
wa8te places of JeruKalein : for tiie Lord hath com- 
forted hia people, ho hath rcdi^inod Jeruaalem. 
The Lord hath made hurc hia holy arm in tlie eyea 
of all the nations; and all the endti of the earth 
shall see the salvation of our God.*' 

The third and fourth stanzas were founded upon 
Matt, xiii, 16, 17 : 

** But blessed are your eyes, for tlioy see : and 
your ears, for they hear. For verily I say unto you. 
That many prophet* and righteous men have desirea 
to see those thingH which ye see, and have not seen 
them ; and to hear those things which ye hear, and 
have not heard them/' 

Unaltered and entire from Tlymne and Spiritual 
Songs, 1707. 



822 ^^ minister's only business, C. M. 

JESUS ! the name high over all. 
In hell, or earth, or sky ; 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 

2 Jesus ! the name to sinners dear, 

The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; 

It turns their hell to heaven. 



3 JesuH the prisoner's fetters breaks. 
And bruises Satan's head ; 

Power into strengthless souls he speaks. 
And life into the dead. 

4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace ! 

The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 

5 His only righteousness I show. 
His saving truth proclaim : 

'Tis all my business here below, 
To cry, ** Behold the Lamb! 



>» 



6 Happy, if with my lati-st breath 

I may but gasp his name ; 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 

** Behold, behold the Lamb!" 

CHARLBS WESLEY. 

Title : After PreacMng in a Church, 
This is partof a long hymn of twenty-two stanzas, 
and consists of venses nine, ten, twelve, thirteen, 
eighteen, and twenty-two of the original. 

Only one word has been clionged. Wesley wrote 
in the fourth stanza : 

" The arms of love which oompaea me." 

This has always been a very popular hymn with 
the Methodists. The author snows how much he 
appreoiutod the Gospel, and how he loved to pro- 
claim it. 

One of the omitted stanzas, the fourteenth, is as 
follows : 

H " O that my Jesus' heavenly charms 

Might every bosom move ! 
FI V, sinners, fly into those arms 

Of everlasting love." 

From Hymns and Sacrfd Ihenu, vol. ii, 1749. 



823 The paxtoral office. C. M. 

LET Zion's watchmen all awake. 
And take the alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their solemn charge receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor's care demands; 

But what might fill an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls. for which the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 

For souls which mu.st forever live 
In raptures or in woe. 



820 



HTMN STUDIES. 



4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And wiitch thou daily o'er their souls, 

T^hat they may watch for thee. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Author's title : Watching for Sotds in the View 
of the Oreat Account. 
Scripture basis, Hcb. xiii, 17 : 

*' Obey them that have the rule over you, and 
Bubuiit yourselves : for they watch for your houL*, as 
thev that must give account, that they may do it 
with joy, and not with grief." 

This valuable hymn was written for the ordina- 
tion of a minister, and has not been altered. 
One stanza, the fourth, has been omitted : 

4 " All to the great Tribunal haste, 

Th' Account to render there ; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our Faults, 

Lord, how should we appear \ " 

From Hyvins Fouudetl on Various Texts m the 
Holy Scriptures. London, 1755. 
See No. 78. 



Clothed with salvation. 



C. M. 
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JESUS, the word of mercy give, 
And let it swiftly run ; 
And let the priests themselves believe. 
And put salvation on. 

2 Jesus, let all thy servants shine 

Illustrious as the sun ; 
And, bright with borrowed rays divine. 

Their glorious circuit run. 

8 As giants may they run their race. 

Exulting in their might; 
As burning luminaries, chase 

The gloom of hellish night. 

4 As the bright Sun of righteousness, 

Their healing wings display; 
And let their luster still increase 

Unto the perfect day. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From Short Hymns on Select Bissages of the Holy 
Scrinturfs. 
Tnc first stanza is written on 2 Chron. vi, 41 : 

" l^t thy priests, O Lord God, be cloth«d with 
salvation." 

The rest of the hymn is founded on Judges v, 81 : 

" Let them that love him be as the sun when ho 
goeth forth in his might." 

Wesley wrote the first lino of the second verso: 

** Jesus, let all thy lovers shine." 



This was changed to *^ servants " in 1808, when 
the hymn was published in the Supplement to the 
Methodist fbcket Jlymn Book. 

The first line of the last verse tho author wrote : 

" As the grtnt Sun of Righteousness.'* 

^^ Oreat ^^ was changed to "brifl^ht" by John 
Wesley for his Collection of 1780. 



825 lyaining the soldiers of Christ. L. M. 6 L 

CAPTAIN of our salvation, take 
The souls we here present to thee. 
And tit for thy great service make 

These heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in thine image rise, 
And then transplant to paradise. 

2 Unspotted from the world, and pure, 
I*reserve them for thy glorious cause. 

Accustomed daily to endure 

The welcome burden of thy cross ; 
Inured to toil and patient pain, 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 

3 Train up thy hardy soldiers. Lord, 
In all their Captain's steps to tread ; 

Or send them to proclaim the word. 

Thy gospel through the world to spread ; 
Freely as they receive to give, 
And preach the death by which we live. 

CUiLRLKS WESLBT. 

By mistake this hymn was credited, in the fin«t 
editions of the Hymnal^ to Henry John Gauntlett. 
It was written by Charles Wesley, and published in 
Hvfnns/or Children. Bristol, 1768. 

The last line of tho first stanza the author wrote : 

" And then transplant them to the Attet." 

The last Hue of the hymn was : 
" And preach tho death by which they live." 

One stanza, tho third, has been omitted : 

8 " Our sons henceforth be wholly Thine, 
And serve and love Thee all their days ; 

Infuse the principle Divine 
In all who here expect Thy grace : 

Let eacli iinnrovc the grace bestowea, 

Rise every cnild a mun of God." 
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Baptismal hymn. 

I AM baptized into thy name, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
Among thy seed a place I claim, 
Among thy consecrated host ; 
Buried with Christ and dead to sin, 
Thy Spirit now shall live within. 
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2 My loving Father, here dost thou 
Proclaim me as thy child and heir; 

Thou, faithful Saviour, bidd*st me now 

The fruit of all thy sorrows share ; 
Thou, Holy Ghost, wilt comfort me 
When darkest clouds around I see. 

3 Hence, Prince of darkness ! hence, my foe ! 
Another Lord hath purchased me ; 

My conscience tells of sin, yet know, 
Baptized in Christ, I fear not thee : 
Away, vain world ! sin, leave me now 1 
I turn from you ; Gkni hears my vow. 

4 And never let me waver more, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

Till at thy will this life is o'er. 

Still keep me in thy faithful host. 
So unto thee I live and die. 
And praise thee evermore on high. 

J. J. RAUfBACH. 
TR. BT MISS C. WINKWORTH. 

Title: Benetoal of the Vow, 

Tiio original contains Hcvon stanzaA. Thcue arc 
the first two and the last two, verbatim. 

The date criven in Lyra Germanica. seoond series, 
iul720. 

The Rev. Johann Jakob Roinbach was bom at 
Ilalle in 1693, was a profcsKor of theology, and the 
author of some valuable theological works. Uo 
died at Giesseu in 1735. 



827 c. M. 

Suffer the little ones to come unto Me. 

SEE, IsraePs gentle Shepherd stands 
With all engaging chiirms; 
Hark, how he oills the tender lambs. 
And folds thcni in his arms ! 

2 ** Permit them to approach," he cries, 
** Nor scorn their humble name; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them. Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee ; 

Joyful that wc ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Title: Christie Cothdescendimj lieijard to LitUt 
Children. 

" Suffer the little children to come unto mo, and 
forbid them not; for of sucli is tlie kingdom of 
God." Mark x, 14. 

There arc two additional stanzas : 

4 ** Ye little Flock, with IMeaHurc hear ; 

Ye Children, wjck hi.-* Fiioc ; 
And fly with Traiisitort to receive 

The BlcHsiiigfiof hia Cinico. 

21 



5 ^^ If, Orphans, they are left behind. 

Thy guardian Care wo \r\isX^ 
Tlmt Care shall heal our bleodmg Hesrta, 

While weeping o'er their Dust^" 

From HymnM Founded (m Variou* Texts in tht 
Holy Script uree. 

Published from the author's manuscript, by 
Job Orton, 1755. 

See No. 78. 



828 Children in the arms qf Jems. C. M. 

BEHOLD what condescending love 
Jesus on earth displays I 
To little children he extends 
The riches of his grace. 

2 He still the ancient ^iromise keeps. 
To our forefathers given ; 

Our infants in his arms he takes. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls. 
Nor dare the claim resist, 

Since his own lips to us declare 
Of such will heaven consist. 

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts, 
We give them up to thee ; 

Receive them, Lord, into thine arms; 
Thine may they ever be. 

JOHN PEACOCK, WATTS, AND OTHERS. 

A Cento, compiled from several popular authors. 
The first and third sttuizoH were written by John 
Peacock ; from Son<fg of /V(rt><?. London, 1776. 

The necond stunzu was written by Isaac Walts ; 
fn>m Hymns and Spiritual Son^n^ book i, Kvmn 
113. Tlie limt stanza is evidently altered from 
Philip Doddrid^. 

Compare it witli the hiSt stanza of the preoedin;; 
hymn. 

The Rev. A. M. Toplady compiletl the hvmn for 
his I^lme and Hymns. London, 1770. We find it 
oompoftcd of one stanza of Peacock's hymn, one of 
Watts*s, two of Doddrid^'s, and two otliers — prob- 
ably by Toplodv himself. 

Several lines Lave been altered. 

Original. 
Verse one, lino throe : 

" To Babes and Sucklings lie extends." 

Verse two, lines one, two, and three : 

" Jtwis^ the ancient faith confirms 

To our great fathers ^iv'n ; 
He takes young children to his arms^" etc. 

Verso three, lintsj two, three, and four: 

*' Nor <liire thrfr Claim resist; 
Lit none t/w Infant Nave deupvie^ 
For Heaven of siwh coiisisti*." 
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The Rev. John I'eiicock was l»orn in 1731 ; wa« 
awiikencd and convcrtcil under tlie pnwohin^; of 
George Whitefield; became an itinerant WcHloyan 
preoclier in 1707 ; and continued in the work till 
1796, when ho was obliged to retire on account of 
ill-health. He died in 1803. An account of hi8 
life and triumphant death is given in the Methodist 
( Wedeyan) Magazine. 



829 Significance of baptism, C. M. 

OLORD, while we confess the worth 
Of this the outward seal, 
Do thou the truths hereiu set forth 
To every heart reveal. 

2 Death to the world we here avow, 
Death to each fleshly lust ; 

Newness of life our calling now, 
A risen Lord our trust. 

3 And we, O Lord, who now partake 
Of resurrection life, 

With every sin, for thy dear sake, 
Would be at constant strife. 

4 Baptized into the Father's name. 
We'd walk as sons of God; 

Baptized in thine, we own thy claim 
As ransomed by thy blood. 

5 Baptized into the Holy Ghost, 
We'd keep his temi)le pure, 

And make thy grace our only boast. 
And by thy strength endure 

MART BOWLT. 

Tljiis baptiBmal hymn is Raid to have been 
written by Mrs. Mary Bowly Pctors, the wife of 
the Rev. M' Williams Peters, an English clergy- 
man. In 184G she publinhed Jli/tnn* Intended to 
Help tfu Communion of Saint*, containing Jifly- 
oight pieces. Mrs. Tetors died in Ib^G. 



OoO JUt^s ineficacious, S. M. 

RITES winnot change the heart, 
Undo the evil done, 
Or with the uttered name impart 
The nature of thy Son. 

2 To meet our desperate want, 
There fished a crimson flood : 

O from his heart's overflowing font 
Baptize this soul with blood ! 

3 Be ffrace from Christ our Lord, 
And love from God supreme, 

By the communing Spirit poured 
In a perpetual stream I 

WILLIAM M. -BUirmTO. 



Original title : A Birtntdl Prayer aA tke 
of an In f aid. 

This is part of a hymn of six stanxa^, foand in 
Tha New Supplement to the Wedeyan Colieetitm^ 
1875. These arc verses three, four, and five, 
rerbatim. 

The Rev. William Madardie Bunting was the 
oldest son of Dr. Jabez Bunting, of the MTeeleyan 
Conference. He lived fVom 1805 to 1866, and was 
a gifted and educated gentlenuui, an able preacber, 
and an eli^nt writer, both in proRe and vene. 
This hymn, with several othen, waa contributed to 
Original nymne. Edited by the Bev. J. Leif- 
child, D.D. London, 1843. 



o3X JTu sacramental Hci, L. M. 

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet, 
Honor the means ordained by thee; 
Make good our apostolic boast, 
And own thy glorious ministry. 

2 We now thy promised blessing claim; 
Sent to disciple all mankind, 

Sent to l)a])tize into thy name, 
We now thy promised presence find. 

3 Father, in these reveal thy Son ; 

In these, for whom we seek thy face, 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 

4 Jesus, with us thou always art ; 
Effectual make the sacred sign ; 

The gift unspeakable impart, 
And bless the ordinance divine. 

5 Eternal 8])irit, from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thoii, 

The aacnimeutAl seal apply. 

And witness with the water now. 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

Title : At the Baptimn of AduUs. 

Wesley wrote the second line of the first verse : 

" Honor tlie Means InjoifCd by Thee." 

It was chan^l for the Collection of 1780. The 
second line of tlie fourth verse was : 

" Efectuate now the Sacred Sign." 

This awkward exprctwion was changed by the 

editors of the hymn D<x>k in 1849. 
The hymn has an additional stanza: 

C '* Oh I that the Souls baptiz'd heroin 
May now tliy Truth and Merc^ feel, 

Mav rise and wash away their Sia — 
Come, Holy Ghost, their Pardon seaL'' 

From Hymns aitd Sacred Ibems^ 1749. 
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833 At a chiliTs baptiitm. L. M. 

THIS child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 O may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, ancl truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youtli. 

3 We, too, before thy gracious sight. 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 

With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful 

heart. 
We still may act the Christian's i)art. 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given. 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

TR. KY 8. OILMAN. 

Jiymn for Baptism. A tranHlntlon from the 
GerraaD. The Kev. Alfred P. Putnam, in Singers 
and Songs of the Libo'al Faith, i» the authority for 
authorship and text. 

The Rev. Samuel Oilman, D.D., was an ahle 
Unitarian minister, and was bom in Massachusetts 
in 1791. He was graduated at Harvard College in 
1811. In 1819 he was installed pastor of a church 
in Charleston, S. C, where ho remained till his 
death, in 1858. 



833 J^ Lord's Supper instituted. L. M. 6 1. 

IN that sad, memorable night. 
When Jesus was for us betrayed, 
He left his death-recording rite : 
He took, and blest, and brake the 
bread ; 
And gave his own their last bequest, 
And thus his lovers intent expressed : 

2 "Take, eat, this is my body, given 
To purchase life and peace for you, 

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven : 
Do this, my dying love to show : 

Accept your precious legacy. 

And thus, my friends, remember me." 

8 He took into his hands the cup, 
To crown the sacramental feast. 

And, full of kind concern, looked up. 
And gave to them what he had blest ; 

And, ** Drink ye all of this," he said, 

'* In Bolemn memory of the dead* 



4 ** This is my blood, which seals the new 
Eternal covenant of my grace ; 

My blood, so freely shed for you. 
For you and all the sinful race ; 

My blood, that speaks your sins forgiven, 

And justifies your claim to heaven.' 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Published without title in Humns on the Lord^s 
Supper, by John and Charles Wesley, Presbytt-rs 
of the Church of England. Bristol, 1745. The 
real subject is The Institution ofths Lord? » Supper. 

It is based on Matt xxvi, 26-28 : 

" And as thev were eating, Jesus took bread, and 
blessed it, and brake it, andgave it to the disciiiles, 
and said, Take, eat ; this is my body. Ana he 
took the cup, and gave thanks, and ^ve it to them, 
saying. Drink ye all of it 3 for this is my blood of 
the new testament, which is shed for many for the 
remission of sins." 

The original has one additional stanza : 

5 " The grace which I to all bequeath 

In this Divine memorial take. 
And, mindful of your Saviour's death, 

Do this. My followers, for M^ sake, 
Whose dying love hath left bemnd 
Eternal life for all mankind.*' 

It has not been altered. 



834 The invitation. C. M. 

THE King of heaven his table spreads, 
And blessings crown the board ; 
Not paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given. 

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

3 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here ; 

And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

4 AH things are ready, come away. 
Nor weak excuses frame ; 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder's name. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 

Title: Boom at the Oospd- Feast. Luke xlv, 22. 

One word has been changed. The author wrote 
*'*' dainties'*^ instead of ** blessings" in Uie second 
line. 
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Two BtanzAS, the third and fifth, of the original 
have been omitted : 

8 " Ye hunpry Poor, that lonjj have Btray'd 

In Sin's dark MuzeH, come : 
Come from the Hedges and Iligliways, 

And Grace shall nnd you Room." 

5 " Yet is his IIousc and Heart so largo, 

That Millions more may come; 
Nor could the wide nssembling World 

O'erfiU the spacious Uoom." 

From Hymns Founded on Vwimu Texts in the 
Holy ScriptureSy 1755. 
See No. 78. 



83 O Approaching the taUe. CM. 

JESUS, at whose supreme command, 
We now approach to God, 
Before us in thy vesture stand. 
Thy vesture dipped in blood. 

2 Tlie tokens of thy dying love 
O let us all receive, 

And feel the quickening Spirit move, 
And sensibly believe. 

3 The cup of blessing, blest by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart ; 

The bread thy mystic body be. 
To cheer each languid heart. 

4 The living bread sent down from heaven. 
In us vouchsafe to be : 

Thy flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by thee. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

l^lb1i8hed in HymnB on the LorJ?8 Supper y with- 
out title. 

The hymn has in all eight stanzas ; -those are the 
first, fourth, fifth, and seventh^ verbatim. This 
book was published at Bristol, m 1745, and con- 
tained 166 pieces, which were arranged under six 
general topics : 

I. ** As it is a Memorial of the Sufferings and 
Death of Christ,'* 27 hymns. 

II. ^^ As it is a Sign and a Means of Grace,'' 65 
hymns. 

III. " The Sacrament a Pledge of Heaven," 28 
hymns. 

IV. " The Holy Eucharist as it Implies a Sacri- 
fice," 12 hymns. 

V. ** Concerning the Sacrifice of our Persons," 
80 hvmns. 

VI. " After the Sacrament," 9 hymns. 



836 GraUfid remembrance. C. M. 

ACCORDING to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee I 



2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread from heaven shall be; 

Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee I 

3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict 8<?e, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember thee? 

4 Wlien to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my Siicrifice, 
I must remember thee ! 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me; 

Yea, while a breath, a ])ulsc remains, 
Will I rememlKT thee! 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee. 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me! 

JAMES MOKTGOMJSRT. 

■ 

Written upon Luke xxii, 19 : 

" This do in remembrance of me.^* 

No ChriHtinn can carefully read this exoelleot 

jmn without profit. It is well calculated to stii 

the heart of tiic believer. It baa not lieen al- 



From 77/«' Christian J'^mist, 1825. 
For biography, see No. 5. 



837 Jii<^h giftsof gotpet grace, C. M. 

OLOVE divine! O matchless grace! 
Which in this sacred rite 
Shines forth so full, so free, in rays 
Of purest living light. 

2 O wondrous death! O precious blood! 
For us so freely spilt. 

To cleanse our sin-polluted souls 
From every stain of guilt. 

3 O covenant of life and peace, 
By blood and suffering sealed I 

All the rich gifts of gospel grace 
Are here to faith revealed. 

4 Jesus, we bow our souls to thee, 
Our life, our hope, our all. 

While we, with thankful, contrite hearts, 
Thy dying love recall. 
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5 O may thy pure and ])erfect love 

Be written on our minds ; 
Nor earth, nor self, nor sin obscure 

The ever-radiant lines. 

EDMUND TURKEY. 

Author's title : In Remembrance of Me, 

^* This cup is the new testament in my blood, 
which is shed for you." Luke xxii, 20. 

The author wrote, verse one, lino four : 
" Of pure and living light." 

Verse five, line one : 

" Oh I may Thy pure and perfect lawsy 

It first appeared in Memorial Hffmns; or. Songs 
in the. House of My PHijriintuje^ by Edmund Tuniey, 
late I'rofcssor of BiblietiL L^iti^rature and Intorpre- 
taition in the Fainnount TheologioU Seminary. 
New York, 1804. 

The liev. Edmund Tumey (1817-1872) was a 
Baptist clergyman. MemoruU Uumne oontainod 
forty picc<»*. lie was also the uutuor of a volume 
entitled Mtmoi'iallhems, 



838 The sacreti/eatit. CM. 

IN memory of the Saviour's love, 
We keep the sacred feast. 
Where every humble, contrite heart 
Is made a welcome guest. 

2 By faith we take the breiid of life, 
With which our souls are fed; 

The cup, in token of his blood, 
That was for sinners shed. 

3 Under his banner thus we sing 
The wonders of his love. 

And thus anticripate by faith 
The heavenly feast above. 

THOMAS COTTERILL, ALT. 

The New Wenleifan ColUcthn attributes this 
hymn, wliioh in (Uir Uymnal has been marked 
*' iTNiLNowN," tc> Tliotiias Cottorill. 

It has 1)0011 altorod in almost every line. 

For sketch of author, see No. 281. 



Gratitude and lore. 



CM. 



I 
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F human kindness meets return, 
\nd owns the grat(?ful tie; 
If tender thoughts within us burn 
To feel a friend is nigh; 

2 O shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude w(^ owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell. 

And save from endless woe? 



3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 

What love his latest words displayed I 
'* Meet and remember me." 

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame, 
The griefs which thou didst bear I 

O memory, leave no other name 
Bo deeply graven there. 

GBBABD T. NOEL. 

Title : ThiB Do in Bemembranoe of Ma, 
Four lines have been altered. 

Obiginal Form. 
Verse two, line four: 
** Our more than orphan^ a woo." 

Verso tluYio, line one : 
" While yet his anguisKd soul survoy'd." 

Verse four, lines two and four : 

" Our sinful hearts to share,^^ 
*' £ut J/is recorded there." 

From A Selection of I^lms and Humntfor Pub- 
lic and Private t^, bv Baptist W. Noel, 1838. 

The Rev. Gerard Thomiis Noel was born in En- 
gland in 1782; was a brother of the Kev. Bimtist 
W. Noel : was educated at Edinburgh and Cam- 
bridi^", and labored as a cler^man in the Estab- 
lislu-d Church until his death, m 1851. 

This hymn lirst appeared in Arvendel ; or^ Sketches 
in Hedy ami Stntzeriand. (First cditi(m, 1826.) 



840 //<? died for me, C. M. 

THAT doleful night before his death, 
The Lamb, for sinners slain. 
Did, almost with his dying breath. 
This solemn feast ordain. 

2 To keep the feast, Lord, we have met, 
And to remember thee : 

Help eac^h poor trembler to repeat, 
**For me he died, for me I " 

3 Thy sufferings, Lord, each sacred sign 
To our remembrance brings ; 

We eat the bread, and drink the wine; 
But think on nobler things. 

4 O tune our tongues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants for thee, 

To sing, ** Hosanna to the Lamb, 
The Lamb that died for me!" 

JOSEPH HABT. 

This sacramental hymn was published without 
title in the SuyplemerU of UarVs Hymns^ 1762. 
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The author wrote the tli'ml line of the finst 
stanza : 

" Did almost with his lai^^t breath," 

and the first line of the second stanza : 

" To keep Thy feast, Lord, are we met." 

For biographical sketch, see No. 29. 



O^X Universal gladness, 8. M. 

GLORY to God on high, 
Our peace is made with Heaven ; 
The Son of God came down to die, 
That we might be forgiven. 

2 nis precious blood was shed, 

His body bniised, for sin : 
Remember this in eating bread, 

And this in drinking wine. 

8 Approach his royal board, 

In his rich gannents clad ; 
Join every tongue to praise the Lord, 

And every heart be glad. 

4 The Father gives the Son ; 

The Son, liis flesh and blood ; 
The Spirit seals; and faith puts on 

The righteousness of God. 

JOSEPH HART. 

The last line of the first verse the author wrote : 
** That sin might be forgiven," 

and of the third verse : 

** And that in drinking wine." 

There arc two additional stanzas : 

5 " Sinners, the gill receive^ 
And each say, ' I am chief ; 

Thou knowest, O Lord, I would believe 
Uh ' help my unbelief.' 

6 " Lord, help us from above. 
The power is all thy own ; 

Faith is thy gill, and hope, and love ; 
For of ourselves we've none." 

This is found in the supplement of the author's 
book, entitled Hymns^ Composed on Various Sub- 
/eoto, preface date, 1750. Date of Supplement^ 1762. 



843 A foretaste of glory, 
WHAT deUght is this, 



S. M. 







Which now in Christ we know, 
An earnest of our glorious bliss, 
Our heaven begun below I 



2 When he the table spreads, 
How royal is the cheer ! 

With rapture we lift up our heads, 
And own that God is here. 

3 The Lamb for sinners slatn. 
Who died to die no more. 

Let all the ransomed sons of meiiy 
With all his hosts, adore. 

4 Let earth and heaven be joined. 
His glories to display. 

And hymn the Saviour of mankind 
In one eternal day. 

CHARLES 'WSSLET. 

Title : After the Sacrament. 
Part of a hynm of four eight-line staiuas, of 
which the first and third verses are as follows : 

1 "All praise to God ahove. 

In whom we have believeo. 
The tokens of whose dyin^ love 

We have even now received. 
Have with liis flesh been fed. 

And drank His precious blood : 
His precious blood is drink indeed, 

His flesh, immortal food. 

3 "He bids us taste His grace. 

The joys of angels prove ; 
Tlie Ktuminerers' tongues are loosed to praise 

Our dear Redeemers love. 
Salvation to our God 

That sits ujx)!! the throne ; 
Salvation be alike bestowed 

On His triumphant Son." 

Wesley wrote the first line of the hymn : 
" what a taste is this." 

From Hymns on the Lord^s Supper^ 1745. 



S.M. 



o43 His the jHiin — ours the Joy, 

NO gospel like this feast 
8i)read for Thy Church by thee; 
Nor ])rophet nor evangelist 
Preach the glad news so free. 

2 All our redemption cost. 
All our redemption won; 

All it has won for us, the lost ; 
All it cost thee, the Son. 

3 Thine was the bitter price. 
Ours is the free gift, given; 

Tliiue was the blood of sacrifice, 
Ours is the wine of heaven, 

4 Here we would rest midway, 
As on a sacred height, 

Tliat darkest and that brightest day 
Meeting before our sight. 
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5 From that dark depth of woes 
Thy love for us has trod, 

Up to the heights of blest repose 
Thy love prepares with God ; 

6 Till from selfs chains released, 
One sight alone we see. 

Still at the cross, as at the feast, 
Behold thee, only thee. 

ELIZABETH CHAIILES. 

Title : The Gospel in the Lor^e Supper, 

In the HymMU thi» hymn was incorrectly ac- 
credited to the Rev. John Charles Kyle, an En- 
fflish clergyman. It was found in a collection ed- 
ited by him, entitled Hymns for the Church on 
Earth. 

The author was Mrs. Elizabeth Charles. The 
whole hymn is found in her book, entitled The 
Tfiree WakintjSy with Hymns and Songs, London, 
1859. 

Ten stanzas. This hymn is oompo^ied of the 
flrt>t, third, fourth, eighth, ninth, and tenth verses. 
Unaltered. 

See No. 205. 



844 7,61. 

The memorial feast maintained, 

MANY centuries have fled 
Since our Saviour broke the bread. 
And this sacred feast ordained. 
Ever by his Church retained : 
Those his body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till his return. 

2 Through the Church's long eclipse. 
When, from priest or pastor^s lij)^. 
Truth divine was never heard, — 
'Mid the famine of the word. 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

3 All who bear the Saviour's name, 
Here their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body, we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread. 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour, witness with the sign, 
That our ransomed souls are thine. 

JOSIAU CONDER. 

Title : Ye do show the Lord's death till he come. 
I Cor. xi, 26. 



It is unaltered, except the first line, which the 
author wrote : 

" Eighteen centuries have fled." 

From The Congregationdl Hymn Book. A Sup- 
plement to Dr. Watts's JMms and Hymns^ compiled 
oy Joitiah Conder. London, 1886. 

Josiah Conder. the author of two of the hymns 
in the Hymnal j (see No. 134,) was bom in London 
in 1798. He paired a busv life as book-seller, editor, 
and author. Ilis poetical works are 7^he Star in the 
East, 1824; Th^ Choir and the Oratory, 1837 ; and 
Hymns of J^aise, Prayer, and Devout Meditation, 
1856. This work was not published until after the 
death of the author, in 1855. 



846 TUl He come. 7, 61. 

^^rpiLL He come:" O let the words 
X. Linger on the trembling chords; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that— ** Till he come." 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the enrth so poor and vast, 
All our life- joy overcast? 

Hush, be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only — **Till he come." 

3 See, the feast of love is s]>read. 
Drink the wine, and break the bread; 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 

Call us round his heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some. 
Severed only — **Till he come." 

EDWARD H. BICKEKSTBTH. 

Title : Ye do show the Lord's death till he come, 
1 Cor. xi, 26. 

It has not been altered. One stanza, the third, 
has l>cen omitted : 

3 " Clouds and conflicts round us press : 
Would we have one sorrow lens ? 
All the sharpness of the cross. 
All that tells the world is Iohs, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 
Only whisper — " Till he come." 

From the author's Hf/mnol, Companion to the 
Book of Common Prayer, 1870. 

It was written in 1861. 

TheKev. Edward Ilenrv Bicker*teth, an English 
clergyman, was bom in London in 1825, and was 
educated at Trinity Colleg^e, Cambridge, graduatintf 
in 1847. lie is tnc author of valuable works in 
prose and poetry. Amonjr the hwt is YtHterday, 
To-day, and Forever, which is v/cll known. 
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846 Our Ibschal Lamb. S. M. 

LET all who truly bear 
The bleeding Saviour's name, 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paschal Lamb. 

2 This eucharistic feast 

Our every want supplies, 
And still we by his death are blest, 

And share his sacrifice. 

8 Who thus our faith employ. 

His sufferings to record. 
E'en now we mournfully enjoy 

Communion with our Lord. 

4 We too with him are dead. 

And shall with him arise ; 
The cross on which he bows his head 

Shall lift us to the skies. 

CUAIILES WESLEY. 

Prom Hifmrut on the LonTtt Supper^ 1745. 

The original hu8 four eight-lined stanzas. Those 
ore the tirnt halt* of venn'^ one, two, and three, ami 
the laht lialf ot the fourth stanza, verbatim. 



847 Praise to our victorious King. 7. 

AT the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who liath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his pierced side ; 

2 Praise we him, whose love divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine. 
Gives his body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

3 Where the ])aschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumi)hant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

4 Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above. 

5 Mighty Victim from the sky I 
Hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight. 
Thou hast brought us life and light : 

6 Now no more can death appall. 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened paradise, 
And in thee thy saints shall rise. 

UOMAK BBRVIAKT. TH. BY B, CAMFBELL. 



A translation of Ad regias Agni da^et. 

The original has four eight-uned stanzas : tli«M 

are the first three, soniewEeit altered. The last is 

as follows: 

** Paschal triumph. Paschal joy. 
Only sin can this acstroy ; 
From the death of sin set free. 
Souls reborn, dear Lord, in Thee. 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise. 
Father, unto Thee wo raise ; 
Klsen Lord, all praise to Thee 
Ever with the spirit be." 

From Humna and Anthenut For Use in Tlie Hoi§ 
Servicer of the Church. Edinburgh, 1850. 
For biography of autlior, see No. 167. 



848 7. 

Discerning the Lord*x body. 

JESUS, all-redeeming Lord, 
Magnify thy dying word; 
lu thine ordinance ap])ear; 
Come, and meet thy followers here. 

2 In the rite thou hast enjoined. 
Let us now our Saviour find ; 
Drink thy blood for sinners shed. 
Taste thee in the broken bread. 

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare; 
Thou thy pardoning grace acciare ; 
Thou that hast for sinners died. 
Show thyself the Crucified! 

4 All the power of sin remove; 
Fill us with thy jwrfect love ; 
Stamp us with the stamp divine ; 
Seal our souls forever thine. 

(JIARLE8 WE8LBT. 

Appropriate sacraniental hymns, neither too frigid 
on tlK! one hand, nor t<x) sentimental on the other, 
are raixj indeed. This is one of the few. 

It is unnltcred and entire. 

Fn>m Hf/7nn^ on the LortPs Supper, by John and 
Charles W'eslov, Pre«byter8 of the Church of En- 
gland. Bristol, 1745. 



849 Anf/elK' food. 

BREAD to pilgrims given, 
O Food that angels eat, 
O Manna sent from heaven. 

For heaven- born natures meet, 
Give us, for thee long pining. 

To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth's dulights resigning, 
Our every wish is stilled. 



7,6. 
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2 O Water, life bestowing, 
From out the Saviour^s heart, 

A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love thou art : 
O let ua, freely tasting. 

Our burning thirst assuage ; 
Thy sweetness never wasting. 

Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
We thee unseen adore ; 

Thy faithful word believing. 
We take, and doubt no more: 

Give us, thou true and loving. 
On earth to live in thee ; 

Then, death the veil removing. 
Thy glorious face to see. 

THOMAS AQUINAS. TR. BY R. PALMER. 

The orij^nal of the hymn, bcflrinninjf Otteaviato- 
rurn^ may bo found in DuiiiopB ThiMunu Hjfti^ 
nologicusy vol. ii, p. 369. 

The translation woh coutributod to the Sabbath 
JImnn Book, 1858. 

TliomaA Aquinas, somctimos called the Angelical 
Doctor, was bom at Aquino, in the kingdom of 
Naples, about 12*2o. lie begun his education at the 
Munnstery of Monte Cassino, and completed his 
studios at Cologne and Paris, under the tuition of 
the celebrated Albertus Magnus. His life was do- 
voted to teaching theology and philosophy, to au- 
thorship and preaching. His most famous work 
was his Summa Tkeologitn. He was a Dominican, 
and the founder of the School of Tliomists. He 
died in 1274. 



850 UrUU He come, 8, 8, 8, 4. 

BY Christ redeemed, in Christ restored. 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until he come. 

2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bretid ; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until he come. 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we sec : 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 

Until he come. 

4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last advent we unite — 
Tlie shame, the glory, by this rite. 

Until he come. 

5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word, 

Tlie Lord slmll come. 



6 O blessed hope ! with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate. 
But strong in faith, in jmtience wait. 
Until he come. 

OEORGB RAW80N. 

This hymn is the same as that found in Baptiti 
IMms and Ilymns^ 1858, where it is diUod 1867. 
it was aftorwam altenxi by the author. 

See No. 499. 



861 L. M. 

Figure and means of eatfing grace, 

AUTHOR of our salvation, thee, 
With lowly, thankful hearts, we praise ; 
Author of this great mystery. 
Figure and means of saving grace. 

2 The sacred, true, effectual sign. 
Thy body and thy blood it shows ; 

The glorious instrument divine, 

Thy mercy and thy strength bestows. 

3 We see the blood that seals our peace; 
Thy pardoning mercy we receive ; 

The bread doth visibly express 

The strength through which our spirits 
live. 

4 Our spirits drink a fresh supply. 
And eat the bread so freely given, 

Till, borne on eagle wings, we fly. 

And banquet with our Lord in heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

From TTumna on the LonTs Supper^ 1745. 
It Ls unaltered and complete. 



8d2 Rejoicing at the table. L. M. 

TO Jesus, our exaltc^d Lord, 
The name by heaven and earth adored. 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

Tlie theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worship at his feet, 

O let our warm affections move. 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Let humble, |)enitential woe. 
In t<?ars of godly sorrow flow; 
And thy forgiving smiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

ANNK STKKLE, ALT. 
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Title : Communion with Christ at his TabU, 
Three lines have been altered. 

Original. 
Verne one, line two ; 

" Dear name, by heaven and earth adored.'' 

Verse throe, line two : 

" And worship at his glorious leeL" 

Verne four, line two : 

" With painfull pleasing anguish flow." 

There will be a difference of opinion as to whether 
these changes are improvements or not. Two stan- 
zas, the fourth and flrth, are omitted : 

4 ** Yes, Lord, we love and we adore, 
But long to know and love thee more ; 
And while we taste the bread and wine, 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 

5 *' Let fuitli our feeble senses aid, 
To see thy wondrous love displayed, 
Thy bri)ken flesh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains." 

This is a valuable hvmn. The second and last 
stanzas are especially fine. 

From the author's Iber/is on Subjects Chiefly De- 
votional. London, 17<>0. 

See No. 63. 



853 Th€ heavenly banquet. 8,7. 

JESUS spreads his banner o'er us, 
Cheers our famished souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us. 

Of his mystic flesh and blood. 
Precious banquet; bread of heaven; 

Wine of gladness, flowing free; 
May we tJiste it, kindly given, 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee. 

2 In thy holy incarnation, 

When the angels sang thy birth ; 
In thy fasting and t<3mptation ; 

In thy labors on the earth ; 
In thy trial and rejection ; 

In thy sufferings on the tree; 
In thy glorious resurrection ; 

May we, Lord, remember thee. 

ROSWELL PABK. 

These are the second and third verses, verbatim, 
of a hymn of six stanzas, entitled The Communion. 
The introduction to this hymn is found In the 
author's first stanza. In some churches the con- 
jjregation is dismissed before the communion serv- 
ice : 

1 " While the sons of earth retiring. 

From the sacred temple roam ; 
Lord, thy light and love desiring, 
To thine utar fain wo como. 



Children of our Heavenly Father, 
Friends and brethren would we be ; 

Wiiile we round thj' table gather. 
May our hearts be one in thee.'* 

The Rev. Bos well Park was bom in Connecticut 
in 1807. He received a military education, gradu- 
ating at West Point in 1831, and served several 
years in the U. S. £ngineer Corps. 

In 1842 he began to studv theology, and soon 
afler entered the nunistry of due Protest&nt Episoo- 
P|al Church. In 1852 he became President of Ba- 
cine Coll^^ Wisconsin. In 1863 ho founded a 
school in Chicago, where he died in 1869. He was 
the author of a volume, entitled Selections ^ Jv- 
venUe and Miscellatteous Ihems. Written or Trwt- 
lated. Phikdelphia, 1836. 



004 The Spi^^s quickening influences. 8,7. 

COME, thou everlasting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful mind 
All the Saviour's dying merit. 

All his sufferings for mankind ; 
True Recorder of iiis passion, 

Now the living faitn impart ; 
Now reveal his great salvation 
Unto every faithful heart. 

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying; 

Come, Remembrancer divine ; 
Let us feel thy power applying 

Christ to every soul, and nune; 
Let us groan thy inward groaning ; 

Look on him we pierced, and grieve; 
All })artake the grace atoning. 

All the sprinkled blood receive. 

CI1ARLE8 WSSLBT. 

Published without title in Hymns on the Lord's 
Supver, 1745. 
Tlie author wrote the last lino of the first stanxa: 

" Preach His gospel to our heart ; " 

and the seventh line of the lust stanza : 
" All receive tlie grace atoning." 

These changes were made by the editors of the 
hymn book in 1849. 



855 ^SZeM us in parting. 8, 7, 4 

NOW in parting, Father, bless us; 
Saviour, still thy peace bestow; 
Gracious Comforter, be with us. 
As we from thy table go. 

Bless us, bless us. 
Father, Son, and Spirit now. 
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2 Bless us here, while still as strangers 
Onward to our home we move ; 

Bless us with eternal blessings, 
In our Father's house above, 

Ever, ever 
Dwelling in the light of love. 

HORATIUS BONAR. 



Author's title: Ibst- Communion Hymn. It is 
well adttpted for 8aoh use as the title suff^tB. 

From Hymns of Faith and Ilope^ third » 
1866. 

It is unaltered and entire. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 426. 



senes, 



85Q0hrid the Head and CoTMT Stone. 8,7. 

CHRIST is made the sure Foundation, 
Christ the Head and Comer Stone, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Zion's help forever. 
And her confidence alone. 

2 To this temple, where we call thee. 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 

With thy wonted loving-kindness, 
Hear thy servants as they pray ; 

And thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 

3 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
What they ask of thee to gain. 

What they gain from thee forever 

With the blessed to retain. 
And hereafter in thy glory 

Evermore with thee to reign. 

FROM THE LATIN. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALE. 

The author of the hymn in Latin is unknown. 
Dr. John Mason Noale pubrwhcd his translation in 
The Hymnal Noted, 1851. This was altered by the 
editors of Hymns Ancient and Modem, 1861. 

Original lin&*, verne one, lines two, three, and 
four: 

^^And the precious Corner-stone, 
Who the two-fold walls surmounting. 
Hinds them closely into one." 

Veree two, lines four and six : 

»* Hear thy people as thoy pray." 
" Shed within iu walls/or aye^ 

Verse three, lines two, tlirce, and four : 

" That they supplicate to gain 

Here to have and htiHd forever 
Those good things their prayers oUain." 



Verse three, line six : 

*^ With thy blessed ones to reign.*' 

Two stanzas, the second and fiilh, of the trans- 
lator, have been omitted. 
For biographioal sketch of Dr. Neale, see No. 199. 



867 Christ, the Comer-ttone. 7. 

ON this stone, now laid with prayer. 
Let tliy church rise, strong and fair; 
Ever, Lord, thy name be known, 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 

2 Let thy holy Child, who came 
Man from error to reclaim, 
And for sinners to atone. 
Bless, with thee, this corner-stone. 

8 May thy Spirit here give rest 
To the heart by sin oppressed. 
And the seeds of truth be sown, 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 

4 Open wide, O God, thy door, 
For the outcast and the poor. 
Who can call no house their own, 
Where we lay this comer-stone. 

5 By wise master-builders squared, 
Here be living stones prepared 
For the temple near thy throne, — 
Jesus Christ its Corner-stone. 

JOHN PIKRPONT. 

Written for, and first sung at, the laying of the 
oomer-stone of the Suffolk Street Chapvl, in Boston, 
for the ministry to the poor, May 23, 1889. 

This hymn has a Trinitarian cast, which has 
been given to it 1ai)?e1y by changes of the text. 
The second stanza the author wrote tlius : 

" Let thy * holy cliild ' who came 

Man fh)m error to reclaim, 

And the sinner to atone, 

WUh thee, bless this Comer Stone." 

The next stanza Is nuulc up of verses three and 
four of the author: 

8 " Let the spirit from above. 
That once hovered like a dove 
()*er the Jordan, hither flown 
Hover o'er this Comer Stone. 

4 " In the sinner's troubled breast, 
In the heart by care onprosj^cd. 
Let the seeds of tmtli do sown 
Where we've laid this Corner Stone." 

The words " corner-stone " in the original begin 
with capital letters; the wonis »* Child" and 
" Spirit '' with small letters. This may illustrate 
the genius of Unitarianifm. From Airs of Mes' 
tine and Other Ibems. Boston, 1S40. 

See No. 86. 
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O d O I'rayer and prahe. 7. 

LORD of hosts! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts piepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread: 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land : 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply: 
Hallelujah! hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

JAMES MONTdOMEKY. 

Tho original title woh : On OpenliKj a Place for 
Worship. 

A wry aP])n)priuto detlicution hymn frtuu llw 
Chridian Jitahnvif, lHii5. 

It i« unalkTeil and complete. 

For biographical bkctch of author, kcc No. 5. 



8o9 Layinijthefonndatwn. L. M. 

OLORD of hosts, whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dwell in tem])les made with hands. 

2 Grant that all we who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed thine own. 
Built on the precious Comer-stone. 

8 Endue the creatures with thy grace 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place; 
The beiiuty of the oak and i)ine, 
The gold and silver make them thine. 

4 To thee they all pertain; to thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy throne 
We but present thee with thine own. 

5 The heads that guide endue with skill; 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

J. MASON NEALE. 
Title : Laying the Pint SUme of a Church, 



** The glory of Lebanon Bhall come unto thee, 
tlie fir-tree, the pine-tree, and the box together, to 
beautify tlic place of my sanctuary." Isa. Ix, 18. 

There is one additional stanza : 

6 *' Both now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect : 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee 
O Ever- blessed Trinity I Amen 1 

See No. 199. 

Dr. John Mason Neale's name is found in this 
Hymmd in connection with ten hymnK. TJic othcre 
are translations; this is ori&nnal, and shows tiiut 
he could coin|>oBe successfully as well as translate 
successfully. 

The author wrote *' Mong " instead of ** pertain" 
in verHc four, lino one ; and tlio first part of the 
fifth verse : 

" Endue the heads that puido with skill, 
Preserve tlie luinds tliat work from ill." 

From llymuji for the Young ; a second scries of 
Uyinusfor (.'hildren. 
London, 1854. 



860 JehocaV» presence. L. M. 

NOT heaven's wide range of hallow t^ 
space 
Jehovah's presence can confine ; 
Nor angels' claims restrain his grace, 
Whose glories through creation shine. 

2 It beamed on Eden's guilty days, 

And tniced redemption's wondrous plan ; 
From Calvary, in brightest rays, 
It glowed to guide benighted man. 

3 Its sacred shrine it fixes there, 
Where two or three are met to raise 

Their holy hands in humble prayer, 
Or tune tlu.'ir hearts to grateful praise. 

4 Be this, O Lord, that honored place^ 
The house of God, the gate of heaven ; 

And may the fullness of thy grace 
To all who here shall meet be given. 

5 And hence, in spirit, may we soar 

To those bright courts where seraphs 
bend; 
With awe like theirs, on earth adore, 
Till with their anthems ours shall blend. 

UNKNOWN. 

This hymn first appeared in tho hymn book in 
1849. It was taken from the Western Magazine. 
I have not been ubie to learn any thing more oon- 
ocrning it. 
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861 Goits guardian preMhce. L. M. 

THIS stone to thee in faith we lay ; 
To thee this temple, Lord, we build ; 
Thy power and goodness here display, 
And be it with thy presence filled. 

2 Ilere, when thy peoj)le seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place. 
And when thou hejirest. Lord, lorgive ! 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of thy Son, 

Still, by the jwwer of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 

Ilere will the world's Redeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

5 Thy glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart. 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

Tho author's title woa : On Ixi^ng ths Founda- 
tion Htone of a Place for Worship. That place of 
worship wiis St. (fcorge'rt Churcli, Sheffield, the 
corner-Htono of which wiu* laid July 9, 1821. 

The first ve^^e haa been improved by some one. 
The autlior wrote it thus : 

" Thirt stone to Thee in faith wc lay ; 

We buiU the temple. Lord, to Thee ; 
Tinne eye be open nvjht and day. 

To guard thu houM and sanctuary^ 

Moiitjromery was very stMisitive to any change in 
hirt Hues ; but, if he were still living, ho oouki not 
but Ixi grateful to the editor who put some rhyme 
and sense into thin stanza. 

The author wrote *'(>" instead of "Ijord" in 
the last lines of the secon<l Htanui, and began tho 
last verse with " That glor^," etc. 

The fourtli stanza is omitted : 

4 *' Ildsannah ! to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song; 

Ilosannah ! let their angels sing. 
And heaven, with earth, the strain prolong." 

From Th4 Chrij<tuin Btalmisty 1825. 
See No. 5. 



862 L.M. 

The earthly and the heavenly temple. 

ENTER thy temple, glorious King! 
And write thy name upon its shrine. 
Thy ]>eace to shed, thy joy to bring. 
And seal its courts forever thine. 



2 Abide with us, O Lord, we pray. 

Our strength, our comfort, and our light ; 
Sun of our joy's unclouded day I 
Star of our sorrow's troubled night ! 

3 If from thy paths our souls should stray, 
Yet tuni to seek thy pardoning grace, 

Cast not our contrite prayer away. 
But hear from heaven, thy dwelling-place. 

4 Grant us to walk in peace and love, 
And find, at last, some humble place 

In that great temple built above. 
Where dwell thy saints before thy face. 

MBS. EMILT U. MILLEB. 

This hymn was written for the dedication of the 
Methodist Episcopal church, Akron, Ohio, 1872. 

Mrs. Emily Huntington Miller is better known 
as a writer of Sunday-school books. She is also 
the author of a lai^ number of hymns and poems 
contributed to i>enodicul8. 



863 A humble offering to Jehovah, L. M. 

THE perfect world, by Adam trod. 
Was the first temple, built by God ; 
His fiat laid the comer-stone. 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high. 
The broad expanse of azure sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 

And curtained it with morning light. 

* 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea, the sky ; and all was good ; 
And when its first ]>ure praises rang, 

** The morning stars together sang." 

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 

A humbler temple, **made with hands." 

NATHANIEL P. WILLIS. 

Title : Dedi(^tion Hymn. 

It was written to be sung at the consecration of 
Hanover Street Church, Boston. Most versos, 
written to order, are measured prose of the heaviest 
species ; but this is poetry of a lofty type — indeed, 
it is more poem than hvmn. 

The second line of the second stanza the author 
wrote : 

** The broad illimitable sky." 

This has been elmnged for the better. 

Fn)m tlie author's Sacred I\>emti. 

Nathaniel i*arker Willis was Iwrn at Portland, 
Me., in 1K07; prepared for college in the Boston 
Lutin 8oh(M)l, and was graduate! at Yale in 1827. 
Mr. Willis devoted himself to literature as a profes- 
sion, and witli rare success, lie lived until 1867. 
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864 Seeking a if iherncu^U, L. M. 

WHEN to the exiled seer were given 
Those nij)turoiw views of highest 
heaven, 
All glorious though the visions were, 
Yet he beheld no temple there. 

2 Tlie new Jerusalem on high 
Ilath one pervading sanctity; 

No sin to mourn, no grief to mar, 
God and the Lamb its temple are. 

3 But we, frail sojourners below, 
The pilgrim heirs of guilt and woe, 
Must seek a tabernacle where 

Our scattered souls may blend in prayer. 

4 O Thou, who o'er the cherubim 
Didst shine in glories veiled and dim, 
With purer light our temple cheer. 
And dwell in unveiled glory here. 

OEOUGR R0BIN80K. 

Title : The New Jerumlem. 
Contributetl to OriifinaJ Hyinns^ edited by the 
Kev. J. Leifchild, D.t)., 1843. 
The author wrote, verne one, line two : 

^^A rapturous /orf<7az<? into heaven." 
The fourth and sixth stanzas have been omitted : 

4 " We praise the Lord, who deigns to bless 
His chosen in the wilderness ; 
And in unfailing love imparts 
The hidden manna to their hearts." 

6 "Risen, enthroned, and pleading Priest I 
On us. the lowliest and the least. 
Thy choicest blessing now confer, 
The Paraclete, the Comforter." 

The author was an Englishman, who contributed 
fivt hymns to Dr. Lcifchild*s book in 1848. 



865 Invoking OoiPs pregence. II. M. 

GREAT King of glory, come. 
And with thy favor crown 
Tliis temple as thy home. 
This i^eople as thine own: 
Beneath this roof, () deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 

2 Here may thine ears attend 

Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend. 
Like incense to the skies : 
Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 



3 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise. 
And shine, like polished stones, 

Through long-succeeding days: 
Here, Lord, dispky thy saving power, 
While temples stand and men adore 

4 Here may the listening throng 
Receive thy truth in love; 

Here Christians join the song^ 
Of seraphim above; 
Till all, who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace. 

BENJAMIN FBANCI8, ALT. 

Title : On Opening a Place of Worghip. 
The firtit two stanzas have been omitted : 

1 *^ In sweet, exalted strains 
The Kini? of Glory praise ; 

O'er heaven and earth he reigns 
Thro' everlasting days ; 
lie, with a nod, the world controls, 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 

2 ^* To earth he bends his throne. 
His throne of grace divine ; 

Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his glories shine : 
Fuir Salem still his chosen rest 
Is with h'lA smiles and presonoo blest.*' 

8 " Then King of Glory come," etc 

Verse two, line four, was written : 
" AU fragrant to the skies." 

Tlie last two stanzas have changed places, and 
several verbal changes have been made m the last. 
The author wrote it : 

'''■ Hero mav the aftentive throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love, 
Ami concerte }o\n the song 
Of Kcraphim above ; 
And ttdCling crowds surround the boar^ 
With sacred joy and sweet aooord.^* 

The Rev. Benjamin Francis was bom in Wales 
in 1734; was educated at Bristol College, and in 
1758 was orduincd pastor of a Baptist choroh in 
Gloucestershire, where he remained until his death, 
in 1709. 

He was a faithful and suooeesfiil minister. His 
church was enlarged three times during his long 
pastorate of forty -one years. 

Tills hymn was written for a ro-opening of his 
church in 1774. The original was oontriDDted to 
Bippon^s Selection y 1787. 



866 Dedication of a hall ofseienes L. IL 

THE Lord our God alone is strong; 
His hands build not for one bnef day; 
His wondrous works^ through ages long, 
His wisdom and his power display. 
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2 His mountains lift their solemn forms, 
To watch in silence o'er the land ; 

Tlie rolling ocean, rocked with storms, 
Sleeps in the hollow of his hand. 

8 Beyond the heavens he sits alone, 

The universe obeys his nod ; 
The lightning-rifts disclose his throne, 

And thunders voice the name of God. 

4 Thou sovereign God, receive this gift 
Thy willing servants offer thee ; 

Accept the prayers that thousands lift. 
And let these halls thy temple be. 

5 And let those learn, who here shall meet, 
True wisdom is with reverence crowned. 

And Science walks with humble feet 
To seek the God that Faith hath found. 

CALEB T. WINCHBSTBR. 

This hymn was written in 1871, to be sung at 
tlio dedication of the Orunf^ Judd Hall of Natural 
Science, Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn. 

Caleb Thonias Winchester, M.A., Profeaaor of 
Rhetoric and English Literature in Wesley an Uni- 
versity, Middletown, Conn., was bom in 1847. 
He is a graduate of Wesleyan class of 1869. 



867 The tokens of IRa grace, L. M. 

AND will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 
And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Accept our temples for his own? 

2 These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise : 
And thou, descending, iill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

PHIIJP DODDRIDGE. 

Title : The Church the BiHh^lace of the SaitUs ; 
and OocTs Care of It. 

One word has been altered. The author wrote 
verse one, line four : 

** AvovD our temples for his own.'' 



The second and third stanzas of the original are 
omitted : 

2 " We bring the Tribute of our Praise, 
And sing that condescending Grace, 
Which to our Notes will lend on Ear, 
And call us sinful Mortals near. 

8 " Our Father's watchful Care we bless 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 
That no tumultuous Foes invade, 
To fill our Worshipers with Dread." 

The Scripture basis of this valuable dedication 
hynm is Psalm Ixxxvii, 5 : 

** And of Zion it shall be said. This and that 
man was born in her: and the Highest himself 
shall entablish her." 

From Hymns Fottmled on ^ariotts Tejcts in the 
Holy Scriptures. London, 1755. 
See No. 78. 



868 11. 

Where is the house that ye buHd unto Me f 
Isa. Ixvi, 1. 

WE rear not a temple, like Judah^s of old. 
Whose portals were marble, whose 
vaultings were gold; 
No incense is lighted, no victims arc 

slain. 
No monarch kneels praying to hallow the 
fane. 

2 More simple and lowly the walls that we 

raise. 
And humbler the pomp of procession and 

praise. 
Where the heart is the altar whence incense 

shall roll. 
And Messiah the King who shall pray for 

the soul. 

3 O Father, come in! but not in the 

cloud 
Which filled the bright courts where thy 

chosen ones bowed ; 
But come in that Spirit of glory and 

grace. 
Which beams on the soul and illumines the 
race. 

4 O come in the power of thy life-giving 

word. 
And reveal to each heart its Redeemer and 

Lord ; 
Till faith bring the peace to the penitent 

given, 
And love fill the air with the fragrance of 

heaven. 
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5 The pomp of Moriah has long passed away, 
And soon shall our frailer erection decay; 
But the souls that are builded in worship 

and love 
Shall be temples to God, everlasting above. 



HENRY WARE, JR. 



The author^H title to this little poem w : Hymn, 
For the Dedication of a Church. April. 1839. 

Unaltered and entire from the autnors MUcella- 
neaiis Writings j vol. i. Boston, 1846. 

For biographical bketch, see No. 227. 



869 Dedication J/ymn C. M. 

OTHOU, whose own vast temple stands, 
Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that humai) hands 
Have raised to worship thee ! 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send. 
Within these courts to bide, 

The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side ! 

3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way ; 

And they who mourn, and they who fear. 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow 

warm, 
And pure devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earthborn passion dies. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 

This version of the hymn is found in The 
Hyjnonth Colltdv>n^ 1855, and dilfers in Heveral 
*lincH from that found in the author's volume of 
Jiymm^ 18«»4. 

** How Amiable, are Thy Tabernncha ! " 

" Thou, whose unnu'asured temple standi*. 

Built over earth and sea, 
Aeoopt the walls that human hands 

Have raised. Oh God ! to tliee. 

" And let the Comforter and Friend, 

Thy Holy Spirit ; meet 
W'itii those who here in worship hend 

Before thy merey-seat. 

" May they who err be guided hero 

To find the bettor wav, 
And they who mourn, and they who fear 

Be strengthened aa they pray. 

" May faith grow firm, and love grow warm. 

Ami hallowed wishes rise, 
While round these peaceful walls the storm 

Of earth-born passion dies." 



This hymn was written originally for the dedi- 
cation of a cliurch in Prince Street, New York city. 
Whether the changes were made by Uie authored 
by some hymn editor, I cannot say. 

Sec No. 201. 



870 Messinffs erUreaUd. C. IL 

OGOD, though countless worlds of light 
Thy power and glory show. 
Though round thy tlSone, above all height. 
Immortal seraphs glow, — 

2 Yet, Lord, where'er thy saints apart 
Are met for praise and prayer, 

Wherever sighs a contrite heart. 
Thou, gracious God, art there. 

3 With grateful joy, thy children rear 
This temple. Lord, to thee ; 

Long may they sing thy praises here, 
And here thy beauty see. 

4 Here, Saviour, deign thy saints to meet; 
With peace their hearts to fill ; 

And here, like Sharon's odors sweet. 
May grace divine distill. 

5 Here may thy truth fresh triumphs win ; 
Eternal Spirit, here. 

In many a heart now dead in sin, 
A living temple rear. 

J. D. KKOWLBS. 

This hymn was written for the dedication of 
some church about 1835, and was published in 2%e 
J^ahnist, 1848. 

The second stanza has been omitted : 

2 " Yet oft to men of ancient time 

Thy glorious presence came, 
And in Moriah's fane sublime 

Thou didst record thy name." 

The first line of the next stanza, the seoond of 
the hymn, was : 

" And now where'er thy Raints apart," 

The Rev. James Davis Knowles was a native of 
Rhode Inland, born in Providence in 1798. He was 
gnuluated at Columbia College in 1824 ; and was 
ordained and installed pastor of the Second Baptist 
Church, Boston, in 1825. In 1882 he resiffned his 
pastorate and became Professor of Pastoral Theol- 
ogy and Sacred Rhetoric in the Newton Theolog- 
ical Seminary. He died in 1838. 



871 The honor and safety of a 9iatum. S. M. 

GREAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great; 
He makes his churches his abode. 
His most delighted seat. 
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2 These temples of his grace, 
llow beautiful they stand ! 

The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 

How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 In every new distress 
We'll to his house repair; 

We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author^B title : Tike Church m the JTanor and 

Safety (tf a Nation, 
It Is louiuled on the Awt part of Psalm xlviii. 
Three AUiiiza.'^, the fourth, titlh, and sixth, have 

been omitted : 

4 *•*' When kings aj^inst her joined, 

And Haw the Lord was there, 
In wild confusion of tlie mind 

They liod with liasty fear. 

6 " When navies tall and proud 

Attempt to spoil our peace, 
He sends his tempest r«>aring loud 

And sinks them in the sens. 

6 "Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyps have often seen, 
How well our God secures the fold 

Where his own sheep have been." 

In the second of those omitted stanzas, the 
autlior probably refers to the destruction of the 
SjuinLsh Armada in 1588. 

The hymn has not beim altered. 

From The Tkalim of David Itmtated iti the Lan- 
guage of the New Testament^ 171'J. 



872 For th^ Shepherd's care. 8, 7, i. 

SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us. 
Much we need thy tenderest care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us. 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us, 

Be the guardian of our way; 
Kecjp thy flock, from sin defend us. 
Seek us when we go astray : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O liear us, when we pray. 
22 



3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 

Blessed Jesus, 
We will early turn to thee. 

4 Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early let us do thy will ; 

Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms till : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

DOROTHY A. TUBUPP. (?) 

Miss Dorothy Ann Tlirupp (1799-1847) was an 
English writer of juvenile prnitry. 

This really line hvmn is found in A Selection, of 
Jhjmns and Ibetru/or the Use of Infant and Jnve- 
ntU Schools and Pumilies. London, 1838. It lias 
been attributed to H. F. Lvte by some hymnolo- 
gists. In point of fact neitlier the author nor the 
orij^nal text have as yet been discovered. 



873 F^ ^^^y pifty, 8, 7, 4. 

GOD has said, ** Forever blessed 
Those who seek me in their youth; 
They shall find the path of wisdom, 
And the narrow way of truth : " 

Guide us. Saviour, 
In the narrow way of truth. 

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness; 
Be our wisdom and our guide ; 

May we walk in love and meekness, 
Nearer to our Saviour's side : 

Naught can harm us. 
While we thus in thee abide. 

3 Thus, when evening shades shall gather, 
We may turn our tearless eye 

To the dwelling of our Father, 
To our home beyond the sky ; 

Gently passing 
To the happy land on high. 

MRS. M. n. MAXWELL. 

This genuine hymn is partly didactic and partly 
precatorv. Many of our best hymns arc ol tliis 
mixed character. 

For more than thirtv years it has been "un- 
known." After the first part of this bcK)k was 
in type I had the good fortune to discover the 
author, it was written by Mrs. Mary Hamlin Max- 
well, (1814-1858^) whose Original Bymru, one hun- 
droil and seven in number, were published by Lane 
& Scott, New York, 1849. 

Tlie original contains Ave stanzas. These are the 
second, fourth, and titlh, verbatim. 
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8 74 ChildraCa hymn. 8, 7, 4. 

CHILDREN, loud hosannas singing, 
Hymned Thy praise in olden time, 
Judah's ancient temple filling 
With the melody sublime; 

Infant voices 
Joined to swell the holy chime. 

2 Though no more the incarnate Saviour 

We behold in latter days ; 
Though a temple far less glorious 

Echoes now the songs we raise; 
Still in glory 

Thou wilt hear our notes of praise. 

8 Loud we'll swell the pleading anthem, 
All thy wondrous acts proclaim, 

Till all heaven and earth resounding. 
Echo with thy glorious name; 

Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah to the Lamb I 

MRS. II. B. STEELE. 

This hymn was written for a Sunday-Bchool col- 
obnition, and was contributed to the Hyinnal in 
1877 in auHwer to a re<iue8t from the editorial com- 
mittee. 

Mrs. Eiarriet Binne.v Steele is a daughter of the 
late Rev. Amos Binney, D.D., and the wife of the 
Rev. Daniel Steele, D.l). 



875 TJtf Christian child. C. M. 

BY cool Siloam's shady rill 
IIow sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon *8 dewy rose ! 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod ; 

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet. 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lilv must decav; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 O Thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within thy Father's shrine, 

Whose years, with changeless virtue 
crowned, 
Were all alike divine ; 



6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, a^, and death, 

To keep us still thine own. 

REGINALD HEBER. 

The title given to this hymn in the author'i 
memoint is : The Sanclijied Child. 

Bishop Ileber, in the becond Htanza of this excel- 
lent liymn, shows his appreeiation of early relifpoiu 
education imd ehild-piety. 

From Hymns WrUUn and Adapted to th* WetHy 
Church Service of the Year^ 1827. 

See No. 62. 



876 Children praising Christ. CM. 

COME, Christian children, come, and raise 
Your voice with one accord ; 
Come, sing in joyful songs of praise 
The glories of your Lord. 

2 Sing of the wonders of his love, 
And loudest praises give 

To him who left his throne above, 
And died that you might live. 

3 Sing of the wonders of his truth. 
And read in every page 

The promise made to earliest youth 
Fulfilled to latest age. 

4 Sing of the wonders of his power, 
W^ho with his own right arm 

Upholds and keeps you hour by hour, 
And shields from every harm. 

DOROTHY A. THRUPP.(?) 

Tliis hvmn for children, marked " ukkkowit " 
in the Hyinnal^ is attributed hy some able hvm- 
nologistrt to the same author as No. 872. The quc«- 
tion of authorship cannot be rc^rdcd as settled. 

It is found in Bymns for the Yavng, fourth 
edition, 1836. 



877 c. M. 

Blessedness of instructing the yottng. 

DELIGHTFUL work! young souls to win. 
And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful patbs of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 

2 Children our kind protection claim; 

And God will well approve 
When infants learn to lisp his name. 

And their Redeemer love. 

S Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth, 
And show the mind which went astray 

The Way, the Life, the Truth. 
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4 Almighty God, thine influence shed, 

To aid this blest design ; 
The honors of thy name be spread, 

And all the glory thine. 

JOSEPH 8TRAP1IAN, ALT. 

Title: Sunday- School. 

From Rippon^s Selection^ 1787, in which it has 
h'ix Htaiizas. This hymn in comix>sod uf verses five, 
lour, three and six, somewhat altered. 

Original Links. 
Verse one, line two : 

" And turn their rising race." 

Verse two, line four : 

** And their Creator love." 

Verse three, lines three and four: 

** And lead the mind that went astray 
To virtue atul to truth." 

These changes were probabl v made by Dr. James 
Floy, one of the editors of the nyrnn book of 1849. 

Of the author I have leanied nothing, except that 
he was bom in 1757. 



878 Sunday-school anniversary. 7,5. 

WILT thou hear the voice of praise, 
Which the little children raise, 
Thou who art, from endless days, 

Glorious God of all? 
While the circling year has sped, 
Thou hast heavenly blessings shed. 
Like the dew, upon each head ; 
Still on thee we call. 

2 Still thy constant care bestow; 
Let us each in wisdom grow, 
And in favor while below. 

With the God above. 
In our hearts the Spirit mild. 
Which adorned the Saviour- child, 
Gently soothe each impulse wild 

To the sway of love. 

3 Thine example, kept in view, 
Jesus, help us to pursue; 

Lead us all our journey through 

By thy guiding hand ; 
And when life on earth is o'er. 
Where the blest dwell evermore. 
May we praise thee and adore, 

An unbroken band. 

MRS. CAROLINE L. RICE. 

Contributed to this Hymnal in 1877. It was 
written originally for n Sunday-school celebration. 
Caroline Laura Kice, U^rn in 1819, was the wife of 
the Kev. William Rice, D.D„ of Springfield, Mass. 
Mrs. Kice died August 29, 1899. 



879 Little travelers Zionward. 1. 

LITTLE travelers Zionward, 
Each one entering into rest. 
In the kingdom of your Lord, 

In the mansions of the blest ; 
There, to welcome, Jesus waits. 

Gives the crowns his followers win; 
Lift your head, ye golden gates! 
Let the little travelers in ! 

2 Who are they whose little feet. 
Pacing life's dark journey through. 

Now have reached that heavenly seat, 
They have ever kept in view? 

**I, from Greenland's frozen land;" 
** I, from India's sultry plain; " 

**I, from Afric's barren sand;" 
**I, from islands of the main." 

3 ** All our earthly journey past. 
Every tear and pain gone by, 

Here together met at last, 

At the ])ortal of the sky ! " 
Each the welcome **Come" awaits. 

Conquerors over death and sin ! 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates! 

Let the little travelers in ! 

JAMES EDMESTON. 

This hymn, according to the Rev. W. Fleming 
Stevenson, Hymns for the Church and Home. 1872, 
is unaltered and ei)tire fVom the author's Infant 
Breathings^ Being Hymns Jor the Young. Two 
editions, 1846 and 1861. 

For sketch of author, see No. 80. 



880 That sweet ttory of old. 11 , 8, 12, 9 

THINK, when I read tliat sweet story of 



I 



old, 



When Jesus was here among men. 
How he called little children as lambs to his 
fold. 
I should like to have been with him then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on 

my head. 
That his arms had been thrown around 
me. 
That I might have seen his kind look when 
he said, 
** Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above. 
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4 In that beautiful place he has gone to 

j)n?))are, 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
A nd many dear children are gathering there, 
* ' For of such is the kingdom of heaven. '* 

MRS. JEMIMA LUKB. 

Author's title: The ChiltVs Desin, 

Mrs. Jcminiu ThompKon Luke, an English lady, 
the wife of an Imlepciidfiit minister, the Kcv. Sam- 
uel Luke, wan born in 1813. This hymn waa writ- 
ten in 1841 tor a school near which the author 
lived. She had no idea that it would Ixj widely 
puhlished and deservedly i)opular. There are two 
additional Htanzas, in which the writer unconsciously 
sliowed her interest in missionary work : 

5 ** But thousands and thousands who wander and 

fall 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I should like them to know there is room for them 
all. 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

6 " I lonp for that blessed and glorious time, 
Tlie fairest, the brightest, the best, 

When the dear little children, of every clime, 
Shall crowd to his arms and be ble^t.*' 

It was first published in the tSnuday-ScJiool 
Teacher's Magazine. 



881 A blessing for teachers. 7. 

MIGHTY One, before whose face 
Wisdom hiul her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that ])eople space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet; 

2 Source of truth, whose beams alone 
Light the mighty world of mind ; 

God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ! 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 
Teach the way of truth and right, 

Shed that love's undying flame. 
Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

WILLIAM C. BUY ANT. 

Title : The Lord Giveih Wisdom. 

From a small volume of nineteen hymns, pub- 
lished in 1864. The author wrote the last line of 
the second stanza: 

*' Watchest over all mankind." 
See No. 201. 



882 The childretCs jubilee. C. M. 

HOSANNA ! be the children's song, 
To Christ, the children's King ; 
His ])rai8C, to whom our souls belong, 
Let all the children sing. 



2 Ilosannal sound from hill to hill, 
And spread from plain to plain, 

While louder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Woods echo to the strain. 

3 Hosanna ! on the wings of light, 
O'er earth and ocean fly, 

Till mom to eve, and noon to night. 
And heaven to earth, reply. 

4 Hosanna! then, our song shall l)e; 
Hosanna to our King! 

This is the children's jubilee ; 
Let all the children sing. 

JAH£S MONTGOMEBT. 



Title : Children Singing Hosanna to Christ. 
Seven stanzas. Verses two, three, and six have 
been omitted : 

2 " From little ones to Jesus brought, 
Ho.sannas now bo heard ; 

Let infants at the breast be taught 
To lisp that lovely word. 

3 " Hosanna hero, in joyful bantlH, 
Maidens and youths proclaim. 

And hail with voices, hearts, und hands, 
The Son of David's name." 

" The city to the country call ; 

Let rcahu with realm accord ; 
And this their watchword one and all: 

Hosanna — praise the Lord." 

Uiuiltored. From the author's Ori^nal H^mnt^ 

See No. 5. 



883 The Lord's love to children. 7, 6. 

WHEN, his salvation bringing. 
To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name; 
Nor did their zeal offend him. 

But as he rode along. 
He let them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaincth 

His love to children still. 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around his banner. 

We'll bow before his throne, 
And cry aloud, *' Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." 
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3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Kedeemer^s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No ; while our hearts are tender, 

They, too, shall be the Lord's. 

JOUN Kmo. 

Thift hymn is of Engliwh origin. Tho author, 
the Kov. John King, wrote tho Hixth line of the 
second stanza : 

*' Who sUs upon the tlirone." 

Tho original liml a choriw, which has been omit- 
ted. 

It first appeared in The I^lmutt, a Selection of 
Piiolins and Hymn* for DiHne Worship^ by tlie 
Rev. Henry Gwythcr and the Kov. John Gwyther. 
London, 1830. 



884 Oratf/ul praise. 7,6. 

WE bring no glittering treasures, 
No gems from earth's deep mine ; 
We come, with simple measures, 

To chant Thy love divine. 
Children, thy favors shixring. 

Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
Father, accejit our offering, 
Our song of grateful praise. 

2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 
Love's written word of truth, 

To us is early given. 
To guide our steps in youth; 

We hear the wondrous story. 
The tale of Calvary; 

We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 

3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing! 
O tejich us how to pray. 

That each, thy fear ])osses8ing. 
May tread life's onward way; 

Then, where the pure are dwelling 
We hope to meet again. 

And, sweeter numbers swelling. 
Forever praise thy name. 

IIAURIET C. PHILLIPS. 

Written, by request, for a Smiday-school festival 
in Now York city, about 1848. It appeared in 
J/t/inns for the use of the MethodUt Epiec&pdl 
Church, 1849. 

Miss llarrict ('avelia Phillips was born in Sharon, 
(>)nn., in 180t>. For a number of years she was 
an canicst Sunday-school worker in New York 
city. She wrote five hymns for FainUy and Social 



Melodies, edited by tho Rev. W. C. Hoyt Pub- 
lished b^ Carlton & Phillips, 1858. She also wrote 
verses tor the The Christian Advocate and other 
{>apers, usually under an owumed name. TheBO foffi' 
tive pieces have never been oollected. In a letter 
to the writer the autlior said : '* I usually wrote 
to please a friend or to beguile a weanr hour, nd 
thinking they would bo read in oommg yearB." 
She also expressed this laudable desire: "I woul^ 
like to be numbered among those whose aim is to 
do good in the world.** Miss PhillipB died in 
Danbury, Conn., August 81, 1897. 



885 Shepherd of tender pouth. 6,4. 

SHEPHERD of tender youth, 
Guiding in love and truth 
Through devious ways ; 
Christ our triumphant King, 
We come thy name to sing; 
Hither our children bring 
To shout thy praise. 

2 Thou art our holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Tiiou didst thyself abase. 
That from sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us life. 

3 Thou art the great High Priest; 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of heavenly love; 
While in our mortal pain 
None calls on thee in vain; 
Help thou dost not disdain, 

Help from above. 

4 Ever be thou our guide, 
Our shepherd and our pride, 

Our staff and song : 
Jasus, thou Christ of God, 
By thy })ereunial word 
Lead us where thou hast trod, 

Make our faith strong. 

5 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we thy praises high. 

And joyful sing : 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to thy Church belong, 
Unite to swell the song 

To Christ our King. 

CLBMENT OF ALEXANDRIA. 
TB. BY n. M. DEXTER. 

Author's title : Hymn of the Savioftr Christ. 
This is based upon tho oldest Christian hymn 
extant— A. D. 200. 
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The original Greek is found at the close of Clem- 
ent's l\jBdagogit8. 

Mrs. OharuJB, in Tfte Vake of Christian Life in 
Sona, ^ves a very lit<?ral translation. 

The Kev. Henry Martin Dexter, D.D., was born 
in 1821, and educated at Yale College and Andover 
Theological School. For several years he has been 
editor of T/te Cungre/jaiiomtlutt^ m Boston. This 
hymn was translated to be sung by his choir, when 
he was pastor at Manchester, N. 11., in 1846. He 
Hays: *'l first translated it literally into prose, 
and then transfused as much of its language and 
spirit as I could into the hymn." 

It was first published in The Congregationaliti, 
DcQ. 21, 1849. Some slight verbal changes have 
since been made. Dr. Dexter died Nov. 18, 18y0. 

Titus Flavins Clemens, the Alexandrian, was a 
philosopher, theologian, and author. The exact 
date of his oirth and of his death is not known. 
He lived and wrote his books in the reign of the 
EmjKjror Severus, A.D. 1U3-211. He was convert- 
ed from Paganism, was ordtiined Presbyter of the 
Church at Alexandria, and was the successor t»f 
Panteenus in the catccheticjil school of that city. 
Among his pupils were Origen and Alexander, 
afterward Bishop of Jerusalem. 



886 Early piety . 7. 6. 

I LOVE to hear the Rtory 
Which angel voices tell, 
How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

1 am ]x)th weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know. 
The Lord came down to save me, 
Because he loved me so. 

2 I'm glad my blessed Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 

To show how pure and holy 

His little ones may be ; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because he loves me so. 

3 To sing his love and mercy 
My sweetest songs Til raise ; 

And though I cannot see him 
I know he hears my praise ; 

For he has kindly promised 
That even I may go 

To sing among his angels, 
Because he loves me so. 

MRS. EMILY H. MILLER. 

A unique and valuable hvmn for the little folks. 
It was written for The LiUle Corporal, a children's 
magazine, in 1867. 

See No. 862. 



887 lor a bUttging on children. 8, 7, 

HOLY Father, send thy blessing 
On thy children gathered here; 
Let them all, thy name coDf easing, 

Be to tliee forever dear. 
Holy Saviour, who in meekness 
Didst vouchsafe a child to be ; 
Guide their steps and help their weakness. 
Bless, and make them like to thee. 

2 Bear the lambs, when they are weary. 

In thine anns and at thy breast ; 
Through life's desert dark and dreary 

Bring them to thy heavenly rest. 
Spread tliy wings of blessing o'er them, 

Holy Spiiit, from above ; 
Guide, and lead, and go before them. 

Give them peace, and joy, and love. 

CURlSTOPnEK WORDSWORTH, ALT. 

Title: For Schools. 

Several verbal changes have been made in this 
hymn, and eight lines have been omitted. 

It appeared in Additional Hymns for the Holf 
Vear^Dy (-hristonher Wordsworth, D.D. London, 
1864. Bishop Wordsworth died March 20, 1886. 

See No. 72. 



888 The lambs er^fohUd, 8, 7. 

SAVIOUR, who thy flock art feeding 
With the sheplierd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

• 

2 Never, from thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the lion's prey; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them all life's dangerous way; 
Then, within thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-place. 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

WILLIAM A. HUHLENBERQ. 



Title : Baptism of Infants. 

Written at FluHhing, Long Island, in 1826 ; and 
published the same year in the Hymn Book qf the 
Protefiant Episcopal Church. 

It has not )>eeu altered. 

See No. 888. 
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889 8,7. 

lie shall gather iJu himba with hi* arm. I8a. xl, 11. 

GRACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to thee ; 
Gathered with thine arms, and carried 

In thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended 
From all want and danger free, 

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From thy fold to ^ astray; 

By thy look of love directed 
May we walk the narrow way; 

Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. 

3 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth thy children sing, 

Both with lips and hearts unfeignM 
May we our thank-offerings bring; 

Then with all thy saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lord and King. 

JAKE E. LEESON AND J. WHITTEMORB. 

This hymn i» a compilation, made up of parts of 
two or toreo pieces from Iiumna ana Scenes of 
Childhood ; or^ A Spotieor^s dhift, London, 1842. 

This book is anonymous, but the author is said 
to be Jane £. Lceson. 

The Kcv. Jonathan Whittcmoro was an English 
Baptist, a802-18G0,) and the editor of A SuppU- 
fntrU ioall Hymn Books ^ I860. 



890 The evils of itUemperatice, S. M 

MOURN for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem- 
For reason's lieht divine^ 

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem. 
Where God had bid it shine. 

3 Mourn for the ruined soul — 
Eternal life and light 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
And turned to ho|>eless night. 

4 Mourn for the lost, — but call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall. 
And to the refuge flee. 

5 Mourn for the lost, — but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 

To break the foil destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 

8. C. BBACE. 



Author's title : Temperance lJ}fmn, 

A correspoudcut of Thi Christian Advocate raided 
the question as to the authorsliij) of this hvmn. 
Not long afterward the editor received the follow- 
ing letter: 

" The Rev. Dr. Bucklev : The hymn Mourn for 
the thousands slain ^ etc., Ko. 890 in the Methodist 
Hymnal^ was written in 1843 for the Birish Hymns^ 
(publinhed in that year in Philadelphia,) by S. C. 
Brace, whose name may lie found in tlie Cofigreffa- 
tional Year- Book. It was marked * original,* as 
were all the hymns comported for that coHeotion, 
and was signed C, tlie author dioosing to affix liis 
middle initial. If furtlier infonimtion bhould be 
required, it mav be obtained from Mr. Ucnry Per- 
kins, No. 142S Pine Street, Philadelphia, who pub- 
lished the Ihrish Ifymns, but who Knows nothing 
of this communication. S. C. B. 

" PuiLAJ>KLPUiA, June 10, 1882.'* 

The text of the hymn has not been altered. 

The Rev. Seth ('ollins Brace was t>om in 1811 ; 
was graduated at Yale Collie, class of 1882, and re- 
ceived his theological education at the Yale Theo- 
logical Seminarv. For many years he was engaged 
in teaching ana literary work, preaching occasion- 
ally. In 1861 he was installed [mstor of a churoh 
at Bethany. Conn. ; 8ubsequeutl^ he was com- 
pelled by lllnem to retire fn>m active work in the 
ministry. Ho died in Philadelphia, Jan. 25, 1807. 

891 Christian sympathy. 8. M. 

PRAISE our God to-day, 
Ills constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 

2 His arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 

His grace alone inspires our hearts, 
Each other's load to share. 

3 O happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above. 

To sweeten many a cup of woe. 
By deeds of holy love ! 

4 Lord, may it be our choice 
This blessed rule to keep, 

"Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep." 

5 God of the widow, hear. 
Our work of mercy bless ; 

God of the fatherless, be near, 
And grant us good success. 

SIR HENRT W. BAKER. 

Title : Bear ye one another's burdens, andsofulfiU 
the laic of Christ. Gal. vi, 2. 

Contributed to Hymns Ancient and Modem, 1861, 
by tlie author, who was one of the compilers ot 
that valuable hymnaL 



344 



HYMN STUD IE 8. 



lu the rovbtcd edition , 1875, the author has 
changed the last stanza to this form : 

** O praise our God to-day, 

Ills constant mercy bless, 
Whoso love hath helped us on our way, 

And granted us success. Amen." 

For sketch of author, see No. 91. 



S. M. 



892 y* ^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^ Me. 

WE give thee but thine own, 
Whatever the gift may be : 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. 

2 May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive. 

And gladly, as thou blcssest us, 
To thee our first-fruits give. 

3 O, hearts arc bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold. 

And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled. 
Are straying from the fold ! 

4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe. 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels' work below. 

5 The captive to release, 
To Goa the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace, — 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe thy word. 
Though dim our faith may be ; 

Whatever for thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto thee. 

WILLIAM W. HOW. 

Title : He that hath pity upon the poor kiuUth 
unto the Lord. Prov. xix, 17. 

From Btalnu and Humm. Edited by the Rev. 
Thomas B. Morrell and the Rev. William Walsham 
How, 1864. 

The hymn has not been altered. 

See No. 218. 



893 AcU of Chanty. C. M. 

JESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace. 
Thy bounties how complete 1 
IIow shall I count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt. 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine ; 
When can my poverty bestow, 

VThen all the worlds arc thine? 



3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace, 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father^s face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheered ; 

And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face with reverence and with love, 
I in thy poor would see ; 

O rather let me beg my bread, 
Than hold it back from thee. 

PIULIP DODDRIDGE. 

Author's title: BelUning Christ in His Jhor 
Saints. 

" Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of tijosc my brethren, yo have done it unto 
me." Matt, xxv, 40. 

From Hymns founds on Various Texts of tks 

Holy Script ureSy 1756. 

Publislicd from the authoi's manuscript by Job 
Orton. 

It iM unaltered and entire. 

For biography of author, soe No. 78. 



894 Sympathy vnih the afflicts. C. M. 

"ITIATHER of mercies, send thy grace, 
Jj All-powerful, from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know, 

Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief 
In deep distress are laid. 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man, 
When, throned above the skies, 

And in the Father's lx)som blest, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew. 
To bless a ruined race; 

We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue. 
Thy bright example trace. 

runilF DODDBIDOB. 
Title: The good Samaritan. Lukex,80-S7. 
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Soino lines huve boen changed. Dr. Doddridge 
wrote verso three, lines one and two : 

" When the mo9t helpless Sons of Grief, 
In low Distress are laid.'' 

Verse four, line throe : 

" And 'midst the Embraces of his God,*' 

Verse five, lines two, three, and four : 

" To raise us/rom the Ground^ 
And made the richest of his Bloody 
A Ikdm/or ev'ry Woundy 

From Hymns Foniruled on Various Ttxts in the 
Holy Scriptures. Edited by Job Orton, from the 
author's manuscript, 1755. 

See No. 78. 



895 Player for the intemperate, CM. 

TTIIS thine alone, almighty Name, 

i To raise tlie dead to life, 
The lost inebriate to reclaim 
From passion^s fearful strife. 

2 What ruin hath intemperance wrought ! 
How widely roll its waves ! 

IIow many myriads hath it brought 
To fill dishonored graves I 

3 And see, O Lord, what numbers still 
Are maddened by the bowl, 

Led captive at the tyrant's will 
. In bondage, heart and soul. 

4 Stretch forth thy hand, O God, our King, 
And break the galling chain; 

Deliverance to the captive bring. 
And end the usuqjer's reign. 

5 The cause of temperance is thine own • 
Our plans and efforts bless ; 

We trast, O Lord, in thee alone 
To crown them with success. 

EDWIN P. HATFIELD. 

Author's title : For a Temperance Meetinq, 
Verbatim from The Church Hymn Booh^ 1872. 
A valuable work, carefully edited by the author of 
this hymn. 

The Rev. Edwin Francis Hatfield, D.D., a prom- 
inent clenj^man of tlie Presbyterian Church, was 
born at Elizabothtown, N. J., in 1807; was gnA- 
uatcd at Middlebury Collep), and studied theolojry 
at Andover. He was ordamc<l in 1832 ; was pastor 
at St. Louis three years, at New York. (Seventh 
Church,) twenty-one years, and of North Church, 
in the same city^ seven years. Failing? health com- 
pelled him to ^ive up the pastoriite. lie was an 
able writer and a useful man. Ue died in Sep- 
tember, 1883. 



896 Th: box of spikenard, C. M. 

SHE loved her Saviour, and to him 
Her costliest present brought; 
To crown his heaa, or grace his name, 
No gift too rare she thought. 

2 So let the Saviour be adored, 
And not the poor despised; 

Give to the hungry from your hoard, 
But all, give all to Christ. 

3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind, 
Give to the weary rest ; 

For sorrow's children comfort find, 
And help for all distressed ; 

4 But give to Christ alone thy heart, 
Thy faith, thy love supreme ; 

Then for his sake thine alms impart, 
And so give all to him. 

WILLIAM CUTTER. 



Written u[K)n the story of Mary and the alabaster 
cruse of ]>recious ointment. Matt, xxvi, 6-13. 

It was tirst published in the Christian Mirror^ 
Portland, Me., April 23, 1829. 

The second and fourth stanzas have been omitted: 

2 " And though the prudent worldling frowned. 

And thought the poor bereft ; 
Christ's humble friend sweet comfort found, 

For he approved the gift." 

4 ** The poor are always with us hero, 

'Tis our great Father's plan, 
That mutual wants and mutual care 

May bind us, man to man.'' 

William Cutter (1801-1867) was a native of 
Maine and a graduate of Bowdoin (.*ollege, class 
of 1821. Ue afterward lived in Brooklyn, N. Y. 



897 c. M. 

Ye have the poor always icith you. Matt, xxvi, 11. 

LORD, lead the way the Saviour went. 
By lane and cell obscure. 
And let love's treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 
Who bore the world's «id weignt. 

We, in their crowded loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide Avorld of ill ; 

And that thy followers may be tried. 
The poor arc with us still. 
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4 Mean are all offerings wc can make ; 

Yet thou hast taught ub, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake, 

They lose not their reward. 

WILLIAM CROSSWELL. 

This hymn was written in 1831 for the Howard 
Benevolent Society of Boston. 

From the author's J^etns; Sacred and Secular, 
Boston, 1861. 

it is unaltered and entire. 

The Rev. William Crosswell. D.D., a clergyman 
of the Protestant Episcopal Cliurch, was bom in 
Hudson, N. Y., in 1804: was educated at Yale 
College and in the General Tlieological Seminarv, 
New lork. He was ordained in 1828. At tne 
time of his death, in 1851, he was rector of the 
Church of the Advent, Boston. 



O 9 O ^% neighbor. CM, 

WHO is thy neighbor ? He whom thou 
Hast power to aid or bless; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? Tis the fainting poor. 
Whose eye with w^ant is dim ; 

O enter thou his humble door. 
With aid and peace for him. 

3 Thy neighbor ? He who drinks the cup 
When sorrow drowns the brim ; 

With words of high, sustaining hope. 
Go thou and comfort him. 

4 Thy neighbor ? Pass no mourner by ; 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 

WILLIAM CUTTER, ALT. 

Title : Who is my Neighbor t 

The title b, of course, a quotation from the par- 
able ot the good Samaritan. In the poem the 
author answers the question. 

It first appeared in The Chrutian Mirror^ Port- 
land, Me., May 30, 1828. It began: 

" Thy neighbor? It Is ho whom thou 
Hast power to aid and bless." 

At least half of the lines have been altered, 
probably by W. B. O. I*eabod;r for the Springfield 
Collection. It has been ascribed to him, but er- 
roneously. Throe stanzas have been omitted. One 
of them touches upon slavery. Those who remem- 
ber the antislavery days can imagine what hatred 
it excited in some, and what joy in others. 

*' Thy neighbor? Yonder toiling slave, 
Fettered in Uiouffht and limb ; 

Whose hopes are all beyond the grave, 
Go thou, and ransom him.** 

Far sketch of author, see No. 896. 



899 For the ifuhriaU. CM. 

LIFE from the dead. Almighty God, 
'Tis thine alone to give ; 
To lift the poor inebriate up, 
And bid the helpless live. 

2 Life from the dead ! For those we plead 
Fast bound in passion's chain, 

That, from their iron fetters freed. 
They wake to life again. 

3 Life from the dead! Quickened by thee 
Be all their powers inclined 

To temperance, truth, and piety, 
And pleasures pure, refined. 

4 And may they by thy help abide. 
The tempter^s power withstand ; 

By grace restorea and purified, 
In Christ accepted stand. 

UNKNOWN. 

The editorial committee took this temperance 
hymn from the Bapti^ Praise 3ook. where it is 
anonymous; nothing new has been learned ooa- 
cerning it. 



900 ^or mercy on th« drunkard. L. M. 

WHEN, doomed to death, the apostle lay 
At night in Herod's dungeon cell, 
A light shone round him like the day, 
And from his limbs the fetters felL 

2 A messenger from God was there, 
To break his chain and bid him rise ; 

And lo ! the saint, as free as air, 
Walked forth beneath the open skies. 

3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind 
The victims of that deadly thirst 

Which drowns the soul, and from the mind 
Blots the bright image stamped at first. 

4 O God of love and mercy, deign 
To look on those with pitying eye 

Who struggle Avith that fatal chain, 
And send them succor from on high ! 

5 Send down, in its resistless might. 
Thy gracious Spirit, we implore. 

And lead the captive forth to light, 
A rescued soul, a slave no more ! 

WILLIAM C. BBTANT. 

This temperance hymn was written for the 
Hymnal in August, 1877, at the request of Mr. 
David Crcnnicr, of Baltimore, who has the original 
autograph copy still in his possession. It was 
among the last of the oompositionB of thia great 
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occurred to me that the dehvcmnce of Peter from 
prison might fimiish matter on which to hung a 
tein[>erance hymn. I have ])roducod what it) writ- 
ten above, and it is at your Hervice." 
For biography, see No. 201. 



901 Temperance hymn. L. M. 

BONDAGE and death the cup contains ; 
Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl ! 
Softer than silk are iron chains, 
Compared with these that chafe the soul. 

2 Hosannas, Lord, to thee we sing, 
Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 

What countless thousands tribute bring, 
For happier homes and brighter days I 

3 Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, 
Nor leave the broken heart unbound ; 

The wife regains the husband freed! 
The orphan clasps a father found ! 

4 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless, guide the 

blind. 
Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live by forging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 

LUCIUS M. SARGENT. 

This hymn was written durin? the Washingtonian 
Temperance Revival. It is round in Hymns far 
Christian DevoUon. Boston, 1840. 

One word has been changed. The author wrote 
the first hne : 

" Slavery and death the cup contains." 

Lucius Manlius Sargent (1788-1867) was one of 
the ablest advocates of temperance in his dav. Ho 
was the author of Temperance Titles^ publisned by 
the American Tract Society, and of other works. 



d 3 Deeds of love rewarded, C. M. 

HOW blest the children of the Lord, 
Who, walking in his sight. 
Make all the precepts of his word 
Their study and delight I 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower, 
Which cannot know decay; 

Which moth or rust shall ne'er devour, 
Or spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread, 
Whose cheering rays illume 

The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 



4 Their works of piety and love. 

Performed through Christ, their Lord, 

Forever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

HAKRIET AUBBR. 

Written upon Btalm cxii : 

" Praise ye the Lord. Blessed is the man that 
feareth the Lord, that delightoth greatly in his 
commandments," etc 

Two lines have been altered. 

Original. 
Verse one, line one : 

** happy the children of the Lord." 

Verse two, line four : 

" Nor spoiler take away." 

From The Spirit of the IhUms, 1829. 
See No. a3. 



Treasures in heaven. 
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903 

RICH are the joys which cannot die, 
With God laid up in store ; 
Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brighter than golden ore. 

2 The seeds which piety and love 
Have scattered here below. 

In the fair fertile fields above 
To ample harvests grow. 

3 All that my willing hands can give 
At Jesus' feet I lay ; 

Grace shall the humble gift receive. 
Abounding grace repay. 

PHILIP DODDRIDOB. 

The Scripture basis of this hymn is Luke xii, 88: 

" Provide yourselves bajjs which wax not old, a 
treasure in the heavens that failetli not" 

Reprint or the Original Hymn. 

1 " These mortal Joys, how soon they fade I 
IIow swift they pass away ! 

The dyinj? Flow'r reclines its Head, 
The Beauty of a Day 1 

2 " The Bags are rent, the Treasures lost. 
We fondly callM our own ; 

Scarce could we the Possession boost, 
And strait we found it gone. 

3 " But there arc Joys that cannot die, 
With God laid up in Store ; 

Treasure beyond the changing Sky, 
Brighter than golden Ore. 
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4 ** To that my rininir IK'urt umpires, 
Secure t<) tind ito Kent, 

Aiid glories in Huch wide Desires, 
Of all their Wish posscsw'd. 

5 *' The Bocdft. which Piety and Lovo 
Have scatter d here below, 

In the fair fertile Fields above, 
To a.mplo Harvests grow. 

6 "The Mito my willing Hands can give, 
At Jesus^ Feet 1 lay ; 

Grace shall the humble Gift receive. 
And Heav'n at large repay." 

It will be seen that hymn No. 903 is made up of 
the third, fltlh. and sixth stanzas of the original, 
slightly altered. 

From Hyitnis Founded on Various Texis in the 
Holy ScrijdureSy 1755. 

8oc Ko 78. 



904 L.M. 

Afore blessed to give than to receive. Acts xx, 35. 

HELP us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in thy perfect will; 
Each other's burdens learn to bear. 
And thus thy law of love fulfill. 

2 He that hath pity on the poor 
Lendeth his substtince to the Lord ; 

And, lo I his recompense is sure, 
For more than all shall be restored. 

3 Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart. 
As thou hast blest our various store, 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

4 To thee our all devoted be, 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 
Freely we have received from thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

THOMAS COTTEKILL. 



Title: For a Charitable OccaHon. 
These Btanzas are not alU^rcd. Two stanzas, the 
third and sixth, are omitted : 

8 " Who sparingly his seed Ixjstows, 

lie sparinsrly shall also reap ; 
But whoHo plentifully sows, 

The plenteous sheaves his hand shall heap." 



6 " And while we thus obey thy word. 
And every call of want relieve ; 

Oh ! mav we find it, gracious I^ord, 
More RessM to give than to receive. 



90o For a ctuiiHUMe occasion. L. M. 

DEAR ties of mutual succor bind 
Tlie children of our feeble nice, 
And if our brethren were not kind, 
This earth were but a weary place. 

2 We lean on others as we walk 

Life's twilight path, with pitfalls strewn; 
And 'twere an idle l)oast t<.) talk 
Of treading that dim path alone. 

3 Amid the snares misfortune lays 
Unseen, beneath the steps of all, 

Blest is the love that seeks to nu.»<e, 
And stay, and strengthen those who fall; 

4 Till, taught by Him who for our sake 
Bore every form of life's distress, 

With every jwissing year we make 
The sum of human sorrow less. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 

Title: Mutual Kindness. 

This little ]>ocm wan contributed by the anther to 
Sinqcm and lym<fs of the Lilnral Faiih, eiiittnl by 
Alfred P. Putnirm. Bonton, 1875. 

It was written alK>ut flfly years ago, but was not 
publiyhed in the author'a poems. 

See No. 201. 



?> 



From tlie author'n Sheffield Hymn Book. 

For Aill title and biographical sketch, see No. 281. 



906 The wanderer exhenied. 7. 

BROTHER, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father's happy home. 
With thyself and God at war? 
Turn thee, brother; homeward come. 

2 ITast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave? 

Squandered lifers most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother; God can savel 

3 Is a mighty famine now 

In thy heart and in thy soul? 
Discontent upon thy brow? 
Turn ih(^e ; God will make thee whole. 

4 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
He thy gentlest prayer can hear; 

Seek him, for he may be found; 
Call upon him; he is near. 

JAHE8 F. CLARKS. 

The author's title is To the Firodigal Son. 
It was written for TT^e Disciples Hymn BooIl 
Boston, 1844. In this book the laat stanza reads : 

'* FalJ before him on the ground^ 

Ihur Ihy sorrow in his e»r, 
Seek him tchilt he may bo foun<L 

Call upon liim while h^s nAor if 
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in u second edition, 1856, Dr. Clarke changed the 
liust line to — 

" Call upon him — he L* near.'* 

The other changes are not the nutlior'a. The 
Kov. Janie« FR^eman Clarke, D.D., was bom in 



(UnitarUm,) Boston, since 1841. in the mean time 
he hiw Iwen an editor, a nrofessor of theology, and 
hu.s written ueveral valuable lK)okd. Died 1888. 



907 The guiding star. C. M. 

AS shadows, cast by cloud and sun, 
Flit o'er the summer gni88, 
So, in thy sight, Ahnighty One, 
Earth's generations pass. 

2 And as the years, an endless host, 
Come swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names tliat earth can boast 
Just glisten and are gone. 

3 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 
A luster pure and sweet ; 

And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah's feet. 

4 O Father, may that holy star 
Grow every year more bright, 

And send its glorious beams afar 
To fill the world with light. 

WILLI.VM C. BRYANT. 

This beautiful little poom was contributed by the 
author, from his pt^rttolio, to this Hymnal in 1877. 
It is not found in any of his puUlinhcd works. It 
wjis written for the Semi-centennial ('clebration of 
the ("hurch of the McHsiah, Boston, March 19, 1876. 

For bif)graphical sketch of author, see No. 201. 



908 C7iHifty the Conqueror, 0. M. 

JESUS, immortjil King, arise; 
Assert thy rightful sway, 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings. 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride. 
Till all thy foes submit, 

And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 
Tlie spacious earth around, 

Till every soul iK'neath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 



4 O may the great Redeemer's name 
Through every clime be known, 

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall. 
And Jesus reign alone. 

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
Be thou, O Christ, atlored. 

And earth, with all her millions, shout 
ilosimnas to the Lord. 

A. C. UOBART SEYMOUR. 

Title : Hymn fiw the Spread of the (impel. 
From the author's Vital Christianity, 1810. 
Throe lines have been altered. 
Verse one, lino two : 

" AMume^ assert Thy sway." 

Verso four, lines one and three : 

" O may tlie dear Redeemer's name." 
" And heathen gods, like Dagon, fall." 

There are in all seven stanzas ; verses five and 
six are omitted : 

5 *' O hasten. Lord, the liappy time, 
That long e.\iK*cted day ; 

When every kingdom, every tribe 
Shall own Thy gentle sway. 

6 "When all the untutored tribes 
Shall the Redeemer own. 

And crowds of willing ctmverts come 
To worship at Thy throne.'' 



»» 



Aaron Crossly llobart Seymour was an English 
gentleman and literator. born in 1789. His great 
work was The Life and Times of tlu Countess of 
Jluntiugdon^ in two volume**, octavo, 1839. Died 
1870. 

909 CM. 

RHnming to Zion tpith hymns of joy. 

DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array ; 

The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's ap|X)inted day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge. 
And send thy heralds forth ; 

Say to the South, ** Give up thy charge!" 
And, ** Keep not back, O North!" 

4 They come, they come; thine exiled 

bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 



dso 
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5 Thus, though the universe shall burn, 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall return, 

And everlasting joy. 

JAMES MONTGOMERT. 

The author's title to this fine hymn was: The 
BeUoration of Israel. 

Ho is indebted largely for his imagery and Ian- 
guage to the poet and prophet Isaiah. 

Unaltered. From TKe Lhrvstian I^almist^ 1825. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 5. 



9X0 Th4 gospel for all nations, C. M. 

GREAT God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation tliine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind. 

Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 
The spacious earth around. 

Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound? 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays, 

And build on sin's demolished throne 
The temples of thy praise. 

THOMAS GIBBONS. 

Author's title: 77ie Univfrsnl DifTusiou of the 
Oospel Promised hij God^ and Plead m by his titople. 

Tjie original contained forty-six stanzas, and was 
divided into seven parts. Tfiis hymn is composed 
of verses one, three, eiirht, and twelve. Onl^ one 
word has been altered. Instead of *' radiant," 
verse one, lino four, the author wrote ^^obrioitsy 

The whole hynm is found in Ilynins Adapted to 
Divifte Worship^ Pirfly Collected from Various 
Authors^ but Prineipall!/ Composed by Thomas Gib- 
bonSy D.l). London, 17<>9. 

Dr. Gibbons was an English Independent clergy- 
man, boni in 1720 ; was a life-long friend of Dr. 
Watts, and wrote his memoirs. In 174.3 he ac- 
cepte<l a call to a church in Cheapside, London ; 
and held this pastorate up to his death, in 17B5. 
He published a volume of sermons, and two vol- 
umes of hymns of more than average merit. 



911 Th€ seed of the Cliurch. 

FLUNG to the heedless winds, 
Or on the waters ca.st. 
The martyrs' ashes, watched, 
Shall gathered be at last ; 



6. 



And from that scattered dust^ 

Around us and abroad, 
Shall spring a plenteous seed 

Of witnesses for God. 

2 The Father hath received 

Their latest living breath ; 
And vain is Satan's boast 

Of victory in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak. 

And, trumpet-tongued, proclaim. 
To many a wakening land, 

The one availing name. 

MARTIK LUTHER. 
TR. BY JOHN A. MB8SENGBR. 

The first martvrdom of the Reformation took 
place at Brussels, Julv 1. 1528. The victims 
were Ilenrv Voes and John Lsch, young Augustine 
monks, who had leanied the way of stdvation by 
faith, and had renounced Romanism. 

The inouisitors asked: "Do you retract your 
assertion tnat the priest has not the power to for- 
give sin, and that it belongs to God alone ? *' " No ; 
we will retract nothing," was tlie reply. "We 
will rather die for tlie faith." Soon after tney were 
" degraded," tliat is, deprived ol Uieir priertly rob«», 
and delivered over to the secular authorities as 




Laudamvs^'* their voices were stiflcKi, and their 
souls released. Luther wrote a long hymn of 
twelve nine-lined stanzas commemorative of this 
nuirtyrdom. No. 911 is based upon the tenth 
stanza of Luther's hymn, and waa written about 
1840, for D'AvbigneU Htdoryofthe JReformation, 
by John Alexander Messenger. 

Lutlier's hynm first appear^ in the Enchiridion, 
Erfurt, 1524. It was immediately set to musics 
" nnd soon," says D'Aubigne, " in Germany and 
the Netherlands, in city and country, these strains 
were heard coininunicating in every direction an 
enthusiasm for the faith of these martyrs." 

See No. 166. 



9X2 Zion^s glad morning. 11,10. 

HAIL to the brightness of Zion^s glad 
morning! 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have 
lain! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourn- 
ing; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

2 Uail to the brightness of Zion^s glad 
morning. 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage return- 
ing; 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 
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o Lo, in the desert rich flowers are spring- 
ing; 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
ringing; 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in song. 

4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the 
ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commo- 
tion; 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

THOMAS UASTINGB. 

Author's title : Dawn of the Millennium, 
Unaltered. From Spiritual Songs for Social 
Worship. Edited by ThomuH Hastings and Lowell 
MaHon. New and enlarged edition, 1838. 
For a biographical sketch of author, see No. 177. 



913 Let there be light. 6, 4. 

THOU, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
**Let there be light." 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind ; 
O now, to all mankind, 

**Let there be light." 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move o'er the waters' face 
By thine almighty grace; 
And in earth's darkest place, 

*» Let there be light." 

4 Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
O'er the world far and wide, 

** Let there be light." 

JOHN MAKRIOTT. 

Might changes have l)ccn made in three lines of 
this hymn. 



Okioinal. 
Verso three, line five : 

" Bearing the lamp of grace." 

Verse four, lines one and six : 

*' Holy and bUsMd Three." 

** Through the earth far and wide." 

Verified by Dr. Raflaes's Hymne, 1852. 

It was written about 1813. 

The Bev. John Marriott, a clergyman and the 
:4on of a clei^^man, was bom in England in 1780 : 
educated at Christ Church, Oxford, and received 
orders in 1803. lie lived until 1825. 



914 The Morning Star. C. M 

LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
Star of the coming day. 
Arise, and with thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefs away 1 

2 Come, blessed Lord, let every shore 
And answering island sing 

The praises of thy royal name. 
And own thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth responsive now 
To the bright world above. 

Break forth in sweetest strains of joy, 
In memory of thy love. 

4 Jesus, thy fair creation groans, 
The air, the earth, the sea. 

In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for thee. 

5 Thine was the cross, w^ith all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine : 

Be thine the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory thine ! 

SIR EDWARD DBNNT. 

Title: The Heart Wat^shing for the Morning. 

The author, in hii* book, 1848, made this reason- 
able request : " That should any of these poems or 
hymns be deemed worthy of a place in any future 
collection, they may bo left as they are, ioithoiU 
atteraiion or abridgment.'*^ That request hiis not 
been respected. Three lines of this hymn have 
been altered. 

Orioikal Lines. x 

Verse two, line one : 
" Come, blessed Lord ! bid every shore." 

Verse three, lino thr^ : 
" Break forth in rapturous strains of joy." 

Verse four, line one : 
" Lord., Lord, thy fair creation groans," 
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One stanza, the fifth, has boon leil out: 

5 " Come, then, with all thy quickening power, 

With one awukeninj^ Hinilc, 
And bid tlie serj>cnt*H trail no more 

Thy Ixaiuteoiui reulias defile." 

From the author^H Millennial Ilyvim^ 1848. 
Sec No. 19<>. 



915 Ji^n of Christ foretold. C. M. 

THE Lord will conic, and not be slow; 
His foot8tcj)8 cannot err ; 
Before him Kiglitcousness shall go. 
His royal harbinger. 

2 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 
Now joyfully arc met; 

Sweet P(!ace and Righteousness have kissed, 
And hand in hand are set. 

3 The nations all wliom thou hast made 
ShiUl come, and all shall fnmie 

To bow them low before thee, Lordl 
And glorify thy name. 

4 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then, 

And JiLstice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 

5 Thee w^ill I praise, O Lord, my God I 
Tliee honor and adore 

With my whole heart ; and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore ! 

JOHN MILTON. 

This hymn Is made up of parts of the author's 
paraphrase of P^aluis Ixxxv and Ixxxvi. 

The five ntanzaft of the liynin were composed 
upon the foUowinaf passages from the Prtalms : 

" Rij^ht^ouHness shall j(o before him ; and Rhall 
set UH in the way of his stops." Pso. Ixxxv, 13. 

'^Mercv and truth are met together: rigliteous- 
ne.Hs and i>eace have kissed each other." Psa. 
Ixxxv, 10. 

"All nations whom thou hast made shall come 
and worshin k-foro tliee, O Lord ; and shall glorify 
thy name." P.sa. Ixxxvi, 9. 

^* Truth shall Kpring out of the earth ; and riarht- 
eousness sliall look down from heaven." Prtu. 
Ixxxv, 11. 

" I will praise theo, O Lord my God, with all mv 
heart: ana I will glorify thy uoinc for evermore." 
Psa. Ixxxvi, 12. 

David and Milton, the greatest of inspired, and 
the greatest of uninspired, poetn. ought to be able 
to produce a valuable hymn. Tno only change of 



MiltouV text is in tlie fi»t Btanz&HL which ut difier 
ently arranged and slightly altered : 

" Before him ri^hteousneas shall go, 

Hia rovul bar Dinger : 
T}t4n xpul he come, and not be slow, 

His footsteps cannot orr." 



0X6 TJte earth renewed in righieautnefi, C. M. 

ALMIGHTY Spirit, now behold 
A world by sin destroyed : 
Creating Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the word ; that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife; 

And earth again, like £dcn crowned. 
Bring fortli the tree of life. 

3 If sang the morning stars for joy. 
When nature rose to view, 

What strains will angel-harps employ, 
When thou shalt all renew ! 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name, 

How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came I 

5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe. 
Assembling round the throne. 

The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone I 

JAMES MONTGOMBBY. 

Title : The SpirU Creating aU Tkingt New. 
Some slight changes have been made 
Tiie first and thim lines of the first stanza were 
written : 

" Spirit of power and mighty behold, 
CV^o^r-bpirit, as of old." 

The first line of the last stanza the author began 
with : 

" So every," etc.; 

and the third line with : 

" Thy new creation," etc. 

From Montgomery's* Christian Halmigi^ 1825. 

For biography, see No. 5. 



917 ^^"^ glorious anihem, L. M. 

SOON may the last glad song arise, 
Through all the millions of the skies; 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the airth. is now the Lord's. 
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2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms, 

])e 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee; 
And over land, and stream, and main, 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. 

3 O let that glorious anthem swell; 
I^et host to host the triumph tell, 
Till not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 

UNKNOWN. 

In the Hymnal this is attributed to Mre. Voko. 
Slie did write severiU missionary hymns, but there 
is no evidence tliat she wrote this. It appeared 
about 1829. 

£xaniination phiinly shows that it is founded 
upon Rev. xi, 15: 

" The kingdoms of this world are become the 
kinifdoms of our Lord, and of his Christ; and he 
shull rei>(ii for ever and ever." 



918 Tike time to favor Zion, L. M. 

SOVEREIGN of worlds! display thy 
power ; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour; 
O bid the morning star arise, 
O j)oint the heathen to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. 
In western wilds and eastern plains; 
Far let the gos|>ers sound be known ; 
Make thou the universe thine own. 

3 Speak, and the world shall hear thy 

voice; 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice: 
Dispel the gloom of heathen night; 
Bid every nation hail the light. 

BOURNE n. DRAPER. 

Til is hymn hjus l>een erroneously attributed to 
Mi's. Vote. It was written by Rev. Bourne Hall 
l)ra}H'r (1T7')-1M3) for a farewell service ffiven 
Dt;c. 1, 18(>3, to Baptist missionaries go\nf[ to India. 

Tlic hi>t<)rv of this liynin was jfiven by Rev. Dr. 
Foiysth in t/te Jiulepeiidint^ Sept. 17, 1«86. 

It "has seven stanzas. These are the first throe 
sli^rhtly altered. The well known missionary 
hymn, 

** Ye Christian heroes p>, proclaim 
Salvation through ImmanuePs name,** 

is a part of the same. 



919 ChrUV$ aU-emhracing religion. L. M. 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
23 



2 From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

8 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: Christ^ s Kingdom Among the GerUilea. 
Founded on the last part of Psalm Ixxii. 
The second stanza is made out of the second and 
third of Watts's: 

2 ** Behold the islands with their kings, 
And Europe, her best tribute brings ; 
From north to south the princes meet 
To pay their homage at his feet 

3 ** There Persia, glorious to behold, 
There India shmcs in £astcm gold. 
And barbarous nations at his word 
Submit and bow, and own their Lord.*' 

Watts wrote the first couplet of the third stania 

" I^r him shall endless prayer he made. 
And praises throng to crown his head." 

There are three additional stanzas that are too 
good to be forgotten : 

6 " Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

7 '* Where ho displays his healing pow*r 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

8 ** Let ev'ry creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen." 

Published in 1719. 



920 Triumphs of merey. L. M. 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 
I^it on thy strength, the nations 
shake, 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrou^t by thee. 
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2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
* * I ani Jehovah, God alone : " 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let creature blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt 1 

But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus^ side. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim. 
In every land, of every name ; 

Till adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown tne Saviour, Lord of all. 

WILLIAM 8HUUB80LE, JR. 

Title : Mimon<iri/ Hymn. 

Lyra Br-Uannica^ Ko^rs. claims to give the 
original. From this valuable work we copy the 
two omitted 8lauzu8, the fourth aiid fiA,h : 

4 ** Arm of the Lord, Thy jwwer extend ; 
Let Muhomet'8 iin{x)8turc end ; 

Break pupal Kupcrstition'B chain. 
And the proud scoffenj rage restrain. 

5 " Let Zion'8 time of favor come : 
Oh bring tlie tribes of Lsracl home : 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Geulilcs and Jews in Jesus* fold." 

From MlsHonary Ifymtts^ 1795. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 110. 



Q3X T^e triumph near. L. M. 

ETERNAL Father, thoii hast said, 
That Christ all glory shall obtain ; 
That he who once a sufferer bled 

Shall o'er the world a conqueror reign. 

2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King; 
Long ages have prepared thy way ; 

Now all abroad thy banner fling, 
Set time's great battle in array. 

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ; 

** The Cross I the Cross ! " the battle-call ; 
The old grim towers of darkness yield, 
And soon shall totter to their fall. 

4 On mountain tops the watch-fires glow, 
AVhere scattered wide the watchmen 

stand ; 
Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts from land to land. 

5 O fill thy Church with faith and power, 
Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 

To groaning nations haste the hour 
Of life and freedom, light and peace. 



6 Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known, 
Fulfill the Father's high decree; 

Then earth, the might of hell overthrown, 
Shall keep her last great jubilee. 

RAT PAUCKB. 

Author's title : The JubiUe. 

This was written for the fiftieth anniveraazy of 
the American Board of CommiasionerB for Forei^ 
Missions, and was sung at tho Jubilee Celebration, 
held in Tremont Temple, Boston, October, 8-^ 
1860. 

One stanza, the fifth, is omitted : 

** Thou hast our humble service blest. 
While fifty years have rolled their round ; 

Weary and worn the fathers re8t, 
But iu their stead the sons are found." 

From the author's Byetioal Works. New York, 
1875. 
See No. 714. ' 



922 Misnofiary meeting. L. M. 

ASSEMBLED at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand; 
The voice that marshaled every star 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 

The anthem of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist; accept our pndse; 
Our hopes revive; our courage raise; 
Our counsels aid ; to each impart 

The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come; 
Recall the wandering spirits home; 
From Ziou's mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

WU.LIAM B. COLLTER. 

Title : A Missionary ffymn, For the Opening oj 
the Services. 

In verse two, line four, the author wrote ** thun- 
der ^^ iuAtead of *' anthem ; '' and in verse three, hoe 
three, " and Oh " instead of ** to each." 

The second and fourth stanzas have been omitted: 

2 ** Constrained by love to him who died. 
Thy churches pour th' o'erflowing tide ; 
MioHt eon^rre^tcd thousands here. 
In all tliine ancient power appear.*' 

4 " FirBt bow our hoarta beneath thy sway, 
Then jfive thy growing emnire way ; 
O'er wastes of sin, o'er fielas of blood, 
Till all mankind shall be subdued." 

From Hymns Birtly Collected and I\trUy Origin 
nal. London, 1812. 
See No. 854. 
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923 The taUer-day gUry. L. M. 

BEHOLD, the heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In this blest labor share a part ; 

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise 
That we have seen these latter days. 
When our Redeemer shall l)e known 
Where Satan long hath held his throne. 

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise ; 

And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
By sovereign grace be formed anew. 

MRS. YOKE. 

Title: I^o^pectof Sttccess. 

" Say not yo. There are yet four months, and 
then Cometh harvest i behold, I say unto you. Lift 
ui) ^'our eyes, and look on the iields; for they are 
white already to harvest. And lie that reapeth re- 
ceiveth wageH, and (jrathereth fruit unto life eternal : 
tliat both he that soweth and he that reapeth may 
rejoice together." John iv, 86, 86. 

The first two stanzas are omitted : 

" Behold th* expected time draws near, 
The shad^ disperse, the dawn appear; 
The barren wilderness assume 
The beauteous tints of £den^s bloom. 

** Events, with prophecies, oonspiro 
To raise our faitn, our zeal to fire ; 
The rip^nini^ fields, already white, 
Present an harvest to our sight" 

Four lines have been changed. 

Original. 

Verse one, lines one and three : 

** The wUaiight heathen waits to know." 
'* The exil'd slave waits to receive." 

Verse four, lines one and three : 

" From eastern to the western skies," 
** And Tyre and Egypty Greek and Jew." 

In Dobell's Selection^ 1806, this hymn and sev- 
eral others are marked " Voke." 

Some of these had appeared in previous collec- 
tions, but without the author^s name. 

The Rev. W. B. Collyer, in his collection, 1812, 
gives seven oriflfinal hymns by " Mrs Voke." 

She manifested a remarkable missionary spirit. 
Nearly all of her hymns are MisHonary Hymns. 

We v^ijkX. that her personal history is not better 
known. 



9 24 For Jews and Gentiles, L. M. 

HEAD of the Church, whose Spirit fills 
And flows through every faithful soul, 
Unites in mystic love, and seals 
Them one, and sanctifies the whole ; 

2 ** Come, Lord," thy glorious Spirit cries, 
And souls beneath the altar groan ; 

** Come, Lord," the bride on earth replies, 
** And perfect all our souls in one." 

3 Pour out the promised gift on all; 
Answer the universal ** Come! " 

The fullness of the Gentiles call. 
And take thine ancient people home. 

4 To thee let all the nations flow ; 
Tjet all obey the gospel word ; 

Let all their bleeding Saviour know. 
Filled with the glory of the Lord. 

5 O for thy truth and mercy's sake 
The purchase of thy passion claim ; 

Thine heritage, the Gentiles, take. 
And cause the world to know thy name. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is the first of a number of Hymns of Jnter- 
cession. 

The original has eight stanzas. The second, 
seventh, and eighth are omitted : 

2 " Less than the least of Saints. 1 join 
My Littleness of Faith to Theirs ; 

O King of All, thine Ear incline. 
Accept our much-availing Prayers." 

7 " Thee, Lord, let every Tongue confess, 
Let everv Knee to Jesus bow : 

! All-redeeming Prince of Peace, 
We long to see thy Kingdom now. 

8 " Hasten that Kingtlom of thy Grace, 
Ami take us to our Heavenly Home, 

And lot Us Now behold thv Face : 
Come, glorious God, to Judgment come 1 " 

The original has ** sitnpUJies " instead of ** sano- 
tifies" in the last line ofthe first stanza. 
From Hymns and Sacred IbemSy 1749. 



92 O Light/or those who sit in darkness. L.M. 

THOUGH now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of overspreading death, 
God will arise with light divine. 
On Zion^s holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant lands. 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands. 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see, 
And in thy courts to worship that. 



856 



HTMN STUDIES. 



3 O light of Zion, now arise! 
Let the glad morning bless our eyes; 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 

LKONAllD BACON. 

Contributed by the author to I^nu and Jlymjis 
for Chn^Uin noiship^ \^b. 

Dr. Bacon was one of the editors of that book, 
and contributed Heveral hyiuuH to it. 

It ii« unaltered and entire. 

The Rev. Leonard IWhmi, D.D., was bom in 
Detroit in lb02 ; educated at Yale Colk-ge and An- 
dover Theoloj^iciU Senjinary, and in 1825 waH 
settle<l an pastor of tl>e Center Conjrre^tional 
("hurcb in New Havtn. lie lield this n.'lation un- 
til hi.s death, DecenilKT 24, 18bl. He also held a 
profetMornhip in the colle^. 



926 ^ *• 

JWpare ye the way of the Lord. Matt, iii, 3. 

COMFORT, ye ministers of grace. 
Comfort the people of your Lord ; 
O lift ye up the fallen race. 

And cheer them by the gosjHjl word. 

2 Go into every nation, go ; 

Speak to their trembling hearts, and 
cry,— 
Glad tidings unto all Ave show : 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh. 

3 Hark ! in the wilderness a cry, 

A voice that loudly calls, — Prepare! 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh, 
And waits to make his entrance there. 

4 The Lord your God shall (piickly come ; 
Sinners, repent, the call olM?y: 

OjKJn your hearts to make him room ; 
Ye desert souls, prepare the way. 

6 The Lord shall clear his way through all ; 

Whatever obstructs, obstructs in vain; 
The vale shall rise, tlie mountain fall. 

Crooked be straight, and rugged plain. 

6 The glorj' of the Lord displayed 
Shall all mankind together Wew ; 

And what his mouth in truth hath said, 
His own almighty hand shall do. 

CnARLES WESLEY. 

From Hymns and Sa(red IhenM^ pu>)li8hcd by 
John and Charles Wesley, 1742. 

Wo find a long parapl)nu*e of tlie fortieth chapter 
of Ifuiiah, flfly-flvo Btanzas, in five j>artH. This 
hymn is compoAcd of verseH one. two, five, six, 
■even, and ten, of put first. It is interesting to 



compare thin hymn wit)) the first five vcraes ci 
Inaiah xl, on which it iH founded. 

In the lac^t lino of the third stunza, Wei>Jey 
wrt>te : 

^^ Andmeans to make His cutninoo there ;" 

and in tlie second line of the last stanza : 
" Together all mankind «Aa/-/ view." 



927 L. M. 

Souls perish inff /or lack of trunrhdije. 

SIIEPIIEHD of souls, with pitying eye 
The thousands of our Israel see ; 
To thee in their behalf we crv. 

Ourselves but newly found in thee. 

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err, 
And neither food nor feeder have, 

Nor fold, nor place of refuge near. 
For no man cares their souls to save. 

3 Tliy ])eoj)le, Lonl, are sold for naught. 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh; 

They perish, whom thyself hast bought; 
Their souls for lack of knowledge die. 

4 The pit its mouth hath o|)ened wide, 
To swallow up its careless prey: 

Why should they die, when thou hast died. 
Hast died to bear their sins away ? 

5 Why should the foe thy purchase seia^ ? 
Remember, Lord, thy dying CToans : 

The meed of all thy sufferings these; 
O claim them for thy ransomed ones ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Title : For the Outcasts of Israel. 
The third, seventh, and eighth stanzas arc 
omitted : 

3 *' WiM as the untaujfht Indian's brood, 

Tlie Christian savages remain, 
Stmn^'crs and enemies to GckI, 

Tliey make Thee spend Thy blood in vain." 

7 " Extend to these Thy pardoning grace, 
To thene l>e Thy salvation show^ 

O add them t^) Thy chosen race ! 
O sprinkle all tlieir hearts with blood I 

8 *' Still let the jjuhlicans draw near, 
()iM3n the door of faith and heaven. 

Anil grant their hearts Thy word to near, 
And witness all their sins forgiven." 

The author wrote "^y" instead of "cry" in 
verse one, line three. 

From JJumiis for Those thai Ssek and Tkcm 
that Hare h'fdemption in ths Blood ofJmmB CkritL 

London, 1747. 
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928 Thi Saciuui'^8 coming awaited. L. M. 

JESUS, thy Church, with longing eyes, 
For thine expected coming waits: 
When will the promised light arise, 
And glory beam on Zion^s gates ? 

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall, 
And wintry clouds o ercjist the sky, 

Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
And deem that our redemption-s nigh. 

3 O come, and reign o'er every land ; 
L('t Satim from liis throne be hurled, 

All nations bow to thy command, 
And grace revive a dying world. 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer. 
To wait for thine appointed hour; 

And lit us, by thy grace, to share 

The triumphs of thy conquering power. 

WILLIAM II. BATUUR8T. 

Titlo : Second Coming of Chrijfit, 

" 11(5 which U?8tifioth these thhi^ suith, Surely I 
come (luickly : Amen. Even so, come. Lord Jesiw.'* 
Kev. xxii, 20. 

In the Kccond line of the firBt stanza the ori^rinal 
luw " thy " instead of '* thine ; " ami in the second 
line of the lant stanza, **/A<?*' for '* thine." 

The third and fifth stanzas are omitted: 

3 '* Come, gracioiw Lord, our heiirts renew. 
Our foes ire|K?l, our wronj^ re<lreas; 

Man's rooted enmity sulxiue. 
And crown thy Gospel with success." 

5 " Yes, thou wilt speedily appear ; 

The smitten earth already reels, 
And not far otf we seem to hear 

The thunder of thy chariot wheels." 

From I^ahns and Ift/mns for Public and Private 
fW. U^'.W. H. Bathiirst. 'London, 1831. 
For bioi^rniphical skuteh, see No. 01. 



929 For home mii^iona, L. M. 

LOOK from thy sidiere of endless day, 
'4-) God of mercy and of might! 
In pity look on those who stray, 
Ikriighted, in this land of light. 

2 In pc()|)le(l vale, in lonely glen. 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
I low many of the sons of men 

Hear not the message sent from thee! 

3 Send forth thy hendds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 

A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 



4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depsurt, 

To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That makes us sadden as we gaze, 

Shall grow with living waters green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 

Written in 1840 for a missionary society; and 
found in the author's small volume of hymns, pab- 
lished in 1864. 

See No. 201. 



930 MiMionary hymn. 7,6. 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 
Wliere Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a imlmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Oylon's isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls arc lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from ix)le to pole : 

Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

REGINALD HEBER. 

Author's title : Before a Col/ection made/or the 
Society for the Pi-o/nujation of the Gospel. 

There are many missionary hymns, but this is 
uuivefBally known as Tux MisBionary Hymn. 
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From the author's Mer/wir/t^ edited bv his widow, 
we learn that this hymn was coiiipoHcd in 1819, to 
be »ung at a missionary incetin/^ in Wrexham. 
Hebcr*8 father-in-law was to preach, and he re- 
quested the author to write a hymn to be sunf? on 
tnat occasion. It was the work of a few moments ; 
was printed on Saturday, and used the next day. 
The manuscript, which was sent to the printer, had 
but one correction. In the seventh line of the 
second stanza Heber first wrote " savage" then he 
ora^ed this word and substituted ** heathen^ 

In the author's text the first and third lines of 
tlie third stanza began with " Can we," etc. 

From Hymns Written and Adapted to the Weekly 
Church Services of the Year^ 1827. 

See No. 62. 



931 Departing miJtMhfiariej*. 7,6. 

ROLL on, thou mighty ocean ! 
And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land l>elovv. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 
And death's black sliade, no more. 

2 O thou eternal lluler. 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect them from all harm! 
Thy presence. Lord, be with th(;m. 

Wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love them. 

Still let them be with thee. 

JAMES ?:DME8T0N. 

I cannot say whether this has been altered or 
not. It first appeared in the author's Mimonary 
HymnSy 1822, a lx)ok that I have never seen. 

See No. 80. 



932 The monUtuj li*j?U ig breaking. 7,6. 

THE morning light is breaking; 
The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations Ijending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 



3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come ! " 

BAMUEIj f. aiflTH. 

Author's title : Success of th^ Gottpel. 
The second Btanza is omitted : 

2 *' Rich dews of graoc come o'er us. 

In manv a ^ntle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us. 

Arc opening every hour : 
Each cry to heaven goinj^, 

Abundant answers bnng». 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings." 

The wh(»lc hvmn \» pleasantly oi)timi8tic. It wa» 

Eubliahe<l by tV' author in Tke Aa^mid^ 1843. It 
rnt a}>ptan*d in Spiritual Songs, 1833. 

See No. 02. 



333 Dom^ic missUms, 7, 6. 

OUR country^s voice is pleading, 
Ye men of God arise ! 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you lies ; 
Day -gleams are o'er it brightening, 

And promise clothes the soil; 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper's toil. 

2 Go where the waves are breaking 
On California's shore, 

Christ's i)recious gosjK?! taking. 
More rich than golden ore; • 

On Alleghany's mountains, 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri's fountains, 
Kchearse the wondrous tale. 

3 The love of C'hrist unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west. 

Till all, his cross beholding, 

In him are fullv blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 

Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation. 

Thy scepter shall obey ! 

MRS. ANDERSON. 

Title : Evangelusation of Our Country. 
Written in 1848 for The Baptist Harp, Philadel- 
phia, 1819. 
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It iH unaltered, but the third stanzas — the niont 
poetio — is omitted : 

3 " .Where prairie flowers arc blooming, 

Plant Sharon's fairer rose ; 
The farthest wilds illuming, 

With light that ever glows ; 
To each lone forest ranger, 

The word of life uns^ ; 
To every exile stranger, 

Its saving truths reveal." 

Maria Frances Anderson was bom in Paris, 
France, in 1819. This hymn shows how well she 
has become naturalized. 



334 Th4 vniversid anthem. 7,6. 

WHEN sliall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along, 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign? 

2 Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 

In one eternal sound ! 

JAMES EDME8TON, ALT. 

The author published Fifty MijNtionary Hymn* in 
1822, from which this is Uikcn. I cannot give 
the original text. 

See No. 80. 



33 O The watchnuui^s report. 7. 

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night. 
What its signs of promise are. 
Tniveler, o*er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hoiHJ or joy foretell? 
Traveler, yes ; it brings the day. 
Promised day of Isnu3l. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth, its course portends 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the 8j)ot that gave them birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own. 

See, it burstJi o'er all the earth ! 



3 Watchman, tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wandering cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home 1 
Traveler, lo! the Prince of peace, 

Lo ! the Son of .God is come ! 

SIR JOHN BOWRINO. 

This favorite hymn was written upon Lta. xxi, 11 : 
" Watchman, what of the night ? " 

It i8 unaltered and entire from Hymns^ by John 
Bowring. London, 1825. 
See No. 150. 



036 The word glorified. 7. 

SEE how great a flame aspires. 
Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus' love the nations fires, 

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 
To bring fire on earth he came; 
Kindled in some hearts it is : 
O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss I 

2 When he first the work begim, 
Small and feeble was his day : 

Now the word doth swiftly nm ; 

Now it wins its widening way : 
More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now overthrows. 

Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise I 
He the door hath opened wide ; 

He Imth given the w^ord of grace; 

Jesus' word is glorified. 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 

He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him. 

Him who s])ake a world from naught. 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise. 
Little as a human hand? 

Now it spreads along the skies. 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land; 

Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 

But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of his love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is one of four hymns with the following 
title : AfUr I*r€adiin(j to the Newot^k CollUrfi. 
Mr. Jackson, in his Life of Wesley ^ remarktithat. 
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perhaps, the imagery of this liymn was BU^gestod 
Dw th« large fires wnich illunnnate the whole part 
of that country in the darkest night. 

Unaltered and entire. 

From Hymiu and Saered IbemSj 1749. 



037 Chrid's universal reign, 7. 

HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time, 
When, beneath Messiah^s sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own ; 
Ueathen tribes his name adore ; 

Satan and his host, overthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more, 

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease ; 
Then be banished grief and pain ; 

Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed, shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name ; 

All his mighty acts record. 

All his wondrous love proclaim. 

HAURIET AUBEIl. 

l\<alm Ixxii. 

The original contains seven stanzas; these are 
♦he first three, and the last, verbatim. 

Omitted Stanzas. 

4 " As when soft and gentle showers 

Fall upon the thirsty plain, 
Springing gru.<is and blooming flowers, 

Clothe the wilderness again : 

6 *'So Thy Spirit shall descend, 

Soft'ning every stony heart, 
And its sweetest influence lend 

All that's lovely to impart. 

6 " Time shall sun nnd moon olwcure, 
Sea.H be dried, nnd rocks he riven, 

But His reign shall still i*ndure, 
Endless as the days of Heaven." 

From The Spirit of the B<alim, 1829. 
See No. 33. 



938 The song of Jubilee. 

HARK ! the song of jubilee ; 
Loud fis mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign; 
Hallelujah! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 



7. 



2 Hallelujah! — hark! the sound, 
From the center to the skies, 

Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled. 

Sheathed his sword : he speaks — 'tis done. 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 -He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway; 

He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away: 

Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 

Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 

JAHES MONTGOMEBT. 

Author's title : HaUelnjah. 

This tine hymn is found in the Chrii<tian I^aim- 
«^, 1825. It tirst appeared in CotterilPs OoUection 
in 1819. 

One word has been chan^d. 

Verse two, line two, was originally : 

" From the depths unto the skies." 
Bee No. 6. 
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339 The banner of the crost. 

GO, ye messengers of God ; 
Like the beams of morning, fly; 
Take the wonder-working rod ; 
Wave the banner-cross on high. 

2 Where the lofty minaret 
Gleams along the morning skies. 

Wave it till the crescent set, 
And the **Star of Jacob" rise. 

3 Go to many a tro])ic isle 
Tn the bosom of the deep, 

Where the skies forever smile, 
And the oj)pressed forever weep. 

4 O'er the ]>agan'8 night of care 
Pour the living light of heaven; 

Chase away liis dark desimir, 
Bid him liojw to be forgiven. 

5 Where the golden gates of day 
Open on the ])almy East, 

nigh the bleeding cross display ; 
Spread the gospel's richest feast. 

6 Bear the tidings round the ball, 
Visit every soil and sea; 

Preach the cross of Christ to all, 
Christ, whose love is full and free. 

JOSHUA MAB8DSN. 
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Thus missionaiy odo ha8 not bccD adequately a{>- 
preoiated. In poetry, piety, and niiasionarv npirit 
It has never been 8ur(>as8ecl, if indeed equaleii, by 
any missionary livmn in the Knjflisli ton^e. 

The Rev. Jo«hua Marawien (1777-1837; was a Wes- 
leyan minister. His early educaitional advantages 
were very limited, and he did not, it seems, make 
tlie most of such as he had. He was a wild, thought- 
le>s, an<l wicked boy. At the age of eighteen he 
enlisted in the British navy, and j^rew more reck- 
less than ever ; but at length, he says. " The grace 
of Gotl, tiiat bringeth salvation, turneu mjr feet into 
the way of peace." lie became a missionary to 
Nova Jscotia, and afterward to the Bermuda Islands. 
He was the author of sevenil b<x>k8 ; his poems 
were entitled The Amv^enymU of a Mission. 



340 Th4 conquest ofth€ go^l. 8, 7, 4. 

O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness, arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day I 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, — 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light: 

And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel I 
Win and conquer, never cease; 

May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase; 

Sway thy scepter. 
Saviour, all the world around I 

WILLIAM WILLIAMS, ALT. 

The original has seven stanzas ; these aro one, 
three, and six, altered. 
Tiie author wrote tlie first stanza : 

" O'er those gloomv Tlills of Darkness 
Look^ my Soul, be sti/l and gase^ 

All the I^mUtes do travel 
On a glorious Day of Grace, 
Blessed Jnoil, 

Let thy glorious Morning dawn.** 

In the next stanza only tiio second line is 
changed : 

" Let them have the glorious light." 

The last stanza has several cliangcs : 

" Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 
^V in and conauer. never cease ; 

May thv etertmt wide Dominions 
Multiply, and still increase ; 

Aay tiiy Swpter 
Sway th* tnlighVm'd World around." 



From Gloria in Excelsis ; or. Hymns of Ihiise to 
Oini and the Lamb, by W. W illiams. Carmarthen, 
1772. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 171. 



94 1 The Macedonian cry. 8, 7, 4. 

SOULS in heathen darkness lying, 
Where no light has broken tlm>ugh, 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom his soul in travail knew, — 

Thousand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters blue. 

2 Christians, hearken: none has taught 
them 
Of his love so deep and dear; 
Of the ])rccious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear; 

Ye who know him. 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 

8 Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings 
Wide to earth's remotest strand ; 

Let no brother's bitter chidings 
Rise against us when we stund 

In the judgment, 
From some far, forgotten land. 

4 Lo ! the hills for harvest whiten. 
All along each distant shore ; 

Seaward far the islands brighten ; 
Light of nations, lead us o'er I 

When we seek them. 
Let thy Spirit go before. 

MRS. CECIL F. ALEXANDBR, ALT. 

Title : Come over and IJelp Us. 

Thus missionary hymn appearo<l in the Legend of 
the GoUlen Prayer. Lontlon, 1859. 

Some stanzas are omitted; and some lines aro 
altered. 

Original Form. 
Verse two, lines one, three, and six : 

" Christians, say they, none has taught ««." 
" Of the precious price that bought us. " 
"Guide us from our darkness drear." 

The tliird stanza the author wrote : 

" Haste, haste, to spread the tidings, 

Let no fthore he left an trod ; 
Let no brother's bitter chidings 

IlauiU us from the farthest sod ; 
Tell the heathen. 

All the precious truth of God.** 

The oriffinal has eight stanzas. There is nothing 
in it like tlic last stanza of the hymn. It was prob- 
ably added by some hymn editor. 
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942 FieliU white to the harvest. 8, 7, 4. 

WHO but thou, almighty Spirit, 
Can thft heathen world reclaim? 
Men may preach, but till thou favor 
Heathens will be still the same: 

Mighty Spirit! 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised by thy prophets 
Glorious light in latter days: 

Come, and bless bewildered nations, 
Change our j)rayer8 and tears to praise; 

Promised Spirit! 
Round the world diffuse thy rays. 

3 All our hojK's, and prayers, and labors 
Must be vain without thine aid : 

But thou wilt not disjipiwint us. 
All is true that thou hast said : 

Faithful Spirit! 
0\t the world thine influence shed. 

UNKNOWN. 

Little is known concerning tlie origin of this 
liyuin. In 77u' Serru^e of tSong it is marked 
*• EriphiiM," Evangelical Matjazine^ 1821. 

It appeared without niinie in the famous Village 
Jiyinm^ edited by Dr. Nottleton, in 185i4. 



943 Thii Light of the tporld. 8, 1. 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and, by thyself revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise; 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing; 
Life and joy thy l)eams imi>art. 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Ever}' ]>oor, benighted heart. 
Come, and manifest thy favor 

To our ruined, guilty race ; 
Come, thou universal Saviour: 

Come, and bring the gosi)el grace. 

3 Save us in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince; 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins; 
By thine all-atoning merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit. 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

CHABLB8 WBSLET, ALT. 



Published without title in ffymn*/br ihs A'aUt- 
ity of Our Lord. This tract contiuned eiffateen 
hymns. It was printed anoDyinouslir and without 
date. Charles Wesley was the author, and the 
date of publication was about 1744. 

Several linos have been changed. 

Original. 

Verso one, lines three, five, and eight : 

** Come, and by Thy love's Pevealin^." 
** Tke new heaven and earth's Creator." 
" Pouring eyesight on our eyes." 

Verse two, lines five and six : 

** Come and manifofit the favor, 
Ood hath for our ransomed race." 

Vcn$e three, line five : 

" By Thine AW-restoring merit." 

These changes were made by the editoiB of the 
Hymn Book in 1849. 



944 8,7. 

So shall He sprinkle many nations. Isa. lii, 15. 

SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, 
Fruitful let thy sorrows be ; 
By thy pains and consolations, 
Dniw the Gentiles unto thee : 
Of thy cross the wondrous story. 

Be it to the nations told ; 

Let them see thee in thy glory. 

And thy mercy manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for thee each mortal breast ; 

Human tears for thee are flowing. 
Human hearts in thee would rest; 

Thirsting, as for dews of even. 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 

Thee they seek, as God of heaven, 
The(>, as Man for sinners slain. 

3 Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting. 
Stretched the hand, and strained the 

sight, 
For thy Spirit, new creating 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and toucn the tongue. 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. 

A. CLEVELAlfD COXS. 

Author's title : The Desire of AU Nations. 
Written in England in 1861, and pnbliidiod the 
same year. 
It is unaltered and entire. 
For sketch of author, see No. 90S. 
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340 Renewing the covenant. C. M. 

COME, let us use the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord, 
In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord ; 

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus* power. 
His name to srlorify ; 

And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

3 The covenant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind ; 

We will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast his words behind. 

4 We never will throw off his fear 
Who hears our solemn vow ; 

And if thou art well pleased to hear. 
Come down, and meet us now. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 

Present with the celestial host. 
The peaceful answer give. 

6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 

And register our names on high. 
And keep us to that day. 

CHARLBS WESLEY. 

From Short Hymns on Select I^ufagesofthe Holy 
Scriptures^ 1762. 
Tnis hymn is written upon Jer. 1, 5 : 

** Come, and let ub join ourselves to the Lord in 
a perpetual covenant that shall not be forgotten." 



C. M. 



946 liaise and thanksgiving. ^ 

SING to the great Jehovah^s praise ; 
All praise to him belongs; 
Who kindly lengthens out our days. 
Demands our choicest songs : 

2 His providence hath brought us through 
Another various year; 

We all, with vows and anthems new, 
Before our God appear, 

3 Father, thy mercies past we own. 
Thy still continued care; 

To thee presenting, through thy Son, 
Whatever we have or are. 

4 Our lij)s and lives shall gladly show 
The wonders of thy love, 

AVhilc on in Jesus' steps we go 
To seek thy face above. 



5 Our residue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly thine, shall be ; 

And all our consecrated powers 
A sacrifice to thee : 

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear 
To saints on earth forgiven. 

And bring the grand Sabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heaven. 

CHABLE8 WESLEY. 

This hymn was originally published without a 
title in a ** penny " tract containing seven pieces, 
and entitled Hymns of New- Yeetr's-Day, MDCOL. 

This tract, and some others, were published 
anonymously. The reason for this was that the Wes- 
leys knew that their names, attached to a publi- 
cation, would prejudice some people against reading 
it In doing thus thev were onlv following the aci- 
vice of the Master to be ^* wise ^ and *^ hi^mless." 

This hymn is unaltered and entire. 



947 ^ midnight sang. C. M. 

JOIN, all ye ransomed sons of grace. 
The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer's praise 
A solemn midnight song. 

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and 

might. 
Be to our Jesus given, 
Who turns our darkness into light. 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads ; 
Thither he bids us rise, 

With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet him in the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This is one of eleven i>iece<t, published first in a 
pamphlet, and entitled Hymns for the Watchnighty 
1744. It has not been altered. 

There is one additional stanza : 

4 ** To seal the universal doom. 
The skies He soon shall bow — 

But if Tbou must at midnight come, 
O let us meet Thee now / '' 



948 Close of the year. CM. 

AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyea, 
And raise your voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies. 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day, 

Welcome each closing year. 
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3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 
Nor many mornings rise, 

Ere all it« glorious stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ! 
Ye mortal powers, decay ! 

Fast as ye bnng the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

PHILIP DODDKIDOE. 

Title : The Near Approach of Salvation an En- 
gagement to Diligence and Lace : 

" Now in our salvation nearer than when we be- 
lieved." Rom. xiii, 11. 

It iH unaltered and complete. The last stanza is 
remarkably line. 

From fff/mna Founded on Various Texts in the 
Holy Scriptures, 

P. D<xldridge. Edited by Job Orton, 1755. 

See No. 78. 



Qi^Q 77i6 opening year. C. M. 

TIIE year is gone, beyond recall. 
With all its hopes and fears. 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles. 
With all its mourners' tears ; 

2 Thy thankful people praise thee, Lord, 
For countless gifts received; 

And ])ray for grace to keep the faith 
Wliich saints of old believed. 

8 To thee we come, O gracious Lord, 

The newborn year to bless ; 
Defend our land from pestilence ; 

Give jxiace and plenteousness ; 

4 Forgive this nation's many sins ; 
The growth of vice restrain ; 

And help us all with sin to strive, 
And crowns of life to gain. 

5 From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee ; 

And pray that future vears may all 
Be spent, good Lori, for thee. 

6 O Father, let thy watchful eye 
Still look on us in love. 

That we may praise thee, year by year, 
With angel-hosts above. 

FROM THE LATIN. 
TK. BY F. POTT, ALT. 

Tnmslator'K title : 77/^ Eceof the CircumcifioH, 
otherwise caUed New- Year's-Eve, 



The translation was written in long meter, and 
was altered by the editors of Jfyrnfis Ancient and 
Modem. 18G1. 

The Rev. Francis Pott, M.A., was graduated at 
BnuienoBo College, Oxfora, in 1654 ; and was or- 
dained priest in the EHtablisheil Church, in 1607. 
Uo haM made several valuable trunshitions, and lut!> 
edited Hymns Fitted to tfte Ord^ of Ct/Mmou 
Prayer, 



9 O Beginning a neic year. S. M. 

OUR few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 
How short the tenn of life api^ears 
When past — but as a day ! — 

2 A dark and cloudy day, 
Clouded by grief and sin ; 

A host of enemies without. 
Distressing fears within. 

3 Lord, through another year 
If thou permit our stay, 

With diligence may we pursue 
The true and living way. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOME. 

Title : New Year. 

Three lines altered to change tiic number. 

Original Form* 
Verse one, line one : 

*' My few revolving years." 

Verse throe, Hnes two and three : 

*' If thou |>erinit my stay. 
With diligence may /pursue." 

From Hymns Adapted to Public Worship or 
Fatnihi Dt ration^ 1818. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 285. 



951 ^ living sacrifice, L. M. 6 I. 

WISDOM ascribe, and might, and praise. 
To God, who lengthens out our days; 
Who spares us yet another year, 
And makes us see his goodness here : 
O may w^e all the time redeem, 
And henceforth live and die to him ! 

2 How often, w hen Ids arm was bared, 
Hath he our sinful Israel spared! 
' ' Let me alone I " his mercy cried, 
And turned the vengeful bolt aside; 
Indulged another kind reprieve, 
And strangely suffered us to live. 
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3 Merciful God, how shall we raise 
Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise? 
Our hearts shall beat for thee alone; 
Our lives shall make thy goodness known; 
Our souls and bodies shall be thine, 
A living sacrifice divine. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 

From a " penny " pamphlet, entitled liyfiMsfor 
Ntw-Y'ear'8-Day, MDCCL. 

The orij^imil iuis mx stuuzas; these are verses 
one. two, an<i five. 

The hust two lines of tlie first stanza the autlior 
wrote : 

" Happy ^ and wise the time redeem 
Aiui hve^ myfriewU^ and die to Him." 

The lust stanza is as follows : 

6 " 1 and my house will serve the Lord, 
Led by tlic Spirit and the word ; 
We plight our faith, assembled here, 
To serve our God the ensuing year ; 
And vow when time shall be no more, 
Through all eternity to adore." 



9d3 ^ solemn vigU. L. M. 6 1. 

HOW many pass the guilty night 
In reveling and frantic mirth I 
The creature is their sole delight. 

Their happiness the things of earth; 
For us sujfice the season past ; 
We choose the better part at last. 

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes, 
We will not let our eyelids sleep. 

But humbly lift them to the skies. 

And all a solemn vigil keep; 
So many years on sin bestowed, 
Can we not watch one night for God? 

3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake. 
Devote our every hour to thee ; 

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake. 
And sing with cheerful melody : 
Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ, 
And every heart shall dance for joy. 

4 Blest object of our faith and love. 
We listen for thy welcome voice ; 

Our persons and our works approve, 

z\.nd bid us in thy strength rejoice; 
Now let us hear the mighty cry. 
And shout to find the Bridegroom nigh. 

5 Shout in the midst of us, O King 
Of saints, and let our joys abound ; 

Let us rejoice, give thanks, and sing. 
And triumph in redemption found: 
We ask in faith for every soul; 
O let our glorious joy be full. . 



6 O may we all triumphant ri.se ; 

With joy upon our heads return ; 
And, far above these nether skies. 

By thee on eagle wings upborne. 
Through all yon radiant circles move, 
And gain the highest heaven of love 1 

CUARLES WESLET. 

Author's title : A Midnit//U Hymn. 

From a pamphlet containing eleven pieces, en 
titled J/ymM/or the Watch-ntght. 

Robert Southey called the watch night '^anothei 
of Wesley's oh/e^ionabU insiUutioiuJ" It must Im 
rememl)ered, however, that Wesley did not origl 
uate this institution, but the converted colliers 
who Imd been accustomed to spend every Saturday 
niglit at the ale-house. 

This hymn was written for the use of thes4 
people. The first stanza^ as it was originidly pub- 
lished, plainly shows this : 

** Oft ham we pasaed the guiltv night 
In reveling and frantic mirth : 

The creature was our sole deliglit. 
Our happiness the things of earth ; 

But ! sutfice the season past. 
We choose the better pan at last." 

These changes, and a few others, were mad< 
most probably l)y the editors of the SuppiefnetU U. 
the WesUyan Collection, 1830. 



953 The barren Jig-tree. U. M. 

THE Lord of earth and sky, 
The Qod of ages, praise, 
Who reigns enthroned on high 
Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens out our trials here, 
And spares us yet another year. 

2 Barren and withered trees. 

We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls was found; 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare, 
Another and another year. 

3 When justice bared the sword 
To cut the fig-tree down. 

The pity of the Lord 
Cned, ** Let it still alone." 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And spares us yet another year. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 
From God obtained the grace, 

Who therefore hath bestowed 
On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear. 
And, lo, we see another year I 
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5 Then dig about the root, 

Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound ; 
O let us all thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 

CHAKLES WE8LET. 

For New- Year' 9- Day, One of the Hymns for 
Jklitvers. 

The reader will notice the allusionH to tlio para- 
able of tlic barren fig-tree. Luke xiii. 

Wesley wrote " ^fw" iuHtead of " trials" in the 
fifth hue of the first verse, using the word in tlie 
sense of probation. 

From nymiis and Sacred Iherns^ 1749. 



9 54 T?ie bridegroom cometh. U. M. 

YE virgin souls, arise, 
With all the dead, awake ! 
Unto salvation wise, 
Oil in your vessels take ; 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
** Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh!" 

2 lie comes, he comes to call 
The nations to 1 1 is bar, 

And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are; 
Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

3 Go, meet him in the sky. 
Your everlasting Friend ; 

Your Head to glorify, 
With all his saints ascend: 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face. 

4 The everlasting doors 
Shall soon the saints receive. 

With seraphs, thrones, and powers, 
In glorious joy to live ; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 

5 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear, 

May we be watching found ; 
And when thou dost the heavens bow, 
Be found — as, Lrord, thou find'st us now. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Published without title in Hymntjor the Watch- 
night. It is founded upon the parable of Uie vir- 
islns. Matt. xxY. 



Wesley wrote the fourth line of the aeoond 
stanza: 
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*♦ VfhoJU for gloiy 



There are some other ohanges, which were oude 
by the editors of the 1849 editioii of the hymo 
book. 

Two stanzaa, the fourth and fifth, are omitted : 

4 ^* Te that have here received 
The unction ftom above. 

And in His Spirit lived 
Obedient to Hb love. 
Jesus shall claim you for Hui bride: 
Kejoioe with all the sanctified. 

5 ** Rejoice in gloriouB hope 
Of that ((reat day unknown ; 

When all shall be cauf^ht up. 
And stand before Hia throne. 
Called to paitake the marriage feast 
And lean on our Jmnumu^Pg breast." 



d55 Renewed dttoUdncu, 10,5,11. 

COME, let us anew our journey pureue, 
Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
pear. 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of 
love. 

2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away. 
And the furtive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, — the moment is gone; 

The millennial year 
Hushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

3 O tliat each in the day of his coming may 

say, 
•* I have fought my way through; 

I have finished the work thou didst give me 

to do 1" 
O that each from his Lord may receive the 

glad word, 
** Well and faithfully done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 

throne I" 

CHABLB8 WESLKT. 



Published without title in H}fmn$/br Nem- Ymu^B- 
Day, MDCCL, 
It contained ^even pieces; "price, one penny.** 
WcHley wrote " miaM " instead of " may '' in the 
firHt line of the thira stanza. This was a favorite 
meter with the Wesleys and the eariy Method- 
ists. 
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956 Rttrotpect of the year, 7. 

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 
But how little — none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with him above. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

Title : 7Vm«, How Sun/t. 

One of Newton's New- Fear's Hymna^ verbatim. 
From Oin£i/ Hipnns^ 1779. 
For biography, see No. 23. 



957 NeaHng the end. S. M. 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb. 

2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore ; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 

3 A few more stru^les here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 

4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

O wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away I 

HORATIUS BONAB. 
Author's title : A FilgrinCa Song* 



Six eight-lined ntanzas. These are the first haJ 
of tlie ti»t and third, and the whole of the fourtb 

Unaltered. From Hymn» of Faiih and Bopt 
first series, 1857. It is a valuable Christuu 
lyric. 

See No. 426. 



900 Our fathers/ where are theyf S. M. 

HOW swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea, 
The tide that hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 
With all they called their own? 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares 
And wealth and honor gone. 

3 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend I 

While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 

Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGB. 

Title : Praetieal Beflectione on the State of ow 
Fathers. 

" Your fathers, where are they ?" Zech. i, 5. 

In the third line of the firBt stanza the authoi 
wrote: 

" The tide that hears our thoughtless souls." 

It was an over-scrupulousness that changed it. 
Two 8t>inz&H, the third and fourth, of the original 
have l)een left out : 

3 " But Joy or Grief succeeds 
Beyond our mortal Thought ; 

While the poor Remnant of their Dust 
Lies in the Grave forgot." 

4 " There where the Fathers lie, 
MuMt all the Children dwell ; 

Nor other Heritage posi^tcMS. 
But such a gloomy Cell.'' 

From Hymns on Various Texts in the ffcly Script- 
ure^ 1755. 
See No. 78. 



9 O 9 Ttea for sparing mercy, 8. M. 

LORD, let me know mine end, 
My days, how brief their date; 
That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 
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2 My life is but a 8])an ; 

Mine age is naught with thee ; 
And, in his highest honor, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

3 At thy rebuke the bloom 
Of earthly beauty flies ; 

And grief shall like a moth consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

4 Have pity on my fears ; 
Hearken to my recjuest ; 

Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest. 

5 O spare me yet, I pray ; 
Awhile my strength restore, 

Ere I am summoned hence away. 
And seen on earth no more. 

JAMES MONTOOMERY. 

Part of tlie iiuthor's version of i*8alrn xxxix. The 
orij^iiiul conlttiiL* nine HtAiizus. This hymn ia com- 
poBcd of verrtca one, two, six, Hcven, and nine. 

Montgomery wrote vjjrrtotwo, line three: 

" Man, in his hij^hest honor, man." 

And veri*e three, line two : 

"Of m««'« vain beauty flies." 

From Songs of Zion, 1822. 

For sketch ot Montgomery, see No. 5. 



960 Earthly thiiigB vain and transitory. L. M. 

HOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
ITow transient every earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this! 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower. 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true, 
The glory of a ])assing hour. 

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 

There is a brighter world on liigh, 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears: 

If God be ours, we're traveling home. 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

DAVID E. FORD. 

Written upon Hebrews xiii, 14 : 

" For hero have wo no continuing city, but we 
soek one to come." 



The author wrote the third line of the third 
stanza: 

" There is a land whoM cori^mg lie," 

Otherwise it is not altered. 

It is a solemn and valuable hymn, much used on 
funeral occasions. From the author's Jh^ns, 182>}. 
Sec No. 047. 



961 A peaceful deaiAbetati^hL L.M. 

SHRINKING from the cold hand of death, 
I soon shall gather up my feet ; 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breath. 
And die, my father's God to meet. 

2 Numbered among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to see : 

Because thou didst for sinners die, 
Jesus, in death remember me ! 

3 O that without a lingering groan 
I may the welcome word receive ; 

My bocly with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live I 

4 Walk with me through the dreadful shade. 
And, certified that mou art mine, 

My spirit, calm and undismayed, 
I shall into thy hands resign. 

5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom. 
Shall damp whom Jesus* presence cheers: 

My Light, my Life, my God is come. 
And glory in his face appears. 

CHAKLE8 WESLEY. 

The first three stanzas arc from Short Hymns on 
Silect /hft^dffes o/the I/oly Scriptures j 1762. 

The first two stanzas are founded upon Gen. 
xlix, 83: 

^^ Jacob giithercd up his feet into the bed, and 
yielded up the ghost, and was gathered unto hia 

people." 

The t)iird stanza was written upon Num. xx, 28 : 

"And Moses stripped Aaron of his garments, 
and put tlicin upon Elcazar his son ; and Aaron 
died there in the top of the mount : and Moees and 
Eleazar came down from the mount," 

The first part of the stanza was: 

*' Hapnv, forever happy, I, 

If calfcii, like him, the mount to ascend ; 
Thine all-sufficient grace supply, 

And blcHS me, Saviour, wito his end." 

The third stanza of this hymn was a great favor- 
ite with John Wesley, who sung it fVequently when • 
making his lust visits to his societies. 

In 1772 was published Preparation for D&tUA^ Jn 
Several Hymns, It contained sixty-eight pieoea. 
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mill ^ , 

The first three stanzas were certainly written bv 
Ciiarlcs Wesley, and tlie last two stanzas, though 
found in an unonymous pub'ication, probably oo- 
long to the same author. 



d63 The souT 8 best portion, ^L.M. 

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
Teach mo the measure of my days ; 
Teacli me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days arc shorter than a span ; 
A little point my life appears ; 

IIow frail, at best, is dying manl 
How vain are all his hopes and fears I 

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show; 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind : 

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe. 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine I 

My God, I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth^s fleetinff treasures I resign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 

ANNE STEELE. 

This fine hymn was cut out of the middle of 
the author's version of Psa. xxxiic Th(»o stanzas 
were written on verses four to seven : 

"Ijord, make me to know mine end, and the 
measure of my days, what it ia; that I may know 
how frail I am. Heliokl, thou hast made my days 
iLs a handbrcadth ; and mine age \a as nothing 
U'tore thcc : verily every man at his best state 
is altogether vanity. Surely every man walk- 
oth in a vain siiow : surely they are disquieted in 
vain : he heajxith up riches, and knoweth not who 
shall gather them. And now. Lord, wlmt wait I 
for? my hoi>c is in thee." 

Miss Steele was modest bi-yond all merit. To her 
rendering of the psalms she gave tiiis title: ^^ Some 
Parts of the Jhiyk of J^alrtM AtUmvted in Verge.^* 

These linoi^ have not been altereu. 

The author's versification of mdins wan pub- 
lishe<l in her Jhetns on Suttjtcts Cniefii/ Vevotionaly 
vol. ii. London, 1700. 

Fi»r biograpliical sketch, see No. 63. 



2 But all, before they hence remove. 
May mansions for themselves prepare 

In that eternal house above ; 
And, O my Qod, shall I be there? 

CHARLES WESLinr. 

This is one of the Short H\/mn» on Select J\u* 
sages of the Holy Scriptures^ first published in 
1762. 

The passage on which it is written is in Josh, 
xxiii, 14: 

*' I am going the way of all the earth." 
This hymn has not been altered. 



963 TJie way of all the earth, L. M. 

PASS a few swiftly fleeting years. 
And all that now in bodies live 
Shall (jiiit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 
24 



9 64 Man fraU— God eternal, C. M. 

OGOD, our help in ages past, 
Oiur hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And oiu* eternal home 1 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 
Are like an evening gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 
With all their cares and fears. 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

7 O Qod, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our guide while life shall last. 
And our perpetual home I 

IBAAO WATTS. 

Title : Man^raU^ and Ood eternal. 
This hymn is founded on the first six venes of 
Psa. xo: 

** Lord, thou hast been our dwellinj^-place in all 
gcncratiorm. Before the mountains were brought 
forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth and the 
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world, even from overla«ting to cverlanting, thou 
art God. Thou turoest mai'i to destruction ; and 
Bayeet, Return, yo children of men. For a thou- 
sand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when 
it is past, and aft a watch in the night. Thou carriest 
them away as with a flood ; they are as a sleep : in 
the morning they are like grass which growetn up. 
In the morning it flourisheth, and growetli up; m 
the evening it is cut down, and withercth." 

Several verbal changes have IxM^n made. Watts 
t)egan the first and last verses with " Our God," etc. 

The second line of the second stanza was, orig- 
inally : 

" Thy saints have dwell secure." 

Lines two and three of the fiflh stanza were : 

" With all their lives and cares, 

Are carry 'd downwards by thy flood." 

The third line of the last stanza Watte wrote : 
'* Be tliou our guard while trovbles last." 

Two stanzas, the fourth and eighth, are omitted : 

4 ** Thy word commands our flesh to du.Ht, 

Keturn, ye sons of men ; 
All nations rose from earth at first. 

And turn to earth again. 

8 " Like flow*ry fields the nations stand, 

Pleas'd with the morning light, 
The flow'r beneath the mower's Imnd, 

Lie with' ring ere 'tis night." 

Published in 1719. 



965 Frailty of life. C. M. 

TIIEE wc adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 

2 Our wa.<<ting lives grow shorter still, 

As days and months increase; 
And every beating pulse we tell 

Leaves but the number less. 

8 The year rolls round, and steals away 

Tlie breath that first it gave : 
Wliate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We're traveling to the grave. 

4 Dangers stan d thi ck through all the ground 

To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 

To hurry mortals home. 

6 Infinite joy, or endless woe. 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go, 

Upon the brink of death I 



6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God I 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's full title: Frail Life and SueiMdin^ 
EterriUy. 
One stanza, the fifth, has been left out: 

5 ^* Good God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal states of all the dead 

Ujwn life's feeble strings." 

This is a solemn and valuable hymn. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songt^ book il, 1707. 



966 The brink of faU. C. P. M. 

THOU God of glorious majesty, 
To thee, against myself, to thee, 
A worm of earth, I cry; 
A half-awakened child of man. 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 
A sinner bom to die. 

2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand. 

Secure, insensible: 
A ])oint of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

3 O God, mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 

4 Before me place in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

Wlien thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom I 

5 Be this my one great business here. 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale, to live 

Ana reign with thee above. 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full, supreme deli^^t, 

And everlasting love. 

CHARLBS WE8LKT. 
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Author** tilk: An Hum n /or S<^rioiuness. 
(inl V two words have Deeu changed. The fourth 
line of the first stanza began : 

** An half-awakened child of man ; " 

and the second line of the last stanza had '* the 
vale " instead of ** this vale." 

This is certainly one of the grandest, most per- 
fect, and most poetical of all Charles Wesley's 
hynms. Tradition says that the irna^ery of the 
second stanza was suggested by a visit to ZantPs 
JfJ/ul^ England. This cannot now bo veriflod. All 
we can say, with certainty^ is that the hymn was 
written not long after a visit to that famous spot. 
Standing on Land's End, with the brood English 
Channefon the one hand, and the wide Atlantic on 
the other, may have reminded him of the thought, 
which is older than his time, and has been usca by 
more than one adthor. Addison says, {Spectator, 
No. 590 :) " Many witty authors compare tlie present 
time to an isthmus, or narrow neck of lami^ thnt 

. rises in the midst of an ocean, immeasurably dif- 

' fusetl on either side of it." 

From Hymns and JSacred Ibems, 1749. 



967 I>e^^^ fif « friend. C. P. M. 

IF death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 
Or frown my t(»ars to see ; 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidd'st me mourn in calm distress 
For them that rest in thee. 

2 I feel a strong immortal hope, 
Which bears my mournful spirit up. 

Beneath its mountain load ; 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
1 soon shall find my friend again 

Within the arms of God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore 

Which death has snatched away ; 
For me thou wilt the summons send, 
And give me back my parted friend, 

In that eternal day. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Tliis beautiful little poem is one of the Short 
Hj/mns on Select I^issages of the Holy ScriptureSy 
1702. It was written on these words: 

"Sorrow not, even as others which have no 
hope." 1 Thess. iv, 13. 

Tlio thought is brought out very bcautifblly, that 
while the Christian mourns the death of a friend 
his sorrows are initiated by the hope of a speedy 
reunion. The original has'**Aa^A" instead of 
"has"' in verse three, line three. Otherwise it is 
unchanged. 



968 The momenlouB question. C. P. JM 

AND am I only born to die? 
And must I suddenly comply 
With nature's stern decree? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celestial joys, or hellish pains, 
To all eternity I 

2 How then ought 1 on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind rcprievej 

And props the house of clay? 
My sole concern, my single care. 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 

Against that fatal day. 

3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, . 

If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judge is at the door. 
And all mankind must stand before 

The inexorable throne I 

4 No matter which my thoughts emph 
A moment's misery or joy ; 

But O I when both shall end, 
Where shall I flnd my destined place? 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With flends, or angels spend? 

5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath 
But how I may escape the death 

That 'never, never dies; 
How make mine own election sure; 
And, when I fail on earth, secure 

A mansion in the skies. 

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 

To glorious happiness. 
Ah ! write the |)ardon on my heart, 
And whensoever I hence depart, 

Let mc depart in peace. 

CUARLBS WBSLET. 

Published witliout title in Hymns for ChUdr 
1763. 

The only cliange is that the original has " th 
instead ot '^ that" in the last line of the bocc 
stanza. 

Ilis Hymns for ChUdreti contained one hundi 
pieces. In tlie preface of the 1790 edition 
author says : 

" There are two ways of writing or speaking 
children : the one is, to let ourselves down to the 
the other, to lifb them to us.'' 

The author evidently believed in the seoo 
plan, and wrote those hymns aooordlngly. 
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969 Thf ,lyii..j Chri-linii lo hU >o<il. P.M. 

VITAL spark of bcnvenlj flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal fnunc; 
TrembliDg, liopinjj, lingering, flying, 

the ptun, tho blias of djingi 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy striife, 
And let me lau/^Hh into life. 

2 TTajkl they whisper: angek aay, 
" Sister snirit, comcawnyl" 
^Vhiit IB tnia absorbs me quito^ 
Steals my soDHea, shutH my sigbt, 
Drowns mj spirit, draws my breath! — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be dcuUi! 

3 The world recedes — it disappears; 

1 leaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 

With sounds Hemjihic ring I 
Lend, lend your win ^1 I mount I I fly! 
" O Ornve, where is thy victory) 

O Death, where ia thy sting?" 

ALICXANDER POPE. 

Tills ramoua ode Ik inJoed a wonilcrful jiroduo- 
lion. EvBi^Untforit BiiitolnBaboautirof itKOwa. 

IL iB tlioUKlit tlifit in tho composlticni of tliin 
hvuiD, the autlioT wwi iiiildilud lo Clio Latin Dnca 
iiftliii Boinui Kniperur Adrian, in liii Addrat lo 
liii Uml trifn Dgxrig; Htid perlinpn lo tho English 
linis of Flatiimu, an ulJ bymn nriter. Tiiiii may 
\m true ; every aullior Imirows mora or Ichs, oon- 
Hioiuly or uiiHiiisciouKlv, Init the eredit nf tho 
authorship of tliin poetioil (tarn oiiiaot bo taken 
fhun I'opo, It WB» written in 1119. 

Alexander Pope lived tmra ISSS to IT44~finy- 
■ix yean. He woa never well ; he hnJ a giant Boul 
ill adwaribd and fitebia body. Po]ia won bom a 
pout, uii] "li-ped In numbers;" was brought up 
oil Speusor and Drj'dun, Ovid und llornor, and \k- 

llu lived and dlud u Roiiuui Cotliulie. 



970 c. M. 

We vtoiim nut at ihoie mtlioul iopr. 

WHY do we monni for dying friends, 
Or shake at death's nianna) 
Tis but the voi<;e that Jesus aciids, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Arc we not tending upward too, 
As fast as time can move? 

Nor should we wish the hours more slow. 
To keep na from our love, 

3 Why should we tremble to conTcy 
Tlieir bodies to the tombf 

There once the flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 



4 The graves of all bi« saintx be blest, 
And soft<!ncd every bed: 

WTiere should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 

5 Thence ho arose, ascending' high. 
And showed our feet the way: 

Up to the Lord our fleah shall flj. 
At Ihc great ri^g-day. 

6 Then let the lost loud trumpet snund, 



ISAAC WATTR. 



" Why do wo mourn dqiarKng DHeoda." 

his is more xcrlpturaJ and more poctio than 



" Thiim (*« rfmr floJi of JeauB ky." 
This change deul>tlc«s hod its origin in the pn>- 
nouncnd opposition of John Wesley to such ternM 
of enduoniusiit when applied to the Saviour. Thia 
liYmnwDH intruduecd toourColleetioD in TTlt Sxp- 
pl<t,ient la lii J/ttAalul Jbcttt Hymn Boot. ISOn 
"-nia IJjpiiHtauJ Spiritual Songt, Ixiok ii, 11(17. 



971 ToJifugain. CM. 

WHY should our tears ia sorrow flow 
^Vhen God recalls his own, 
And bids them leave a, world of woc^ 
For Lin immortal crown ! 

3 Is not e'en death a gain to those 
WlioMc life to God was given! 

Gliidlj to earth their eyes they close. 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are jmst, their work is done. 
And they are fully blest; 

They fought the flghl, the victory won. 
And entered into rest. 

4 Tlien let our sorrows Maae to flow ; 
Ooil has recalled his own; 

But let our hearts, in every woe. 
Still say, " Thy will be done." 
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072 -^ voice from the tombs. C. M. 

HARK! from the tombs a doleful sound; 
My ears, attend the cry ; 
*^ Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

2 " Princes, tliis clay must be your bed, 
In spite of all your towers ; 

The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 
Must lie as low as ours," 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom? 
And are we still secure? 

Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepared no more? 

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace 
To fit our souls to fly ; 

Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title : A Funeral Thought. 

Wutts wrote " our tomb '* in tlie third lino of the 
tliird vor«o, and *^ powers'''* in the first line of the 
fourth. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Sofigs^ book il, 
1707. 



9 73 Through death to life. C. M. 

THROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's 
path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 

Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 

Unheeded o'er our silent dust. 
The storms of earth shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes, too, this little dust 
Our Father's care shall keep. 

Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

H. KIRKE WHITB. 

Title : Bope in the Besurrection, 



From William B. Collyer's Hytnns, FdrUy Col- 
lected and Bartly Original. London. 1812. 

A few lines have bven changed. The tliird line 
of the first stanza the author wrote : 

*^ We, soldiers of an injured King ; " 

and the first line of the fourth stanza : 
^^ Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane," 

There is one additional stanza : 

6 " Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest revs. 
And the long silent dust snail burst 

With shouts of endless praii*e." 

For biographical sketch of autlior, see No. 22. 



074 Bface/ul departure. CM. 

BEHOLD the western evening light I 
It melts in deepening gloom : 
So calmly Christians sink away. 
Descending to the tomb. 

3 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree : 

So gently flows the parting breath. 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed I 

'Tis like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast I 

'Tis like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears : 

So faith springs in tne heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

6 But soon the morning's happier light 
Its glory shall restore ; 

And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 

WILLIAM B. O. PBABODY. 

Title : The Autumn Evening. 

This hymn is one of the ten sacred poems that 
the author annexed to his Catechism for Children^ 
publislicd in 1823. 

One word has been changed. The second line of 
the fifth verse the author wrote : 

" The yellow star appears." 

The Rev. William Bourn Oliver Peabody, D.D., 
a Unitarian clergyman, was born in Exeter, N. H., 



374 



HYMN STUDIES, 



in 1799 ; wasgraduatcd at Harvard College in 1817, 
and tlien Btuoied theolopy at Cainbridj^e Divinity 
Sobool. In 1820 ho waH ordaine^l pastor of a cliurch 
in Springfield, Matw., where he remained until the 
time of hiB death, in 1847. 



975 Thou art with me. Psa. xxiii, 4. 0. M. 

THAT solemn hour will come for me, 
When, though their charms I own, 
All human ties resigned must be ; 
For I must die alone. 

2 All earthly pleasures will Ixj o'er, 

All earthly labors done, 
And I shall tread the eternal shore, 

And I must die alone. 

8 But O, I will not view with dread 

That shadowy vale unknown : 
I see a light within it shed ; 

I shall not die alone I 

4 One will be with me there, whose voice 
I long have loved and known ; 

To die is now my wish, my choice : 
I shall not die alone ! 

UNKNOWN. 

The text of thin hymn w the Kanie a8 found in 
The Sahbath Jlynin A/ol\ l^fts, wlieru it iw witliout 
name. The author iu utill unknown. 



976 Chrid's presence makes dying easy. L. M. 

WHY should we start, and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals are? 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away: 

And we shrink Imck again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O would my Lord his servant meet. 

My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate. 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : Chrisfa Presence Mates Death Easy, 
The first part of the third Btanza the author wrote : 

^^ Oh/ if mv Iionl would come and meet 
My Boul I akf^d stretch her wingH in haste.'' 



The chansre in an iinprovemeut. 
The last stanza lias been the beautiful and vic- 
torious testimony of many u departing Christian. 
From Jlymne and Spirtlual &ongs^ book ii, 1707. 



9ii Sown in dishonor — raised in glory. L. M. 

THE morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipped by the wind's UDkindly blast. 
Parched by the sun's director ray, 

The momentary glories waste. 

The short-lived beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine. 
When youth its pride of beauty shows; 

Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day. 

The fading glory disappears. 

The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With luster brighter far shall shine. 

Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Ijct sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heaven must recompense our pains; 

Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 

SAMUEL WESUECT, JB. 

Original title : Verses on Isaiah x2, 6, 8. 

^^ A 11 tlchli iH ^rasH, and all the goodliness thereof is 
m* the liowcr ol the field: . . . The grasH witheretli. 
the flower fmletli : but the word of our God shall 
8Uind for ever." 

The composition of this hymn was occasioned by 
the death o! a young lady. The subject is a moom- 
ful one ; but tlic author haa woven into it so much 
of 1i(>}>c and truth and l)eauty that Death hiroselt is 
rob]>ed of liis terrors. It was written in 1785, and 
lA unaltered and entire. 

From the autlior's Ihems. London, 1862. 

For biographicid sketch, see No. 75. 



978 L. M. 

The memory of the Just is blessed. Prov. x, 7. 

EARTH'S transitory things decay ; 
Its pomps, its pleasures, pass away ; 
But the sweet meraoiy of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 
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2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain ; 

3 As, in the heavens, the urns divine 
Of golden light forever shine. 

Though clouds may darken, storms may 

rage, 
They still shine on from age to age ; 

4 So, through the ocean-tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears ; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 

8IK JOHN BOWBINO. 

Author's title : Ths RighUoua Shall be in Boer- 
lasting Bemembran<^, 

The lost and best stanza — and they are all excel- 
lent — is omitted : 

5 " Happy the righteous ! come what may, 
Though lioaven dissolve and earth decay ; 
Happy the rij^hteous man I for ho 
Belongs to immortality." 

Unaltered. From Matim and Vespers, London, 

1823. 
See No. 150. 



079 Asleep in Jesus. L. M. 

ASLEEP in Jesus I blessed sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep ! 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the hist of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet 
To Im) for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confidence to sing. 

That Death hath lost his venomed sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest I 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be I 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus I far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a bles^ sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

MRS. MARGARET MACKAT. 

The burden of this song was su^^tcd to the 
writer by an inscription that she saw on a tomb- 



stone in the retired burying-ground of Pennycrosa 
Cliapcl, in Devofishiro : 

Slxkpino in Jxsub. 

One stanza, the fifth, has been omitted : 

5 ^* Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space 
Debars this precious ** hiding-place ; " 
On Indian plains or Lapland snows 
Believers find the same repose." 

Mrs. Margaret Mackay was born in Scotland in 
1801. This hymn was firot published in Tke 
Amethyst^ an annual published in Edinburgh, 1832. 



980 Tk€ ChrisUan'spaHing hour, L. M. 

HOW sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray. 
Sheds mellow luster o'er the scene ! 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour ; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest. 

When faith, endued from heaven with 
power. 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye. 
That smile upon his wasted cheek; 

They tell us of nis glory nigh. 
In language that no tongue can speak. 

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his cloomy road ; 

And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

6 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom €k)d'8 own Spirit deigns to bless? 

To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect nappiness? 

WILLIAM H. BATHURST, ALT. 

Title: Death ofths Christian. 

The first three stanzas have been altered oonsid- 
orobly. The author wrote the last part of the flrit 
stanza: 

" And the "broad sun^s retiring ray 
Sheds a mild luster o'er the scene ; " 

and the last part of the second stanza : 

*' And &ith, rekindling all its power, 
Lights up the languor of his oreast." 

The first part of the third stanza was originally: 

" There is a radiance tn his eye, 

A smile upon his wasted cheek, 
That seems to tell qf glory nigh,*' eto. 
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There u also one additional stanza: 

6 ^^ O Lord, that we may tlius depart, 
Thy joy 8 to stiare, thy face to see, 

Impress thine image on our heart, 
And teach us now to walk with thee/' 

From I^alma and HymMfor Ihiblic and Brivaie 
Um, London, 1831. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 61. 



981 The vision qf faith. L. M. 

SHALL man, O God of light and life, 
Forever molder in the grave? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and thy power to save? 

2 In those dark, solemn realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise? 

No future morning light the tomb. 
No day-star gild the darksome skies? 

3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears : 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 

sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 

And heaven with praise and wonder 
rang. 

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 
Unfold, to make his children way ; 

They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

TIMOTUY DWIGHT. 



Title : Death Not the End of our BHng. 
Ten stanzas, founded on Psli. Ixxxviii, 1 



10-12: 



"Wilt t'liou phow wonders to the dead? shall 
the dead arise and nraiso thcol Shall thy lov- 
injf-kin mess be declared in the eravc ? or thy 
faithfi mess in destruction? Shall thy won<ler8 be 
Vtiovi n in the dark 'i and thy righteousness in the 
land of forgelfulness ? " 

These stanzas are verses one, four, seven, and 
nine of the original. 

A slight chnnge has been made in the first lino 
of the second stanza. The author wrote : 

** But in those Hfent realms of night." 

From Dr. Dwight's edition of Watts's I^lms, 
1800. 



983 L.M. 

Blened are the dead which die in the Lord. 

HOW blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest I 
How mildly l)eam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast I 



2 So fades a sununer cloud away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace pTofoui»d 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell 

How bright the unchanging mom appean 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies. 

While heaven and earth combine to say, 
** How blest the righteous when he dies! 

MRS. ANNA L. BARBAUUD, ALT. 

Title : The Death of the ViHuow. 

The author wrote the first two lines thus : 

** Sweft is the scene when Virtue dies I 
When sinks a ri^jh^euus soul to rest." 

In place of the third stanza the author wrote : 

" Triumphant smiles the victor brow, 
Fanned bv some anseVs purple wirif : 

Where is, (5 Grave! tny victory now! 
And where, Insidious Death I thy sUngf* 

Some other lines have been altered. 
Verse lour, lines one and two : 

** Farewell^ conflietingjoy* and feam, 
Where light and Bhaae alternate dweU.*' 

Verse five, lines one and four : 

**//« duti/ done— 08 sinks the clay." 
^^Swtet is the sceTie when Virtue dies." 

From the author's Works. Boston, 1826. 

See No. 77. 



983 Disembodied sainfs. L. M 

THE saints who die of Christ possessed, 
Enter into immediate rest ; 
For them no further test remains, 
Of purging fires and torturing pains. 

2 Who tnisting in their Lord depart, 
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart. 
The bliss unmixed, the glorious prize. 
They find with Christ in paradise. 

3 Yet, glorified by grace alone. 

They cast their crowns before the throne, 
And fill the echoing courts above 
With praises of redeeming love. 

CHABLB8 WBSLBT. 
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From t^hort llymm on Sdeet BiMoget of the Holy 
Scriptures, 1762. 
This L> written on Kcv xiv, 18 : 

*'*■ Blessed arc the dead which die in the Lord 
from henceforth : Yea, saith the Spirit, that they 
may rest from their labors; and tneir works do 
follow them." 

Four lines, following the second stanza, have 
been omitted : 

" Close followed by their works they go, 
Their Master's purchased joy to know ; 
Their works eniianco the bliss prepared 
And each hath its distinct reward." 



Q 84: ResUng in peace, L. M* 

UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 

Can reach the |>eaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 
Passed through the grave, and blest the 

bed; 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O earth, his sovereign word I 

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title : Death and Heaven, in Five Lyric 
Otlen. 

This the last of the five, entitled A Funeral Ode 
at the hU^nnent of tfie Body, Supposed to be Sung 
by the Mourners. 

Some slight chants Imve been made. 

Original Lines. 
Verse one, line four : 

*' To seek a slumber in the dust." 

Verse two, lines three and four: 

*' Can reach the lovely sleeper here. 
And angels watch "her soft repose." 

Verso three, line three : 

" Rest here, /ai'r saint, till from his throne." 

Verse four, line four : 

^* She must ascend to meet her Lord." 



It would seem from these lines that the hymn 
was written to celebrate the death of some lady. 

From Mi9cellan$uu8 Thoughts in I^vse and Veree^ 
1734. 



085 Fidory over death, CM. 

OFOR an overcoming faith. 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o^er approaching Death, 
And all his frightful powers I 

2 Joyful with all t-he stren^h I have. 
My quivering lips should sing, 

** Where is thy boasted victory, Grave? 
And where, O Death, thy sting? " 

3 If sin bo pardoned, I*m secure ; 
Death has no sting beside : 

The law gives sin its damning power; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid. 

Who makes us conquerors, while we die. 
Through Christ, our living Head. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

As an exception to the rule, this hvmn retwns 
its original title. It is founded on a iamiliar pas- 
sage in 1 Cor. xv, 65-67 : 

**0 deatli, where is thy sting? O grave, where 
is thy victory ? The sting of d€»th is sin ; and the 
strength of sm is the law. But tlianks be to God. 
which giveth us the victory through our Lora 
Jesus Curist." 

Two lines have been changed. 
Verse one, line three : 

** To triumph o'er the monster Death." 

Verse two, line four : 

*' And where the monster's sting? " 

By this last change the personification of the 
third line is repeated in the fourth, and the effect 
Is highly poetical and pleasing. The Christian 
triumph expressed in the second stanza is special- 
ly grand. 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book i, 1707. 



986 Ttanted to bloom in paradise, C. M. 

WHO shall forbid our chastened woe, 
Our tears of love to start? 
There's balm in their assuaging flow, 
To heal the wounded heart ! 

2 This lovely child, thus early torn 
From our fond breasts away. 

With silent grief is gently borne 
To its lone bed of clay. 
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8 Here sleep thou, till our longer race 

And heavier toils shall close ; 
Then shall we seek thy resting-place, 

And share thy long repose. 

4 We plant thee here, with tears bedewed, 
Bright flower of heavenly dye ; 

And often shall our griefs renewed, 
These flowing founts supply. 

6 But thou shalt yet in beauty bloom, 

A plant of paradise ; 
And gladden with thy sweet perfume 

Our mansion in the skies. 

WILLIAM HUNTER. 

Writton in 1843, and publiflhed in Sdtct Mdo- 
dies. It was altered for tliis collection by the 
author. 

The Rev. William Hunter, D.D., was bom in 
Ireland in 1811, and come to tliis country when a 
cliild. In early life he labored untiringly to Hecuro 
an education, and was f^raduated at MiidiMon College, 
in 1833. lie was for some years an editor, and then 
Professor of Ilelirew and Biblical Literature in Al- 
legheny College. Dr. Iluuter was an able'preacher, 
and a sound and tlionmgh instructor. lie was the 
author of a lar^e number of hymns, which appeared 
in liis three books of song, viz., JSei^ Jakodies^ 
1838-61 ; Mimtrd of Zion, 1846 ; and Songs of De- 
votion, 1860. 

Dr. llunter was one of the committee appointed 
by the (Jeneral Conference of 1870 to edit tlie 
Jtymnal. lie died in 1877. 



987 Aw^* of children. C. M. 

TnY life I read, my gracious Lord, 
With transport all divine : 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

2 Methinks I see a thousand charms 

S|)read o'er thy lovely face. 
While infants in thy tender arms 

Receive the smiling grace. 

8 **I tnke these little lambs," said he, 

** And lay them in my breast; 
Protection they shall find in me. 

In me be ever blest. 

4 ** Death may the bands of life unloose, 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 

The family above." 

SAMT7EL BTENl^ETT. 

Title : Children Dying in their Infancy in the 
Amu of Jeitu, 



Scripture bans, Matt zix, 14 : 

*^ But Jeans aaid. Suffer litUo children, and for- 
bid them not, to oome onto me ; for of euch ia the 
kingdon of heaven." 

The author wrote ^^dearetf* instead of "gnuaooa^' 
in the first line. 
There are two additional atanzaa : 

5 **" Their feeble fhunea my power shall nuae. 
And mould with heavenly skill : 

ni give them tongues to sing my piviaey 
And hands to do my wilL 

6 ** His words the happy parents hear, 
And shout with joys divine, 

Dear Saviour, all wo have and are 
Shall be forever thine." 

This was contributed to Mppon'a Selection^ 1787; 
alf*o found in the author's nort$, Londoo, 1894. 
See Kg. 218. 



988 The sharpneesqf death overcome. CM. 

CALM on the bosom of thy God, 
Fair spirit, rest thee now 1 
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod. 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath I 
Soul, to its place on high ! 

They that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 

But O, a brighter home than ours. 
In heaven is now thine own. 

MRS. FELICIA D. HEMAKB. 

Title : A Dirae. 

From tlie author's Hymns for Childhood. 

The lirst two stanzas constitute Mrs. Hemans's 
epitaph. She wrote them for another, but they 
were appropriately applied to her. 

For biographical Bketch, see I^o. 618. 



089 />»z/A vanquished C. M. 

WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice 
This rending earth shall shake ; 
When opening graves shall yield their 
charge, 
And dust to life awake; 

2 Those bodies that corrupted fell 

Shall incorrupt arise, 
And mortal forms shall spring to life 

Immortal in the skies. 
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3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung 
Is now at last fulfilled ; 

And Death yields up his ancient reign, 
And, vanquished, quits the field. 

4 Let Faith exalt hgr joyful voice, 
And now in triumph sing: 

"O Grave, where is thy victory? 
And where, O Death, thy sting?" 

WILLIAM CAM£BON. 

Part of a paraphrase of 1 Cor. xv, 52-^8. 

Thc8e Rtanzas are the fir^t half of the hymn as 
found in the Scotch Jiiraphr<U€8, Compare them 
with 1 Cor. XV, 52-55 : 

" In a raoment, in the twinkling of an eve, at 
the la»t trump : for the trumpet shall sound, and 
the dead shall be nuAcd incorruptible, and we shall 
bo changed. For this corruptiole must put on in- 
corruption, and this mortal must put on immortal- 
ity. So when this corruptible snail have put on 
incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on 
immortality, then sliall be brought to pass tne say- 
ing that is written, Death is swallowed up m 
victory. O death, where is thy sting? O grave, 
where is thy victory ?" 

Four lines have been altered. 

Obioinal Form. 
Veree two, line two : 
" Shall ineorrupted rise,^* 

Verse three, line three : 
" That Death should yield his ancient reign." 

Verse four, lines two and three : 

" And thus b^in to sing ; 

O Grave I whore is thy triumph nowP* 

The Rev. William Cameron, a Presbyterian 
minister in the Church of Scotland, was bom in 
1751, and lived until 1818. He was educated ut 
MuriMjhal College, Aberdeen, and ordained in 1786. 
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990 8.M. 

/^ me die the death of the righteous. 

OFOR the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord! 
O Iw like theirs ray last rejx)se, 
Like theirs my last reward! 

2 Their bodies in the ground. 
In silent hope may lie, 

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar. 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 



4 O for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 

O be like theirs my last repose. 
Like theirs my last reward. 

UNKNOWN. 

This hymn has been frec^uently attributed to 
James Montgomenr. This mistake occurred, prob- 
ably, because the nmt line is the same as the first 
line of bis Ode to the Volunteers qf Britain : 

** Oh for the death of those 
Who /or their country die.^^ 

The hymn has been traced to Church IMmodf^ 
edited by Lowell Mason and David Green, (1831,) 
where it appears without name. Some bymn 
books attribute this hymn to S. F. Smith. Dr. 
Smith writes me : *^ ^ O for the death of those.' is 
not one of my hymns." It must be markeitf 
unknown. 



9 9 X The conqueror crowned, 8, M. 

SERVANT of God, well done ! 
Thy glorious warfare's past; 
The battle's fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crowned at last; 

2 Of all thy heart's desire 
Triumphantly possessed ; 

Lodged by the ministerial choir 
In thy Redeemer's breast. 

3 In condescending love. 

Thy ceaseless prayer he heard; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy complete reward. 

4 With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation cry, 
Salvation to the Lamb I 

5 O happy, happy soul ! 
In ecstasies of praise. 

Long as eternal ages roll. 
Thou seest thy Saviour's face. 

6 Redeemed from earth and pain. 
Ah ! when shall we ascend. 

And all in Jesus' presence reign 
With our translated friend? 

CHARLES WESLET. 

An Hvmn on the Death of the Rev. George 
WhUe/ieid. 

ThiH valuable hymn has found no place in the 

Wesleyan Collection to this day. It came into the 

Methodist Episoopal hvmn book in 1849. It waA 

published at the end of John Wesley's funeral ser* 

mon on Whitefield, preached Nov. f 8, 1770. 

Eight lines are omitted. 

The whole hymn is foun<l in Weiinfs Sermons, 
vol. i, p. 480. American edition. It is not altered. 
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993 Death of a pmtor. S. M. 

REST from thy labor, rest, 
Soul of the just, set free I 
Blest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be I 

2 Now, toil and conflict o'er, 
Go, take with saints thy place; 

But go, as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Saviour, into thy hands 
Our pastor we resign, 

And now we wait thine own commands; 
We were not his but thine. 

4 Thou art thy Church's Head ; 
And when the memlx'rs die. 

Thou raisest others in their stead ; 
To thee we lift our eye. 

5 On thee our hoj)es depend, 
We gather round our Rock ; 

Send whom thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed the flock. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

Title : On the Death of a Minister. 

Slight changes liavo been made iu three lines. 

Okioinal. 
Verec one, line one : 

" Rest from tliy labors^ rest" 

Ver»c three, line one : 

" Lord Christ, into thy hands." 

Ven*o five, line four : 

" Thyself to feea 77/y flwk." 

C(»ntnWuteil to Tht Vougrtgiilional Hymn Jiook, 
London, 1836. 
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993 It is not death U, <//>. 8. M. 

IT is not death to dio, — 
To leave this wcarv road, 
And, 'mid the brothorhcxxl on high, 
To be at home with Cod. 

2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears. 

And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

8 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free, 

From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 



4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
. To live among the just. 

5 JesuB, thou Prin^ of life. 
Thy chosen cannot die ! 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with thee on liigh. 

VLm lk.» C M AIiAW. 
TR. BY G. W. BETHTinS. 

Verbatim, firom Lays of Lave and FiniJk. Phik- 
dchphia, 1847. 

This beautiful and triumphant hymn was son^ 
at Dr. Bcthuno's funeral, in aocordancc with hu 
BiKteial request. 

The Rev. Henri Abraham Caesar Malan, D.D., 
was bom in Geneva, in 1787. Ho w^aK a precocioQn 
child and a man of genius. In 1810 lie waa ooDKy 
crutcd to tl)e miniatry, and was appointed to preach 
in the Cathedral at Geneva, that Calvin had for- 
merly occupied. This veneraole Presbytery had be- 
come rational iatao and Sociuian. Malan was led to 
ftee its errors ^ became orthodox iu faith and expe- 
rience ; and, m 1818, wa8 in conaequoDce diamiived 
from the Estubllfihed Church. He continued to 
preachy write, and Inbor with great zeal and aucoess 
until hiH death in 1864. 

For biographical sketch of the translator, sc« 
No. 388. 



994; Resting in hope. S. M. 

RE8T for the toiling hand, 
Rest for the anxious brow. 
Rest for the weary, way-sore feet, 
Rest from all labor now. 

2 Rest for the fevered brain. 

Rest for the throbbing eye; 
Through these ]>arched lips of thine no more 

Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

;] Soon shall the tnimp of God 

(Jive out the welcome sound, 
That shakes thy silent chamber- walls. 

And breaks the turf-sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust. 

Awake, come forth and sing I 
Sliarj) lins your frost of winter been. 

But bright shall be your spring. 

'Twas sown in weakness here, 
Twill then be raised in power: 

That which was sown an earthly seed. 
Shall rise a heavenly flower. 

HORATIUS BOKAR. 

These are the last five vereee of a hymn of thir< 
teen stanzas, entitled The FUsk JtssOn^ in Mope, 
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The second lino of tiie first stanza Uio author 
'VkTotc: 

" Rest for the thought-worn brow." 

From Hymns of Faith arid llope^ first series, 1867. 
For sketch of author, see No. 426. 



ddO Became I live ^ ye shall live alto, S. M. 

AND must this body die, 
This well-wrought frame decay? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie moldering in the clay? 

2 God, my Redeemer, lives. 
And ever from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

3 Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile l>odies shine. 

And every shape, and every face, 
Be heavenly and divine. 

4 These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love: 

O may we bless thy grace IkjIow, 
And sing thy grace above! 

5 Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs. 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title : Triumph over Deathy in Hope of 
the Ue^urruiion. 

Tlie second Htanza has l>ccn left out for good and 
surticient reiLHons. It road as follows: 

*' Corruption, earth, and worms, 

Shidl out refine this fle,sh, 
Till my triumphant spirit comes 

To put it on afresh." 

Six lines have been changed. The first of them 
is remarkable. 

V^erse two, line two : 

** And often from the skies." 

Verse three, line four : 

" Loitk heavenly and divine." 

The fourth sttinza the author wrote thus: 

" These livel v hoi>es we owe. 

To Jehus' tlyiiijr love : 
We would adore hix grace below. 
And sing h in power above." 

The first line of the fifth stanza, Watts wrote: 
" Dear Lord^ accept the praise." 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 



996 Solemn thoughts of the future. S. M. 

AND am I born to die? 
To lay this body down? 
And must my trembling spirit fly 

Into a world unknown — 
A land of deepest shade, 

Unpierced by human thought, 
The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all tMngs are forgot? 

2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 

Eternal happiness or woe 

Must then my portion be : 
Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave shall rise. 
And see the Judge, with glory crowned, 

And see the flaming skies I 

3 Who can resolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breast? 

Shall I be with the damned cast out. 
Or numbered with the blest? 

I must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell; 

Must come at his command to heaven, 
Or else — depart to hell I 

4 O thou who wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die; 

Who diedst thyself my soul to save 

From endless misery ; 
Show me the way to shun 

Thy dreadful wrath severe. 
That when them comest on thy throne 

I may with joy appear. 

CHARLES WESLRT. 

Published without title in Hymns for Children, 
Bristol, 1763. 
Two stanzas, tlie third and last, are omitted : 

8 " How shall I leave my tomb ? 

With triumph or rej^ret? 
A fearful or a joyful doom, 

A curse or blessing meet? 
Shall anffol-bands cr>nvey 

Their brother to the bar ? 
Or devils drag my soul away. 

To meet its sentence there I 

6 " Thou art Thyself the Way : 

Thyself in me reveal, 
So shall 1 pass my life's short day, 

Obedient to Thy will ; 
So shall I love my God, 

Because He first loved me, 
And praise Thee in Thy bright abode, 

Through all eternity." 

The original has ** darkest " instead of " deepest " 
in verse one, line five. 
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997 ^'<^ victory in death. S. M. 

WHEN on the brink of death 
My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass that awful flood, 
Great God, at thy command, — 

2 When every scene of life 
Stands ready to depart, 

And the last sigh that shakes the frame 
Shall rend this bursting heart, — 

3 Thou Source of joy supreme. 
Whose arm alone can save. 

Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4 Lay thy supporting hand 
Beneath my sinking head; 

And with a ray of love divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on Jesus' breast. 
May I resign my breath ; 

And in his kind embraces lose 
The bitterness of death. 

WILLIAM B. COLLYER, ALT. 

Title : Surdy the bitterness of death is paid. 
1 Sum. XV, 32. 

TliCHecond8tanza.s in omitted, and the restnltered 
to change the meter from common to ahort. 

OmOLNAL. 

1 " When bending o'er the brink of life, 
My trembling bouI shall ntund ; 

Waiting to pa«8 deatVs awful flood, 
Great Goa, at thy command : 

2 '* Whon weeping friends surround my bed, 
And cloHC m^ BightlcsH eycH ; 

Wlien laden with the weight of years, 
This broken body lies : 

3 ** Wlien every long-loved scene of life, 
Stands ready to depart ; 

When the last sigh that shalces the frame. 
Shall rend this bursting heart : 

4 '* O thou great Source of joy supreme. 
Whoso arm alone can save, 

Disnel the darkness that surrounds. 
The entrance to the grave 1 

5 " Lay thy supporting, gentle hand, 
Beneath my sinking head ; 

And let a beam of love divine. 
Illume my dying bed. 

6 " Lciining on thy dear, faithful breast, 
Mav I resign my breath; 

And In thy soft em braces lose 
* The bitterness of death.' " 

From T!ymn9 PatrUy CoUected and BxrUy Orig- 
vmI, 1812. 
See No. 854. 



338 I fcatdd not live alwap. 11. 

I WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er 
the way : 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on ub here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for 
its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

tomb! 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom; 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise. 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns! 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 

the soul. 

WILLIAM A. HUHLENBERO. 

The original poem, containing twelve staniw, vas 
publishecTin the Episcopal Eecorder, PhiladelphiA, 
in 1826. This hymn was compiled from that poem 
for the Bynin Couedion qf the JYoteUant Epiicopal 
Church, 1826. 

The author, who was a member of the editorial 
committee, says in his Journal : ** * I wonld not live 
alway,' was at first rejected by the committee, in 
w )i icn 1 — not suspected of being the anthor-Higreeii, 
knowing it waK rather poetry than an eameiit song 
of redemption. It was restored at the ui^nt re- 
qucHt of Dr. Onderdonk." 

The burden of the song is from Job vii, 16 : 

**I would not live alway: let me alone; for my 
days are vanity." 

It was revised and lengthened by the author in 
1859. 
For biographical sketch, see I^o. 888. 



999 Thou art gone to the grave, 18,11,12. 

THOU art gone to the grave; but we will 
not deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
the tomb; 
Thy Saviour has passed through its portals 
before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy gmde 
through the gloom. 
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S Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer 
behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by 
thy side; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless hatb 
died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its man- 

sion forsaking. 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lingered 

long; 
But the mild rays of paradise beamed on thy 

waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was 

the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will 

not deplore thee; 

Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 
and guide: 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will re- 
store thee; 

And death has no sting, for the Saviour 
has died. 

REGINALD HBBBR. 

Title : At a Funeral. 

Bishop Hebor wrote this hymn on the death of 
\m only child, who died in Deoember, 1818. In 
the Memoirs^ his widow says that the hymn may 
be traced to the feelings which this bereavement 
occasioned. 

Unaltere<l. From Hymns Written and Adapted 
to the Weekly Church /Service of the Year^ 1827. 

See No. 62. 



1000 Ciahed with immortality, 7. 

<<QPIRIT, leave thy house of clay; 

>0 Lingering dust, resign thy breath I 
Spirit, cast thy chains away; 

Dust, be thou dissolved in death! " 
Thus the mighty Saviour speaks. 

While the faithful Christian dies; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks. 

And the ransomed captive flies. 

2 ** Prisoner, long detained l>elow, 

Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of woe ; 

Welcome to a land of rest I " 
Thus the choir of angels sing. 

As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 



3 Grave, the guardian of our dust, 

Grave, the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise : 
Hark I the jud^ent-trumpet calls, 

** Soul, rebmld thy house of clay; 
Immortality thy walls. 

And eternity thy day I " 

JAMES MOKTOOMBRT, ALT. 

Part of a poem of fourteen four-lined stanzas. It 
first appeared in l%e Wanderer in /Switzerland, and 
Other ihems^ (1806,) whore it has the following 
dedication : 

" Ver8€$ to the memory of the late Joseph BrownSy 
of Lothersdale, one qf the people called Quakers, who 
had suffered a long confinement in the Caeile qf York, 
and loss of all his worldly goods^ for eonseienev 
saie.^^ 

Montgomery was the fellow-prisoner of Browne 
for some months in the years 1795 and 1796. 

This hymn is made up of versos one, two, three, 
four, Uiirteen, and fourteen of the ordinal poem. 
The Kooond and fourth quatrains nave been 
changed. Montgomery wrote the last part of the 
first stanza as foUows : 

** Thffs thy gvardian angel spots, 

As he watched thv dying betl; 
As the bonds of life he broke. 

And the ransomed captive ^eJ.*' 

The fifth and sixth lines of the second stanza 
were: 

*^ Thus thy guardian angel Mna, 
As he bore thy soul on high." 



1001 Dying in (he Lord. 7. 

HARK! a voice divides the sky, — 
Happy are the faithful dead I 
In the Lord who sweetly die, 

They from all their toils are freed ; 
Them the Spirit hath declared 

Blest, unutterably blest ; 
Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 

2 Followed by their works they go, 

Where their Head is gone before ; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hath opened mercy's doorj 
Justified through faith alone, 

Here they knew their sins forgiven; 
Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallowed and made meet for heaven* 
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ij Who Clin now lament the lot 

Of a saint in Christ deceased? 
Let the world, who know us not, 

Call us hopeless and unblest: 
When from flesh the spirit freed 

Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, ** A man is dead ! " 

Angels sing, "A child is born I " 

4 Born into the world above, 

They our happy brother greet ; 
Bear him to the throne of love. 

Place him at the Saviour's feet : 
Jesus smiles, and says, ** Well done! 

Good and faithful servant thou I 
Enter, and receive thy crown ; 

Reign with me triumphant now/' 

CUARLES WESLEY. 

Title : A Funeral Hymn. 
Tho \a»t two 8tunzuH arc particularly line. The 
author wrote one additional btanzu : 

5 '* Angels catcli tho approving sound, 

Bow, and blcew tho just award. 
Hail the heir with ^lory crowncil, 

Now Rfjoicing with his Lord ; 
Fuller joys ordained to know, 

Waiting for the general doom, 
When the urcliaiigol's trump nhall blow, 

' Ki«c, ye dead, to judgment come.' *' 

A few unimportant changes have been made. 
From IJymna and Sacred I\)ems, 1742. 



1002 Bereavement and resignation. 8, 7- 

JESUS, while our hearts arc bleeding 
O-er the spoils that death has won, 
We would, at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say, **Thy will be done." 

2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken ; 

Though afflicted, not alone : 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 

Blessed Lord, "Thy will be done." 

8 Though to-day we're filled with mourn- 

Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning. 
We can sing, **Thy will be done." 

4 By thy hands the boon was given ; 

Thou hast taken but thine own: 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 

Evermore, "Thy will be done." 

THOMAS UABTINOB. 



Title : 7%v Witt be Done. 

The Motnfr'e llyinn Book^ oompllcd by the 
author, has this stanza, the thira : 

** Fill us now with deep oontrition, 
Take away these hearts of stone ; 

While we all witli true submission, 
Meekly say, * Thy will bo done.' " 

In that book the first line of the hu^t 8tnnza 
^* To thine arr/u the cJkild was given.^ 

See No. 177. 
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1003 8,7. 

Uof^ict ended — crctcn waiting. 

HAPPY soul, thy days are ended. 
All thy mourning days below; 
(io, by angel guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go ! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Saviour stands above ; 

Shows the purchase of his merit, 

RcJiches out the crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion. 

To thy great Redeemer's breast, 
To his uttennost salvation. 

To his everlasting rest. 
For the joy he sets before thee. 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 

CHARLES WS8LBY. 

Author's title : For One DtpatHng. 

One of the characteristics of primitive Chris- 
tianity was triumph over death. This is abun- 
dantly proven by the tciiitiniony of the eataootnhs. 
The same blessed victory marked the Wcsleyan 
refonnatioii of the eighteenth century. 

Unaltered. From Charles Wesley'^s Hymns and 
Sacred Ibeine, 1749. 



1 04 The dying believer. 

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise; 
Soar, thou native of the skies I 
Pearl of price by Jesus bought. 
To his glorious likeness wrought, — 

2 Go, to shine before the throne ; 
Deck the Mediator's crown ; 
Go, his triumphs to adorn ; 
Made for God, to God return. 

8 Lo! he beckons from on high; 
Fearless to his presence fly : 
Thine the merit of his blood. 
Thine the righteousness of God. 
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4 Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillow, bend ; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And convey thee quick to heaven. 

5 Shudder not to pass the stream : 
Venture all thy care on him, — 
Ilim, whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossings, hushed its roar. 

6 Safe is the expanded wave, 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

7 See the haven full in view: 

Love divine shall bear thee through; 
Trust to that propitious gale ; 
Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail. 

8 Saints in glory, perfect made. 
Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Ardent for thy coming o'er. 

See, they throng the blissful shore. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

Title : The Dying Believer to his Soul. 
Six eit^ht-linod stanzas; tho third and last are 
omitted : 

3 *' Is thy earthly House distreat? 
Willing? to retain her Ouent? 
'Tis not thou, but she must die ; 
Fly, celestial Tenant, fly. 
Burst thy Shackles, drop thy Clay, 
Sweetly "breathe thyself away ; 
Sin^in>r to thy Crown remove ; 
Switl of Wing, and tir'd with Lovo." 

6 *' Mount their Transports to improve : 
Join the longing Choir above ; 
Swittiy to their Wish l>e given ; 
Kindle higher Joy in Heaven. 
Such the rroHpects that arise 
To tlio dying Christian's E^es; 
Such the glorious Vista, Faith 
0[)cns through the Shades of Death." 

Toplady wrote the first line : 
*' Deatiilcss principle arise," 

and the sixth line : 

'* Deck his Mediatorial Crown." 

This hymn is found in the author's Works, 
For biogrupliy, see No. 415. 



1005 Our »tay in death. 

LOWLY and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee. 
Father divine! 
A hymn of sup])liant breath. 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are thine. 
25 



6,4. 



2 O Father, in that hour. 
When earth all helping power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In f aintness are cast down ; 

Sustain us, thou I 

3 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was now to pass away ; 

Aid us, OGod! 

4 Tremblers beside the graye. 
We call on thee to save, 

Father divine! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath, 
Keep us in life and death. 

Thine, only thine. 

MBS. FSLICIA D. HEHANB. 

From the author's Miseellaneous Poems, 

Five stanzas, following the first, are omitted. 

This hyiuD is found at the end of a poem, en- 
titled The Funeral Day of Sir Walter SooU. 

The authoress closes her poem, and introducea 
the hymn with these lines : 

** And now what strain, 
Making victorious melody ascend 
High above sorrow's dirge, befits the tombj 
Where he that sway'd the nations thus ia bud— 
The crown'd of men I 

A lowly, lowly song. 

" Lowly and solemn be," etc. 

For biographical sketch of Mrs. Hemans, see 

No. 618. 



1006 Death of a ehild. 7, 61. 

WHEREFORE should I make my moan, 
Now the dsrling child is dead? 
He to early rest is gone. 
He to paradise is fled : 

1 shall eo to him, but he 
Never 3iall return to me. 

2 God forbids his longer stay; 
God recalls his precious loan ; 

God hath taken him away. 

From my bosom to his own: 
Surely what he wills is best; 
Happy in his will I rest. 

3 Faith cries out, ** It is the Lord, 
Let him do as seems him good I " 

Be thy holy name adored ; 

Take the |n^t awhile beetowed: 
Take the child no longer mine; 
Thine he is, forever thine. 
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Title : On the Death of a Child. 

It is evident that the author founded the first 
stanza on the words of King David concerning his 
son: 

** But now he is dead, wherefore should I fast ? 
can I bring him back again ? 1 shall go to him, 
but he shall not return to me." 2 Sam. xii, 28. 

It id unaltered and entire. 

From hymfu and Sacred IbenUj 1749. 



1007 On the death of a littU child, 7, 8, 7. 

TENDER Shepherd, thou has stilled 
Now thy little lamb's brief weeping : 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping I 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 

2 In this world of care and pain. 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it; 

To the sunny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 

3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living. 

And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though thou take what most we love. 

FROM TUB GERMAN. TR. BT 

MISS C. WINKWORTH. 

Title: The death of a LitUe Child. 
The fintt couplet of Miss Wink worth's transla- 
tion is : 

" Oende Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
Now Thy little lamb's long weeping." 

From Lf^ra Crei^mani^^y second series, 1858. 

The German author was John William Meinhold, 
who lived from 1797 to 1851. He studied theol<»gy at 
Greifswalde, and served as rector at Usedom and 
in several other places. 



1008 Fm-a chad's fuMral 

GO to thy rest, fair child? 
Go to thy dreamless bed, 
Gentle, and meek, and mild. 

With blessings on thy head. 
Fresh roses in thy hand. 

Buds on thv pillow laid, 
Haste from this blighting land, 
Where flowers so quickly fade. 
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2 Before thy heart could learn 

In waywardness to stray ; 
Before thy feet could turn 

The dark and downward way; 
Ere sin could wound thy breastj 

Or sorrow wake the tear ; 
Rise to thy home of rest, 

In yon celestial sphere ! 

8 Because thy smile was fair, 

Thy lip and eye so bright, 
Because thy cradle care 

Was such a fond delight ; 
Shall love, with weak embrace, 

Thy heavenward flight detain? 
No, angel I seek thy place 

Amid yon cherub train. 

HRS. LYDIA H. SIGOUBIVBT. 

Title: To a Dying In/ant. 
This hymn is found m a volume of the author's 
poems, published at Philadelphia in 1834. 
The third line the author wrote : 

** Gentle and undeJUed:' 

The rest is a terhaitim copy of the original. 
8ee No. 287. 



1009 Friends Mparattd, 6,8,8. 

FRIEND after friend departs : 
Who hath not lost a friend? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time. 
Beyond this vale of death, 

There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath. 
Nor life's affection transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 

3 There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 

A whole eternity of love. 

Formed for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away. 

As morning high and higher shineSi 

To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor smk those stars in empty night; 

They hide themselves in heaven's own 

light. JAMBS MONTOOHXBT. 
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Title : Separation on Earth— Retinion in Heaven. 
This ]>athetic and beautiful little poem was writ- 
ten in 1824 ; and it is unaltered and entire. 
From tlie author's MUcellaiuous Iheme, 
See No. 5. 



1010 I^eitent icUh the Lard. 7, 6. 

THE precious seed of weeping 
To-day we sow once more, 
The form of one now sleeping, 

Whose pilgrimage is o^er. 
Ah ! death but safely lands him 

Where we too would attain; 
Our Father's voice demands him, 
And death to him is gain. 

2 lie has what w^e are wanting, 
He sees what we believe ; 

The sins on earth so haunting 
Have there no power to grieve; 

Safe in his Saviour's keeping, 
Who sent him calm release, — 

*Tis only we are weeping, — 
He dwells in i>erfect peace. 

3 The crown of life he weareth, 
He bears the shining ])alm, 

The ** Holy, holy," shareth. 
And joins the angels* psalm ; 

But we, poor pilgrims, wander 
Still through this land of woe, 

Till we shall meet him yonder, 
And all his joy shall know. 

CARL J. p. 8PITTA. TR. BY 

MISS C. WINKWORTH. 

Title : The Departure of a Christian, 
The translation in Lyra Germanica, seoond 
series, New York, 1858, begins : 

" Now weeping at the grave we stand.'' 

It differs from this in all the lines, except four. 
Whether these changes were made by the transla- 
tor, or h^ some one else, we cannot say. 

The orijrinal of tliis, in German, was sung at the 
grave of the author in 1859. 
i^ For biographical sketch of Spitta, see No. 755. 



1011 Safe in the harbor. 

WEEP not for a brother deceased. 
Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released. 

And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With songs let us follow his flight. 
And mount with his spirit above, 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 



8. 



2 Our brother the haven hath ^ined, 
Outflying the tempest and wind; 

His rest he hath sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behind, 

Still tossed on a sea of distress. 
Hard toiling to make the blest shore, 

Where all is assurance and peace. 
And sorrow and sin are no more. 

3 There all the ship^s company meet, 
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 

With shouting each other they greet, 
And trium^ o*er sorrow and death : 

The voyage of life 's at an end ; 
The mortal affliction is past ; 

The age that in heaven they spend, 
Forever and ever shall last. 

CHARLES WE8LBT. 

If ever a hymn ought to be marked ^^ altered." 
on account of tlie change of one word, this should 
be so marked. Wesley wrote : 

" Rejoice for a brother deceased." 

There is a wonderfUl difference between simply 
refraining from weeping for the dead, and rejoicing 
for them. One characteristic of the early &letho(f 
ists was their remarkable triumph in and over 
death. This change well illustrates the toning 
down that has taken place since it was written. 

From the author's Funeral Bymns, 1744. 
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1012 The grave disarmed. 

MAN dieth and wasteth away. 
And where is he?— Hark ! from the skies, 

1 hear a voice answer and say, 

** The spirit of man never dies I 
His body, which came from the earth, 

Must mingle a^n ^ith the sod ; 
His soul, which m heaven had birUi, 

Returns to the bosom of God." 

2 No terror has death, or the grave, 
To those who believe in the Lord, 

Who know the Redeemer can save. 
And lean on the faith of his word ; 

While ashes to ashes, and dust 
We give unto dust, in our gloom. 

The light of salvation we trust. 

Which hangs like a lamp in the tomb. 

3 O Lord God Almighty ! to thee 
We turn, as our solace above ; 

The waters may fail from the sea, 
But never thy fountains of love: 

O teach us thy will to obey. 
And sing with one heart and accord, 

** He gave, and he taketh away. 
And prsused be the name of the Lord.^' 

QBOROB P. MORRIS. 
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Title: Fwural Hymn. 

From tlio author's Jheuut. New York, 1860. 

The original has ** In huny " instead of " Which 
hangs." in the last line of the second stanza. Other- 
wise tiiG hymn is not altered. 

One stanza, the third, has been omitted : 

8 " The sky will be burnt as a scroll, 

The earth, wrapned in flames, will expire; 
But, freed from all shackles, the soul 

Will rise in the midst of tlie tire. 
Tlien, brothers, mourn not for the dead, 

Who rest from their labors forgiven ; 
Learn this from your Bible instead, 

The grave is tlie gate-way to heaven." 

George Perkins Morris (1802-1864) was an 
editor, literator, and song-writer. lie was the au- 
tlior ot Woodman, spare that tree, The Main Truck, 
My Mother* 8 Bible, and other popular pieces. 



1013 The second advent. 8, 7, 4. 

LO ! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 All the tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears, 

Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshipers; 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars I 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne ; 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own : 

Jah! Jehovah! 
Everlasting God, come down ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Author's title : Thy Ein(fJ<fm Come. 

This grand hynm lias been called the English 
Dies free. Its authorship lias been aHcribe<i to 
various men. Lyra CathoUca gives it to Mattliew 
Bridges, a Roman Catholic hymn writer. M'Clin- 
tock and Stroni? credit it to John Cennick. 
But his hymn, " Lo he comoth, countless trum- 
pets," (1752,^ is very different from this. Thomas 
Jnckson ascnlx» it to Thomas Olivers. The latter 
was the author of a long hymn in the same meter, 
Mnd one of hid stanzas Degan in the same way as 



the first line of this hymn. In isome collectlcms. a 
hynm is found made up of part of this h^mn, and 
apart of Olivers'. The originul is fouud in Charles 
Wesley's Hymns of Inter^tfiofi for all Mankind, 
1758. 

A slight cliange was made, in the first line of the 
third stanza, for the hymn book of 1S49. It wis 
before, 

** The dear tokens of his passion." 

It is evidently founded on Bevclation i, 7 : 

" Behold, he cometh with cloudfl ; and cverj* eye 
sliall see him, and they qIm which pierced him: 
and all kindreds of the eartii tdiall wail because of 
him. Even so. Amen." 



4. 



1014 8,: 

Judgment terrors— judgment raptures. 

LIFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 
Partners in his jmtience here : 
Christ, to all believers precious. 
Lord of lords, shall soon appear : 

Mark the tokens 
Of his heavenly kingdom near. 

2 Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darkened into endless night, 

When, with angel-hosts surrounded, 
In Ids Father's glory bright, 

Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlasting light. 

3 See the stars from heaven falling; 
Hark, on earth the doleful cty^ 

Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh, 

** Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains, from his eye !" 

4 With what different exclamation 
Shall the saints his banner see! 

By the tokens of his passion, 
By the marks received for me, 
All discern him; 
All with shouts cry out, ** "Tia he I" 

6 Lo! 'tis he! our hearts' desire, 
('ome for his espoused below ; 

Come to join us with his choir, 
Come to make our joys overflow ; 

Palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory, to bestow. * 

CHARLES WESLiET. 

This has the same title as the preceding, is writ- 
ten in the same met^ir, on the same sumect, and 
immediatelv follows No. 1018 in Hymns qf JntereeM- 
»ii.m for all Mankind. 

The original has eight stanzas. These are verees 
one, four, five, six, and seven, 
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The loKt Btanza in au follows : 

8 " Yes*, the prize shall now bo given, 
We Ills open face shall see ; 

Love, the earnest ot'our heaven, 
Love our full reward shall be. 

Love shall crown us 
Kings through all eternity." 



1015 8,7,4. 

Wtr the dutarU mountains breaking. 

O'ER the distant mountains breaking, 
Comes the reddening dawn of day ; 
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, 
Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray: 

'Tis thy Saviour, 
On his bright returning way. 

2 O thou long-expected, weary 
AVaits my anxious soul for thee; 

Life is dark, and earth is dreary 
Where thy light I do not see : 

O my Saviour, 
\Vlien wilt thou return to me? 

3 Long, too long, in sin and sadness, 
Far away from thee I pine; 

AVhen, O when, shall I the gladness 
Of thy Spirit feel in mine? 

O my Saviour, 
When shall I be wholly thine? 

4 N<;arer is my soul^s salvation, 
Spent the night, the day at hand; 

Keep me in my lowly station, 
Watching for thee, till I stand, 

O my Saviour, 
In thy bright and promised land. 

5 With my lam]) well-trimmed and burning, 
Swift to hear, and slow to roam. 

Watching for thy ghid returning 
To njstore me to my home; 

Come, my Saviour, 
O my Saviour, quickly come! 

JOHN e. B. MON8ELL. 

Title: Surely I come quickly : Amen. Even 90, 
coine^ Lord dexm. Rev. xxii, 20. 

Til is hymn is unaltered and entire from the 
author's Iluohna of Love and Praise. London, 

is»;2. 

For sketch of author, see No. 232. 



1016 Christ is corning. 8, 7, 4. 

CHRIST is coming! let creation 
Bid her groans and travail cease; 
Let the glorious i)roclamation 
Hope restore, and faith increase; 

Christ is coming! 
Come, thou blessed Prince of peace I 



2 Earth can now but tell the story 
Of thy bitter cross and pain ; 

She shall yet behold thy glory 
When thou comest back to reign; 

Christ is coming ! 
Let each heart repeat the strain* 

8 Long thy exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and thee; 

But, in heavenly vesture shining. 
Soon they shall thy glory see; 

Christ is coming I 
llaste the joyous jubilee. 

4 With that "blessed hope " before us, 
Let no harp remain unstrung; 

Let the mighty advent chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue; 

Christ is coming! 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come? 

JOHN R. MACDUFF. 

Author's title : Second Advent. 

" Surely I oome quickly : Amen. Even bo, 
come. Lord Jesus." Rev. xxii, 20. 

The Rev. John Ross Macduif, D.D., was bom in 
Scotland in 1818, and educated at the High School 
of Edinburgh, and in the University of the same 
city. He b^me a minister of the Ohurch of Scot- 
land in 1842. Among his nantorates was one of 
fifteen years in the city of 6Ia'*gow. In 1871 Dr. 
Macdun gave up the pastoral rchition. He is the 
author of a number of volumes in prose and poetry. 
In 1875 ho published a snmll book of original 
poetrv, entitled 77ie Gat^s of Praise^ from which 
this hvmn is taken. The original has ** Thins " 
instcaa of " thv '* in verae three, line one. Other- 
wise it is not altered. 



1017 The dreadfid day. L. M. 

THE day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away I 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When, shriveling like a parchdd scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 

And louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead! 

3 O, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 

SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

This is, without tloubt, the most familiar of the 
many tionKlatif>ns of Die* Irit. Date of tr., lf(>5. 

The hynm i;* found in the Lay of the Lad Min- 
strdy wliero the holy fathers ore represented as 
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Biniring it at a mass for tho dead in Mclroeo 

Tlifec ILncM arc sligbtly altered. 
Verse one, lino one : 

** Thai day of wrath, that dreadful day.** 

Vereo two, lino three : 

*' When louder yet and yet more dread." 

Verse three, line three : 

^^ Be thou the trembling sinner's stay." 

Sec No. 168. 



m near; 



1018 The Judge srv^re. L. M. 

HE comes! He comes! the Judge severe! 
The seventh trumi)ct Hi)eak8 
His lightnings flash, his tlunulers roll; 
How welcome to the faithful soul! 

2 From heaven angelic voices sound; 
See the almighty Jesus crowned, 
Girt with omnipotence and grace! 
And glory decks the Saviour's face. 

3 Descending on his great white throne. 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most High; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
Forever and forever reigns. 

CIIAKLKS WESLEY. 

Title : Thf/ Kingdom Come. 

Wesley wrote tlie first line of the third stanza: 

" Descending on Ilis azure throne ;" 

and so we find it in the Wetileynn ColUction. The 
chnn^^ was niade for the hymn hmk of 1>^9. 
From Hymns of InteroetKion for all Mankind ^ 1758. 



1019 Snfety amid general dittttnlvtion. L. M. 

THE great archangel's trump shall sound. 
While twice ten thousjmd thunders roar, 
Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead ; 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 

Sinners shall lift their guilty hend. 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 

3 But we, who now our Lord confess, 
And faithful to the end endure, 

Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness; 
Stand, as the Rock of ages, sure. 



4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall. 
And mountains are on mouDtains hurled. 

Shall stand unmoved aniidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 

5 The earth and all the works therein 
Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed. 

While we survey the awful scene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 

6 By faith we now transcend the skies, 
And (m that ruined world look down: 

By love above all height we rise. 
And share the everuisting throne. 

CHARLBS WESJLET. 

Oritifinal title: j{fter Deliveranet from Death 
by thd Fail of a Iloute, The last word, it 
seems, was a misprint for horte^ which the author 
corrected in later editions. Part of a hymn c^ 
twelve stanzas. 

In his Jottmal we find this paragraph : ** Tnu., 
Oct. 2r>, (1748.) — I rode to Paulton, where my hone 
cast me to the ground with such violence as if I 
had iK'on shot out of an engine. I lay breathJera 
for some time. They sat me on tho horse, and led 
me to Bristol, got a surgeon to dreas my arm and 
hand, which were much bruised, and my foot 
crushed." 

This liynm begins with the sixth stanxn. The 
first part, which relates to tho accident, is omitted. 
In one of these stanzas he says : 

** Tlie adversary cast us down. 

The Saviour caught us in Bis onua.'* 

The diflference between "the ungodly" and 
"the saints," in the last tiay, b vividly portrayed 
in the second and fourth stanzas. 

U naltcred. From Ifym n* and Sacred Ii>enu, 1749. 



1020 The awful sentence. CM. 

THAT awful day will surely come, 
Th(^ a])p()inted hour makes haste, 
AVhen I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Jesus, thou Source of all my joys, 
Thou Ruler of my heart, 

How can I iKjar to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the word, ** Depart! " 

3 Tlie thunder of that awful word 
Would so torment my ear, 

'T won Id tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 

4 What I to be banished from my Lord, 
And yet forbid to die I 

To linger in eternal pain. 
And death forever fly I 
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5 O wretched state of deep despair, 

To sec ray God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 

I must not taste his love I 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : The Everlasting Absence of Ood IiUolera- 
hle. 
Some lines have been changed. 
Verse two, lines one, two, and three : 

'* Thou hvdy CAt^of oil my joys, 

Thou SooWeign ofmy heart, 

How could I bear to hear the voice.'' 

Verse three, first line : 

"■ The thunder of that dismal word." 

Verse four, first line : 

" Whiit? to be banished /or my li/e,''^ 

There are three additional stanzas : 

6 ** Jesus ! I throw my arms around 
And hani; upon thy breast; 

Witliout a ii^racious smile from thee 
My spirit cannot rest. 

7 ** O tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands. 

Show me some promise in thy book 
Where my salvation stands ! 

8 *' Give me one kind assuring word 
To nink inv fears again. 

And cheerfully my soul nhall wait 
Her threescore years and ten." 

From Hymns and Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 



1021 The final account. C. M. 

ND must 1 be to judgment brought. 



A 



And answer in that day 
For every vain and idle thought, 
And every word I ^5ay? 

2 Yes, every secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 

And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 

3 IIow careful, then, ought I to live. 
With what religioas fear ! 

Who such a strict account must give 
For my behavior here. 

4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestow ; 

So shall I to my ways take hee4i — ^ 
To all I speak or do. 



5 If now thou standest at the door, 

let me feel thee near; 

And make my peace with God, before 

1 at thy bar appear. 

CHARLES WBSLBT. 

Title : A Thought on JtidamenL 
There are three additional stanzas 

6 ^* Mv peace Thou hast already made, 
While nanging on the tree ; 

My sins He on Thy body Uua, 
And punished them in Thee. 

7 *^ Ah ! might I, Lord, the virtue prove 
Of Thine atoning blood. 

And know Thou ever livest above. 
My Advocate with Ood ; 

8 " Beoeive the answer of Thy prayer, 
The sense of sin forgiven. 

And follow Thee with loving care. 
And go in peaoe to heaven." 

Unaltered. From Hymns Jor Children, BristoL 
1768. 



1022 BepUiful, God. L. M. 

OSON of God, in glory crowned, 
The Judge ordained of quick and dead I 
O Son of man, so pitying found 
For all the tears thy people shed ! 

2 Be with us in this darkened place, — 
This weary, restless, dangerous night; 

And teach, O teach us, by thy grace. 
To struggle onward into light ! 

3 And since, in God^s recording book, 
Our sins are written every one, — 

The crime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew, and left undone ; 

4 Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard, 
And ere before thy face we stand. 

Look thou on each accusing word. 
And blot it with thy bleeding hand. 

5 And by the love that brought thee here, 
And by the cross, and by the grave. 

Give perfect love for conscious fear. 
And in the day of judgment save. 

MRS. CECIL F. ALEXANDER. 

Part of a poem of eight stanzas, which ma^v be 
found in Lyra Anglicana, edited by Geo. T. Rider. 
This hymn is composed of verses three to seven, 
unaltered. 

The first line of the poem is : 

" When Jesus came to earth of old." 
For Bk«tob of the author, soe No. 320. 
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1023 Day of wrath, 7. 

DAY of wrath, O dreadful day! 
When this world shall pass away, 
And the heavens together roll, 
Shriveling like a parched scroll, 
Long foretold by saint and sage, 
David's harp, and sibyl's page. 

2 Day of terror, day of doom, 
When the Judge at last shall come ! 
Through the deep and silent gloom, 
Shrouding every human tomb, 
Shall the archangel's trumpet tone 
Summon all before the throne. 

8 Then the writing shall be read, 
Which shall judge the quick and dead ; 
Then the Lord of all our race 
Shall appoint to each his place ; 
Every wrong shall be set right. 
Every secret brought to light. 

4 O just Judge, to whom belongs 
Vengeance for all earthly wrongs, 
Grant forgiveness. Lord, at last. 
Ere the dread account be past, 
Lo, my sighs, my guilt, my shame! 
Spare me for thine own great name. 

5 Thou, who bad'st the sinner cease 
From her I ears and go in peace, — 
Thou, who to the dying thief 
Spakest pardon and relief, — 
Thou, O Lord, to me hast given. 
E'en to me, the hope of heaven. 

THOMAS OF CKLANO. 
TR. BY A. r. STANLEY. 

Part of a tninslation of the Die« Jrop, the ac- 
knowledged raa«t<jr-picco of nacred Latin poetry, 
and the HublirneBt jimg^nent-hyinn of tlie agea. 

The translation contains thirteen stanzan. Tho«e 
arc ven*cs one, two, four, nine, and ten, unaltered. 
From JIdai'il mail's J/uffozitif^ 18<>8. 

Many writers have tried their skill in rendering 
the Du/i Irce. Among the best translations arc 
tljose of Archbishop Trench, Earl Roscommon, Sir 
Walter Rcott, Dean Alford, Mrs. Charles, W. J. 
Irons, Dr. Wm. K. Williams, General John A. 
I)ix, and Abraham Coles, M.D., of Newark, N. J., 
wlio prepared no less than thirteen versions; all 
good, and some of them excellent. 

Thomas, a Franciscan monk, was bom at Celano, 
a Neapolitan village, about the beginning of the 
thirteenth century. He is supposed to have written 
the Dies Ira about 1250 A. D., but the fact of 
authorship cannot be fixed with absolute cer- 
tainty. 

For biographiGal sketch of the translator, see No. 
200. 



1024. The inexorable Judge, S. M. 

THOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy or guilty dread, 

We all shall soon appear; 
Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day. 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray : 

2 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown, 
When, robed in majesty and power. 

Thou shalt from heaven come down, 
The immortal Son of man. 

To judge the human race. 
With all thy Father's dazzling train. 

With all thy glorious grace. 

8 O may we all be found 

Obedient to thy w^ord, 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 

And looking for our Lord. 
O may we thus insure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest. 

CUARLES WESLEY. 



This wa.H the first piece in Hymntfor the Watck' 

night, 1744. 
One »tanza, the third, is omitted: 

8 " To damp our earthly joys, 

To increase our iirracious fears. 
Forever let the archangert< voice, 

Be sounding in our ears, 
The solenm midnight cry, 

Ye dead, the Judge is come, 
Arise, and meet Him in the sky. 

And meet your instnnt doom." 

One word hns been changed. The author wrote 
"Mwx" instead of "all" in the first lino of the 
last stanza. 



1 02o TJte omtiijiot^nt decrte. 7, 6, 8. 

STAND the omnijwtent decree! 
Jehovah's will be done ! 
Nature's end we wait to see, 
And hear her final groan. 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 

In death the wicked and the just ; 
Let those ponderous orbs descend, 
And grind us into dust: — 
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2 Reste secure the righteous man ; 
At his Redeemer's beck, 

Sure to emerge and rise again, 
And mount above the wreck ; 

Lo! the heavenly spirit towers, 

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre, 

Triumplis in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire I 

3 Nothing hath the just to lose, 
By worlds on worlds destroyed: 

Far beneath his feet he views, 
With smiles, the flaming void; 

Sees this universe renewed. 
The grand millennial reign begun ; 

Shouts, with all the sons of God, 
Around the eternal throne. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Thi8 was Drat published in a pamnhlet, entitled 
//^mww for the Year 1756, Particidarty for ths Fast 
Day^ i'*€bruary 6. 

Montgomery calls this hymn " One of the most 
daring and victorious flights " of the author. Rob- 
ert Southey pronounced it the finest lyric in the En- 
glish language. 

There is one drawback to this high praise. Com- 
pare the ^rst stanza with these lines from Dr. 
Young's J^ight Thoughts : 

" If so decreed, th* Almighty Will be done, 
Let earth dissolve, yon ponderous orbs descend. 
And grind us into dust." 

Compare tlio second stanza with the following lines 
from the same source : 

*' The soul is safe. 
The man emerges ; mounts above the wreck. 
Ah towering llame from Nature's funeral pyre ; 
O'er devastation, as a gainer smiles." 

Here arc almost, if not quite, whole linos taken 
verhatim from Dr. Young. Tliis does not make 
Charles Wesley a pla^arist. A plagiarist is one 
who means to steal f but we cannot l>elieve that 
Wesley intended to copy. This is probably a case 
of unintentional reproduction. 

There is an additional stanza : 

4 " Resting in this glorious hope, 

To be at last restored, 
Y'ield we now our bodies up, 

To earthcjuake, plague, and sword ; 
Listening for the call Divine, 

The latest trumpet of the seven. 
Soon our soul and dust shall join, 

An<l both fly up to heaven." 

On account of the great earthquiike, and other 
disa-^ters, the people thought tliat tbu end of the 
world wus at iiund. 



1026 Day of life. 8,7. 

LO, the day, tlie day of life ! 
Day of unimagined light. 
Day when death itself shall die, 
And there shall be no more night t 

2 See the King desired for ages, 
By the just exj>ected long. 

Long implored, at length he hasteth, 
Cometh with salvation strong. 

3 O how past all utterance happy, 
Sweet and joyful it will be 

When they who, unseen, have loved him, 
Jesus face to face shall sec ! 

4 Blessed then, earth^s patient mourners, 
Who for Christ have toiled and died, 

Driven by the world's rough pressure 
In those mansions to abide I 

5 What will be the bliss and rapture 
None can dream and none can tell, 

There to reign among the angels. 
In that heavenly home to dwell. 

FROM THE LATIN. TR. BY MRS. E. CHARLES. 

Title : Diet Ula, Dies vitas. 

Part of a poem of some four hundnnl lines, dating 
from the twclflh century, author unknown. For 
the original hymn sec 6^a<T^<i Latin l\>ttry^ by Rich- 
ard Chenevix Trench, D.D. London, 18&4, p. 2.S8. 

The translation, which is quite literal, contains 
ten stanzas. 

From The Voice of Christian. Life in Sony. 

See No. 205. 



1027 Supplication. C. P. M. 

WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, 
shalt come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 
Be found at thy right hand? 

2 I love to meet thy people now. 
Before thy feet with them to l>ow. 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out, 

When thou for them shalt call? 

8 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou ray only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice O let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving feftr, 

I*(or l«t me fall, I pnj. 
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4 Amon^ thy saints let me be found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound, 

To see thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

SELINA, COUNTESS OF UUNTINQDON. 

In moHt of the early editions of The ColUHion of 
Humntf^ Sung in the Countess of HwUin<jdoii» 
Cnapds^ nothing like this hyuin is to bo iuund. 
But in one edition, that of Liiicoltishiro, 1778, it is 
found. 

This old book is said by some hyninolojfists to be 
the second edition, 1772 ; by others to Ix) the tliird 
edition, 1774. 1 have no doubt that it is earlier 
than the revision of that l»ok in 1784, when the 
hynin was left out, and did not appear again until 
wo find it in a Sui>pleinvtU^ 1819, where it is attributed 
to Wesley. In still later editions, it is marked 
liipjum^ti SrlcrtioN. There is some uncertainty about 
the authoi-ship. The Countess of (luntingilon prob- 
ably wrote it. In the earliest form it begins: 

*'^A.' when my Kighteous Judi^o shall come. 
To fetc/i his ransom' d People Ilome." 

There are a number of other variations from the 
text here given. 

Selinaj Countess of Huntingdon, was the daughter 
of VVushmgton Sliirloy, second Earl Ferrers. She 
Mjis bom in 1707. Irri728 she married Thcophilus, 
Earl of Huntingdon, wiili wliom she lived happily 
till his sudden death in 1746. Al)Out this time she 
nuidc the acquaintance of VVhitefleld and Wesley. 
Her religious convictions became more profouucl, 
and to the time of her death, in 1701, she was an 
active Christian worker; using her personal influ- 
ence, position, and fortune, all for Jesus. Geortfc 
Whitefield was one of her many chaplains. iSne 
buili chaiiels, and founded schools, and was con- 
sidered the leader of tlie Calvinistic Methodists. 



1028 The end of thimjs created. 8, 7. 

GREAT God! what do I see and hear! 
Tlu; end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear. 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before; 
Prepare, ray soul, to meet hira ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last tnimpet^s sounding, 

Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding: 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 



8 But sinners, filled with guilty fean, 
Behold his wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise and find their tean 
And sighs are unavailing: 

The day of grace is past and gone. 

Trembling they stand before the throne 
All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see ap{)ear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass awij 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

BARTHOLOMEW RLNGWALDT 
Ain> W. B. COLI.YER, ALT. 

The writtT of the first stanza of this hymn b un 
known. It iH said, by some hymnoloiknsts, to he i 
translation, or an imitation of a stanza by BarUiol 
oniew Ringwalt, (1585.) 

The Rev. W. B. CoUyer in the author of tin 
rest of the hvnin. lie found the first stanza, aoc 
wrote the others to that. It has been altered ii 
twelve lines by sonic one since he published it iz 
1812. 

From Hymns Ihrtly Collected and PkirUy Origi 
nal^ 1S12. 

See No. 854. 



1029 ITieJudgment-^lay. 8, 7, 4. 

DAY of judgment, day of wonders! 
Hark! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Loader than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round : 

Ilow the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound 1 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ! 

You who long for his appearing, 
Then shall say, **Thi8 God is mine:" 

Glorious Saviour, 
Own me in that day of thine! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his voice, prepare to flee : 

Careless smner. 
What will then become of thee? 

4 But to those who have confessM, 
I^oved and served the Lord below, 

lie will say, ** Come near, ye blessed ; 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
Shall my love and glory know." 
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Tide: The Day of Judgment, 

One word has Doon changed. The original has 
" lookM " inntead of " voice " in veree three, fourth 
line. 

Three stanzas, the fourth, fifth, and seventh, are 
omitted : 

4 ^* Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart, 
When you hear vour condemnation. 
Hence, accursed wretch, depart 1 
Thou with Satan and his angels have thy part. 

5 *^ Satan, who now tries to please you 
Lc8t you timely warning take^ 

When that word is past, will seize you, 
Plunge you in the burning lake : 
Think, poor Hinuer, thy eternal alPs at stake. 

7 " Dnder sorrows and reproaches, ^ 
Mu V this thought your courage raise I 

Swiftly God's great day approaches, 
Sighn shall then be chai^c^d to pnuse: 
We shall triumph when the world is in a blaze." 

From Olney HymiiSy 1779. 
See No 23. 



FIRST PART. 
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1030 The full <u»uranc€ of hope 

HOW happy every child of grace 
Who knows his sins forgiven! 
** This earth," he cries, ** is not my place, 

I seek my place in heaven, — 
A country far from mortal sight; 

Yet O, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saint's delight, 
The heaven prepared for me." 

2 O* what a blessed hope is ours I 
While here on earth we stay, 

We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And antedate that day : 
We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen vessels filled. 

3 O would he more of heaven bestow, 
And let the vessels break. 

And let our ransomed spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 

Who bought the sight for me ; 
And shout and wonder at his grace 

Through all eternity I 

CHARLES WB8LBT. 

Published without title in Funeral IlvmnSy second 
series. London, 1759. The original has eight 
stanzas ; these are the first and the last two, ver- 
batim. 



SECOND PART. 

1031 Endlen bliu inproepect. C. M. 

A STRANGER in the world below, 
I calmly sojourn here ; 
Nor can its happiness or woe 

Provoke my hope or fear: 
Its evils in a moment end, 
Its joys as soon are past; 
But 6, the bliss to which I tend 
Eternally shall last! 

2 To that Jerusalem above, 

With singing I repair; 
While in the flesh, my hope and love, 

My heart and soul, are there. 
There my exalted Saviour stands, 

My merciful High Priest ; 
And still extends his wounded hands. 

To take me to his breast. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

These are stanzas two and three of those omitted 
from the above, (No. 1080.) 
The other omitted stanzas are as follows : 

4 " What is there hero to court my stay, 
To hold me back from home. 

While angels beckon me away, 

And Jesus bids mo come? 
Shall I regret my parted friends 

Still in the vale confined ? 
Nay, but whene'er mv soul ascends, 

They will not stay oehind. 

5 ** The race we all are running now, 
And if 1 first attain. 

They, too, their willing head shall bow, 
They, too, the prize shall gain : 

Now on the brink of death we stand, 
And if I paiw before. 

They all shall soon escape to land 
And hail me on the shore. 

6 " Then let me suddenly remove. 
That hidden life to sliare ; 

I shnll not lose my friends above 

But more e^joy them there. 
There wo in Jesus' praise shall join, 

His boundless love proclmm. 
And Koluinnizo in son^ Divine 

The marriage of the Lamb.'' 
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1032 The proepect joyous. 

AND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die ; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale. 

And soar to worlds on hi^h ; 
Shall join the disembodied saints, 

And find its long-sought rest, 
lliat only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer's breast. 
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2 In hope of that immortal crown 
I now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 

And smile at toil and pain : 
I suffer on my threescore years, 

Till my Deliverer come, 
And wipe away his servant's tears. 

And take his exile home. 

3 O what hath Jesus bought for me ! 
Before my ravished eyes 

Rivers of life divine I see, 

And trees of paradise : 
1 see a world of spirits bright. 

Who taste the pleasures there ; 
They all are robed in spotless white. 

And conquering palms they bear. 

4 O what are all my sufferings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 

With that enraptured host to appear. 

And worship at thy feet I 
Give joy or gnef, give ease or pain, 

Take life or friends away, 
But let mc find them all again 

In that eternal day. 

CUARLES WE8LET. 

This is not connected with the preceding, but is 
part of an independent hymn of nine stanzas. 

Thia hymn is mode up of verwa one, two, the 
first half of five, and hix, and tlio la^^. Several 
linc8 read differently firom the original. 

VerHO otic, last line : 

" In my Redeemer's breast." 

Verso three, sixth line : 

" Who rtap the pleasures there." 

Verse throe, seventh line : 

** They all are robed mpured white." 

Verse four, seventh line ; 

*' Icometo^n^ tliem all agdn." 

I am not able to sa^ who made these changes. 
They do not appear m the Wadeyan Collection ; 
but they are found in the Yorh Pnokd Hymn Booh^ 
the sixth edition of which was publishea in 1786. 

From Funeral Hyinns, second series. London, 
1759. 



1033 CM. 

Communion with Maints in heaven 

COME, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize ; 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 



Let all the saints terrestrial tfing, 
With those to glory gone ; 

For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

2 One family we dwell in him, 
One church above, beneath. 

Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream, of death. 

One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; 

Part of' his host have crossed the flo< 
And part arc crossing now. 

3 Ten thousand to their endless home 
Tliis solemn moment fly; 

And we are to the margin come^ 

And we expect to die. 
His militant embodied host. 

With wishful looks we stand, 
And long to see that happy coast, 

And reach the heavenly land. 

4 Our old companions in distress 
We huHte again to see, 

And eager long for our release. 

And full felicity. 
E'en now by faith we join our hands 

With those that went before ; 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bam 

On the eternal shore. 

5 Our spirits, too, shall quickly join. 
Like theirs with glory crowned. 

And shout to see our Captain's sign. 
To hear his trumpet sound. 

O that we now might grasp our Guid 
O that the word were given I 

C'omc, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven ! 

CHARLES WESLBT. 

This is not the fourth part of any other hjm 
OA it is given in the Hymnal. 
It is enWrcIy Bcparate and complete in itaelf. 




Ven*c three, last line, ' That " inBtead of »» the.' 
From Funeral Hymns^ t»ecoud series. Londo 
1769. 



1034 o.M. 

Farewell to earth — heaven welcomed. 

YE golden lamps of heaven, farewell. 
With all your feeble light; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night. 
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2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
In brighter fliunes arrayed, 

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the sliining duiit 
Of my divine abode, 

The pavement of those heavenly courts 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display, 

Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes, 

Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Slmll in one song unite, 

And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Title : God the Everlasting Light of the Saints 
Above. 
It id founded upon Isa. Ix, 19, 20 : 

" The sun Bhall be no more thy light by day ; 
neither for brightness shall the moon ^ve light 
unto thee : but the Lord sliall bo unto thee an ever- 
lasting light, and thy Grod thy glory. Thy sun 
shall no more go down : neitnor sliall thy moon 
withdraw itself: for the Lord sliall bo thine ever- 
lasting light, and the days of thy mourning shull 
be ended." 

Rome of the stanzas of this hymn, for grandeur 
and beauty, ruiniud us of Dr. Watts at Tiia best. 
There is no higher praise than that. It is unaltered 
and entire. 

From Hymns Foumied on Various Texts in the 
Hoi}/ Scriptures, Loudon, 1755. 

See No. 78. . 



1035 TJie New Jerusalem. C. M. 

LO, what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas are passed away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God resides, 

That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 

Adorned with shining grace. 

8 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing, 
** Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

Of your descending King I 



4 ** The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blest abode ; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the loving God. 

5 '^ His ywu soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself, shall die. ^^ 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day I 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title: A Vision of the Kingdom of Christ among 
Men. 
It is founded upon Revelation xxi, 1-4 : 

** And I saw a new heaven and a new earth : for 
the first heavun and the first earth were passed 
away : and there was no more sea. And 1 John 
saw tne holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down 
from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride- 
adorned for her husband. Ana 1 heard a gmat 
voice out of heaven saying, Beiiold, the tabernacle 
of God is with men, and he will dwell witli thum. 
and they shall be his people, and God himself shall 
be with them, and be tlieir God. And God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall 
be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 
neither shall there be any more pain ; for the former 
things are passed away." 

This grand old hymn is unaltered and complete. 
From Hymns and Spiritual Songs^ book i, 1707. 



1036 CM. 

In the desert — heaven before us. 

FORTH to the land of promise bound, 
Our desert path we tread ; 
God-s fiery pillar for our guide, 
His Captain at our head. 

2 E*en now we faintly trace the hills, 
And catch their distant blue ; 

And the bright city^s gleaming spires 
Rise dimly on our view. 

3 Soon, when the desert shall be crossed, 
The flood of death passed o^er. 

Our pilgrim hosts shall safely land 
On Canaan^s peaceful shore. 

4 There love shall have its perfect work^ 
And prayer be lost in praise ; 

And all the ser^'ants of our God 
Their endless anthems raise. 

UKNRY ALFOBD. 
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Title: Twentieth Sunday after Trinity. 

It is verbatim from The Jheiieal Work* of Henry 
Alford. Boston , 1 »58. 

For biographiod sketch of the author, see No. 
564. 



C. oL* 



1037 The heavenly Canaan. 

THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never- withering flowers: 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 



8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Author's title: A Prospect of Heaven makes 
Death Eatty. 
Two Btaiizas arc omitted : 

4 " But tim'rouR mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And lineor shiv'rinff on the brink, 

And ^r to launch away. 

6 " Oh ! oould wo make our doubts remove, 

Those (gloomy doubts that rise, 
And sec the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes ;" 

Tradition says that the view from the author's 
window at Southampton of the sea and of the Isle 
of Wight, 

" Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood," 

sufirfl:e5»ted some of the poetry of this favorite hvmn* 
Unaltorod. From hymns and Spiritual Songsi 
book ii, 1707. 



1038 The promised land. C. M. 

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene. 

That rises to my sipht I 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 

And rivers of delight 



3 O'er all those wide- extended pUdu 
Shines one eternal day ; 

There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breil 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy plaoej 

And be forever blest? 
When shall 1 see my Father^s face, 
And in his bosom rest? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured son 
Would here no longer stay : 

Though Jordan^s waves around me roll, 
Fearless Fd launch away. 

This famous hymn letainft its oriflinal title. 
One stanza has been left out, ana evidently fti 
gofxi reason : 

8 ** There ^norous iVnits, that sever fail. 

On trees unmortal now : 
There rocks, and bilk, and brooks, and vali 

With milk and honey flow." 

The third stanza began ^*^ All o*^" inatMd 
" O'er all." 

This hymn is evidently modeled on the mob 
ing ; and some thoughts and lines raem to oe bo 
rowed fVom it. Compare the second stanza of tli 
-^'ith the third of the above. This hymn was ooi 
tri bated to JUppon's Selection. 1787. It ia al 
found in the author's Works. London, 18M. 

See No. 218. 



1039 The Umdqf rest. 8, «. 

THERE is an hour of peaceful rest^ 
I'o mourning wanderers given ; 
There is n joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast, 
*Tis found above, in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary soola 

By sin and sorrow driven. 
When tossed on lifers tempestuous shoali 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear; *tis heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up the tearless eye^ 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly. 
And all serene in heaven. 
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4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

A ad joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom: 
Beyond the contines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

WILLIAM B. TAPPAN. 

Written at Philudelphia in the summer of 1818 
for the Franklin Gazette. It wus published in the 
author's first volume of J^)cm6, Thila., 1819. 

It was aubsjequently changed conaidenibiy by the 
author, and was publl^hod in hid MisceUantowi 
Jbe/ns. Boston, 1847. 

One inferior stanza, tlie second, has been omitted : 

2 " There is a sofL a downy bed, 
Far from these snades of even — 
A couch for weary mortals spread. 
Where they may rest the aching head 
And find repose in Heaven." 

In the la.st line of the first stanza the original has 
" alone " insteatl of '* above." 
The first line of the third vei-se the author wrote : 

" There faith lifts up her cheer/ul eye." 

The rest is verbatim. This hymn has been a 
great favorite from the beginning. 
For biographioal sketch, see No. 217. 



1 040 The redeemed in heaven, L. M. 

LO I round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand; 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 They see the Saviour face to face; 
They sing the triumph of his grace; 
And day and night with ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

4 O may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like tliem, a crown of life I 

ROWLAND HILIi AND OTHERS. 

This fine hymn, which was half a century in 
growing into its present shape, is founded on Sev. 
vii, 13-15 : 

" And one of the elders answered, saying unto 
me, What are these which are arrayed in white 
robes ? and whcneo came they ? And I said unto 
him, Sir, thou knowest. And he said to mo. These 
are they which came out of great tribulation, and 
Imve washed their robes, and inade them white in 



the blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they before 
the throne of God, and serve them day and night 
in his temple : and he that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them." 

In many books it is attributed to Mrs. Duncan, 
but it was certainly used years before she was bom. 
It originated in Rowland Hill's Collection of Dudms 
and Hyinns, The fourth edition, 1798, has it; and 
probably the first edition, 1788, which I have never 
seen, it is in the form of a dialogue, and begins : 

" Exalted high at God's right hand." 

Some of the verses were altered for Thomas 
CoXXetWVsShffield Collection, (eighth edition, 1819,) 
and greatly improved. The last verse appeared 
first in J^nu and Ilymns^ edited by the iCev. J. 
W. Pearson, 1840, ana is said to have been com- 
posed by him. 

Rowland Hill was born in England in 1744 ; edu- 
cated at Oxford, and ordained about 1778. For 
some years ho labored in an irr^ular manner as an 
evangelist. When some clergymen complained of 
his course, he replied : " The field is the world, I 
stick to my parisn." 

In 1783 Surrey Chapel^ holding three thousand 
people, was built for him in London. Here he 
preached the Gospel for half a century. He died 
in 1838, and was buried under the pulpit of his 
church. 



1041 L.M. 

Tftey ahaU behold tJu land that ie very far off, 
Isa. xxxiii, 17. 

THERE is a land mine eye hath seen 
In visions of enraptured thought. 
So bright, that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glories fraught. 

2 A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 

There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

8 Its skies are not like earthly skies. 
With varying hues of shade and light; 

It hath no need of suns to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode; 

The wanderer there a home may find 
Within the paradise of God. ' 

QURDON ROBIKS. 

Written in 1843, and first published, the same 
year, in The J^almist. 

Ourdon Robins was anativeofConneoticut; bom 
at Hartford in 1813, and was a book-seller and 
publisher. 

On the breaking out of the War of the Bobellion 
he entered the service of the United States. At tlie 
close of the war he held a clerkship in the City flail. 
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Uartford. Ho was, for years, a member of the First 
Baptist Church of hUs native city. His health, 
broken in Southern prisons, was never fully re- 
stored.. He died in 1S83. 



1 042 Perfection in heathen, L. M. 

WHAT sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, ^tis enough that thou art mine ; 

1 shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere* ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 

3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I sliall be near, and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the groimd, 
Till the last tnnnpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Title : The Sinnet^a Portion and th^ Salnfa 
Hope ; or. T/ie Heaven of SejMiraU *Som/«, and the 
Resurrection. 

It is written on Psalm xvii, especially verses 
14 and 15: 

" From men which are thy hand, O Lord, from 
men of the world, which have tlieir iK)rlion in this 
life, and whose belly thou fillest with thy hid 
treasure : they are fufl of children, and leave the 
Te»t of their substance to their balx's. As for me. 1 
will behold thy face in rijfhteousnesa : 1 shall be 
satisfied, wlicn I awake, with thy likeness." 

The first two stanzas, which are omitted, are as 
follows : 

1 "Lord, I am thine; but wilt thou prove 
Mv faith, my patience, and my love ; 
W^hen men of spite ajyainst nic join, 
Tliey are the sword, the hand is thine. 

2 *' Their hope and portion lies below, 
'Tis all the happiness they know, 

'Tis all they seek ; they take their shares, 
And leave the rest among their heirs." 

It was published in 1719. 
The author says in a not4) : 

" I confess I have indulged a largo exposition 
here, but I could not forbear to give my thouirhts a 
loose upon this divine description of complete bless- 
edness in the 15th verse, this bright abndgfneni of 
heavenJ*^ 



1 04;3 The heavenly Zion. L. H. 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake! 
Thine own immortal strength put on! 
With terror clothed, helPs kingdom shake, 
And cast thy foes with fury aown. 

2 By death and hell pursued in vain. 
To thee the ransomed seed shall come; 

Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain. 
And pass through death triumphant home. 

3 The pain of life shall then be o'er, 
The anguish and distracting care; 

There sighing grief shall weep no more. 
And sin shall never enter there. 

4 Where pure, essential joy is found. 
The Lord's redeemed their heads shall 

raise. 
With everlasting gladness crowned. 
And filled with love, and lost in praise. 

CHARL.£8 WESI^ET. 

These are the first and last three st^iuzas of a hymn 
of ten verses, founded on Isa. li, 9-11 : 

" Awake, awake, put on stren^h, O arm of the 
Lord ; awake, as in the ancient days, in the gen- 
erations of old. A rt thou not it that hath cut Rahab, 
and wounded the dragon ? Art thou not it which 
hath dried the sea, the waters of the great deep ; that 
hath made the depths of the sea a way for the ran- 
K)med to pass over ? Therefore the redeemed of the 
Lord shall return, and come with singing unto Zioo ; 
and everlasting jov shall be upon their head : they 
shall obtain gladness and joy ; and sorrow and 
mourning shall fiee away.'* 

It wa<( first published in Hymns and Sacred lb- 
ems^ 1739. Afterward it was published (1749) as 
part second of a paraphrase of the whole chapter. 

The third line of tne first stanza was changed for 
the Collrction of 1780. Before this date it was: 

^^ With terror clothed the nations shake." 



C !£• 



1 044 The heavefdy city, 

JERUSALEM, my happy home 1 
Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy and peace in thee? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

walls 
And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 

3 O when, thou city of my Gtod, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbath has no end? 
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4 Tliere liappier lK)wers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 

Blost seats ! through rough and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

8 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 

UNKNOWN. 

This favorite hymn has been traced in this form 
onlv to ItiOl. It j?reat]y reHcmbles A Song fnade 
by F. B. P. to the tune Diana^ found in manuHcript 
in tlie library of the British Museum. The letters 
F. B. P. are supposed to rcprftnent Francis Baker, 
Priest; and the date placed about 1616. Baker\H 
hymn was probably founded upon the Latin Urhs 
hnita Hierusalem ; wliich, in turn, wa.-* biised upon 
the description of the " holy city " given in Rev. xxi. 



1 045 The saints in glory. C. M. 

t1 IVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
X Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came : 
They, with united breath, 

AscrilK} their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast; 

And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given; 

While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Title : The Examples of Otrist and the Saints, 
The tirwt two lines of the second stanza have bee 
chanj^ed for the better. Watts wrote them : 

Once they were mourning here below 
And wet their couch icitn taarn.^* 



been 



a 



From Hymns an/l Spiritual Songs, book ii, 1707. 
2G 



1046 We shall see ffim as he is. CM. 

THE heavenly treasure now we have 
In a vile house of clay ; 
But Christ will to the utmost save, 
And keep us to that day. 

2 Our souls are in his mighty hand, 
And he shall keep them still ; 

And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion^s hill. 

3 Him eye to eye we there shall see, 
Our face like his shall shine ; 

O what a glorious company. 
When saints and angels join 1 

4 O what a joyful meeting there 1 
In robes of white arrayed. 

Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 

5 Then let us lawfully contend. 
And fight our passage through ; 

Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 

CHARLES WBSLET. 

Title : Ai Fdrtina of Friends. 

Sixteen stanzas ; these are nix to ten, incluKive. 

Wesley wrote the first stanza thus : 

" The heavenly treasure now we have 

In a mean liouse of clay, 
Which He shall to the utmost save, 

And guard against that day.*' 

This is ambiguous. ** Which " may refer to the 
*' heavenly treasure,'* or to the " house of clay." 
Part of the changes were made by John Weslev for 
his Collection, 1780: and part of them by later 
hymn editors. Putting " trile " for " mean " was the 
work of John Wcnlev, but it ought to bo re»tored 
to the original. "Vile" and " villain" are more 
harsh terms now than in the eighteenth century. 

The original also has ** trttt" instead of " shall " 
in the second line of the second stanza. 

From Hjfmn4t for Those that Seek atid Those that 
Have Heaemption trt the Mood of Jesus Christ, 
London, 1747. 



1 047 In the eonfiict. 6, 6. 

CHRISTIAN, dost thou see them, 
On the holy ground, 
How the powers of darkness 

Rage thy steps around? 
Christian, up and smite them, 

Counting gain but loss ; 
In the strength that cometh 
By the holy cross I 
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2 Christian, dost thou feel theni) 

IIow they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin ? 
Christian, never tremble ; 

Never be downcast; 
Gird thee for the battle, 

Watch, and pray, and fast ! 

8 Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they s{)eak thee fair? 
** Always fast and vigil? 

Always watch and prayer? '* 
Christian, answer boldly : 

** While I breathe I pray I " 
Peace shall follow battle. 

Night shall end in day. 

4 '' Well I know thy trouble, 

my servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all mine own. 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near my throne." 

ANDREW OP CRETE. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALE. 

Title : Stic?iera for the Secojid Wtek of the Great 
FatU. 
Ei^lit lines have been altered. 

ORIGINAL. 

In verse one, lines three and four, seven and 
eighth: 

" IIow the troops of Midlan 
I\^u>l and prmcl around ? " 

" Smite thein by tJt^ merit 
Of the Holy Cross ! »» 

Verso two, Tines seven and eight : 

Smitt them by the virtue 
Of the Lenten YfkAiV 

Verse three, fiflh lino : 

" Christian, say but boldly." 

Verse four, seventh line : 

*' But the end of sorrow." 

The translator says in a note : *' This is, of course, 
not intended to be used in church ; but, as a song, 
it is extremely prettv." 

• From IIymn» of the Eastern Church. London, 
1862. 

Andreas Cretensis, so called bocauso he was 
Bishop of the island of Crete, was bom in Damas- 
cus in 635, and died near the close of the seventh 
century. He was canonized by the Greek Church. 



1 048 The pilgHm's 7tome, S. M. 

WHILE through this world we roam, 
From infancy to age. 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home^ 
His rest at every stage, 

2 Thither his soul ascends, 

Eternal joys to share ; 
There his adoring spirit bonds. 

While here he kneels in prayer. 

8 His freed affections rise, 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory Ues, 

Where all is perfect love. 

4 There we our treasure place ; 

• There let our hearts be found ; 
That still, where sin alx)unded, grace 
May more and more a1x)und. 

5 Henceforth our converse be 
With Christ before the throne ; 

Ere long we eye to eye shall see. 
And know as we are known. 

JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

Title : Heat en on Earth, 

The meter of this hymn has been changed from 
common to short by the omission of two syllables 
from tlie first line of each stanza. The first lines 
as written by the author arc as follows : 

*' While through ihv&changing world we roam.'' 
'* Thither his raptured thought ascends." 
" From earth his fVced aifcctions rise." 
^^ Oh/ there may we our treasure place." 
*' Henceforth our conversation be." 

This hymn came into the Methodist hymn book 
in 1849, and the changes were probably made by 
the etlitors of that book. 

From the Christian IMmist, 1825. 

See No. 5. 



1 049 ^^0 ni^ht in heaven, S. M. 

THERE is no night in heaven; 
In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven; 
For life is one glad day, 

And tears are of those former things 
Wliich all have passed away. 

3 There is no sin in heaven; 
Behold that blessed throng. 

All holy in their spotless robes^ 
All holy in their song. 
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4 There is no death in heaven ; 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 

FRANCIS M. KNOLLIS. 

Title : The Oive Family, 

" The whole family in heaven and earth." 
Eph. iii, 15. 

Tliis liymn is part of a fine poem of ten stanzas, 
contributed to Lous of tJte Sanctuaru^ London, 
18"iU, by the Rev. Francis Minden KnoUis, D.D.,a 
Cliurch of England clergyman, who lived from 1815 
to 1863. 

The author wrote, verse two, lino two ; 

" There all is perfect day." 
Verse two, line three : 
" There tears are ^mid those former things." 

Verse three, line two : 

" Amid that blttwed throng." 

The hymn ha-* been erroneoasly attributed to 
Bishop Huntington. 



The original contains twenty-two stanzas. This 
liymn is made up of verses one, two, fourteen, six- 
UKjn, and seventeen, verbatim. 

From A Ibet'e Ihrt/oiio. London, 1835. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 5. 



lOoO At home in heaven. S. M. 

< ^ TjlOREVER with the Lord I" 

Jj Amen, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from him I roam. 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 ^'Forever with the Lord!" 
Father, if 'tis thy will. 

The promise of that faithful word, 
E'en here to me fulfill. 

4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

5 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
** Forever with the Lord I" 

JAMES M0NT003ffERT. 

> 

This hymn retains the author's title, and is 
founded on 1 Thess. iv, 17 : 

" Then we which are alive and remain shall he 
lau^ht up togi'thiT with them in the clouds, to 
^eet the Lord in the air : and so shall we ever be 
Irith the Lord." 



1051 The goodly land. 8. M. 

FAU from these scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of joy and pure delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair land 1 could mortal eyes 
But half its charms exj)lore. 

How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more I 

3 No cloud those regions know, 
Realms ever bright and fair; 

For sin, the soiirce of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 O may the prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love. 
Till wings of faith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. 

5 Prepared, l)y grace divine. 
For thy bright courts on high. 

Lord, bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

ANNE STEELE, ALT. 

Author's title : The Promised Land. 

** Thine eyes shall see the king in his bcantr: 
they shall Vnihold the land that is very far off.'' 
Isa. xxxiii, 17. 

The poetry an<l beauty of this hymn have been 
injured by alterations to change the meter. 

The following are the lines that have been 
changed. 

Verse one, lines one and three : 

** Far from the«*e narrow scenes of night." 
" A nd realms of injinite delight." 

Verse, two, lines one and two : 

" Fair distant land ! — could mortal eyes 
But half its ^'o^« explore." 

Verso three, lines one and two : 

" No cloud those blissful regions know 
Forever bright and fair !" 

Verse four, first line : 

" O may the heavenly prospect fire.'* 

Verse five, lines one and three: 

*' Prepare iis^ Ijord^ by irnice divine." 
" Then bid our spirits rise and join." 
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The orif^inal containA eleven Btanzas. 

This hymn ia made up of verses one, two, seven, 
ten, and eleven. 

From the author's Ibems on Subjects Chiefly 
Decotumal. London, 1760. 

For biographical sketch of Miss Steele, see No. 63. 



1052 The land of peace, 8. M. 

COME to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

• 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest 
Amid the shining baud. 

4 In this divine abode 

Change leaves no saddening trace ; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place. 

5 ** Come to our peaceful home," 
The saints and angels say, 

** Forsake the world, no longer roam; 
O wanderer, come away?" 

MRS. FELICIA D. IIEMAN8, ALT. 

This was made by some hvmn-mender of un- 
common genius from one of Mrs. Felicia Ilemans's 
Miecellaneoun Iheme. 

Sec No. 618. 

E. T. Blackwell, M.D., called attention to the 
authorship of tills hymn in The Chridian Advocate 
of 1881. 

The following is the ori^nal : 

THE angel's call. 

" Come to the land of peace ! 
Tome where the tempest hath no lonpcr sway, 
Tlie shadow passes irovn the soul away, 

The sounds of wecpinjf erase ! 

" Fear hnth no dwelling there 1 
(?ome to the min^lin>; of repose and love, 
Breathed bv the silent spirit of the dove. 

Through the celestial air ! 

" Come to the bright and blost, 
And crowned forever ! — 'midst that shininir band 
Qathered to heaven's own wreath from every land, 

Thy spirit shall find rest ! 

" Thou hast been long alone : 
Come to thy mother I — on the Sunbath shore. 
The heart that rocked thy childhood, back, once 
more 

Shall take its wearied one. 



" In silence wert thou left : 
Come to thy sister !— ioyously a^^in 
All the home-voices, blent in one sweet strain. 

Shall greet their long bereft ! 

** Over thine orphan head 
The storm hath swept as o'er a willow*8 bough : 
Come to thy father ! — it is finished now : 

Thy tears have all been shed. 

*^ In tliy divine abode 
Change finds no pathway, memory no dark trace, 
And 0, bright victory I— death bv love no place : 

Come spirit to thy God." 

It will be seen, by comparison, that the first three 
stanzas of the hvmn are made from the firxt thit'e 
of the poem. The fourth stanza ia made of the \agX 
stanza of the poem ; and the last stanza is partly 
gathered from the omitted versets, and «s partly 
new. 



1053 Nearer home, 6. [Irregular.] 

ONE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o*er and o'er, — 

1 am nearer home to-day 

Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where the many mansions be ; 

Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer the bound of life. 
Where we lay our burdens down ; 

Nearer leaving the cross ; 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying darkly between. 
Winding down through the nighty 

Is the deep and unknown stream, 
That leads at last to the light. 

5 Father, perfect my trust ! 
Strengthen the might of my faith ; 

Let me feel as I would when I stand 
On the rock of the shore of death : 

6 Feel as I would when my feet 
Are slipping over the brink ; 

For it may be, I*m nearer home — 
Nearer now than I think I 

FHCEBB CART, ALT. 

This is the first piece in the author's JMgiom 
Poems and Ifj/mtis. It was written in 1852, after 
returning tVom church. 

The first three stanzas are unaltered. 

The author wrote, verse four, line three : 

** Is the silent unknown stream." 
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The closing stunzas of the original areas follows; 

5 " Closer and closer my steps 
Corne to the dread abysm, 

Closer death to my lips 
Presses the awful chrism. 

6 "Oh, if my mortal feet 
Have almost gained the brink, 

If it bo I am nearer home, 
Even to-day than I think ; 

7 " Father, perfect my trust ; 
Let my spirit foel in death, 

That her feet are firmly* set 
On the rock of a livmg faith." 

Col. Russell H. Conwell, of Boston, in one of 
his lectures, entitled Lesmm of Travel, ^vcs this 
incident: An errand took him'to a gamolmg house 
in China. Among those present wero two Amer- 
icans, one a young man, and the other older. 

They were betting and drinking in a terrible 
way, the elder one giving utterance continually to 
the foulest profanity. Two games had l)een fin- 
ished, the young man losing each time. The third 
game, with fresh bottles of orandy, had just begun, 
and the young man sat lazily back in his chair, 
while the elder shuffled the cards. The man was a 
long time dealing the cards, and the young man, 
looking carelessly about the room, began to hum a 
tune, and finally to sing— in a low tone and quite 
unconsciously — this hymn : 

*' One sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o*cr, 
I am nearer home to-dov 

Than I have been before." 

But while the young man sang, the elder stopped 
dealing the cards, nUiring at the singer a moment, 
and throwing the cards on the fioor, exclaimed : 

** Harrv, where did you learn that tune ? " 

"What tunc?" 

*' Why, the one you have been singing." 

The young man said he did not know what he 
had been singing, when the elder repeated the 
words, with tears in his eyes, and the man said 
he had learned them in a Sunaay-scliool in Amer- 
ica. 

" Come," said the elder, getting up ; " come. 
Hurry; here's what Pve won from you; go ana 
use it for some good purpcwe. As for me, as God 
sees mo, I have played my last game and drank 
my lost bottle. I have misled you, Harry, and 1 
am sorry. C4ive me your hand, my boy, and say 
that for old America's sake, if for no other, you 
will (|uit this infernal business." 

It IS said that both of these men were perma- 
nently reformed. When Miss Cary heard this 
story she wrote: "It makes me happy to think 
that any word I could say has done a little good in 
the worl«l." 

Misrt Pho'lK) Cary was bom in Ohio in 1S24. In 
connci'tion with her sister. Alice, she published her 
first ^Inall volume of ix»ems in 1849. They subse- 
ouently removed to >iew York city. Phoebe Cary 
died in Newport, R. I., in 1871. 



10o4 Home! home! noeet, sweet home. 11. 

'IITID scenes of confusion and creature 
iyl complaiDts, 
How sweet to the soul is communion with 

saints I 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's 

room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home. 
Home ! home ! sweet, sweet home I 
Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, 
my home. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children 

of peace I 
And, thnce precious Jesus, whose love 

cannot cease. 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I 

roam, 
I long to behold thee in glory, at home. 

3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and communion with 

thee; 
Though now my temptation like billows 

may foam, 
All, all will be peace, when Fm with thee 

at home. 

4 While here in the valley of conflict I 

stay, 
O give me submission, and strength as my 

day; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

5 Whatever thou deniest, O give me thy 

grace. 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy 

face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at thy 

throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of 

home. 

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to 

shine ; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ; 
And in thy dear image arise from the 

tomb. 
With glorified millions to praise thee at 

home. 

David Denham. 

Author's title : The Sainf/t Sioeet Home, 
Scripture motto, Psa. Ixxiii, 24 : 

" Afterward receive me to gloiy." 
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The last lino of the refrain was originally : 
*' Keceive me, dear Saviour, in glory," etc. 

Ill verne five, line thi-ce, the author wrote ** /«- 
dulge^"* instead of "Endue;" and in verse six, 
line thixie, '''But in Thy /air iniiige," etc. 

Tlie date of thi» hymn is not given, but it waa 
in UHc in 1820. 

The Rev. David Denham, an English Ba[>tiht 
minister who lived from ITIU till 1^48, was a pious 
and useful man. In 1837 he published a valuable 
collection of more than eleven hundred hymns, 
entitled The Saint's Mdody. This book containeu 
neiirlv seventy of the hymns of the author, of 
whicn tliis is probably the best known. 



lOoO Keposein hmven. S. M. 

AND Ls there, Lord, a rest, 
For weary souls designed. 
Where not a care shall stir the breast. 
Or sorrow entrance find? 

2 Is there a blissful home. 
Where kindred minds shall me<jt, 

And live and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat? 

3 Are there bright, hap])y fields. 
Where naught that blooms shall die; 

Where each new scene fresh pleasure yields, 
And healthful breezes sigh? 

4 Are there celestial streams, 
Where living waters glide, 

With murmurs sweet as angel-dreams, 
And flowery banks beside? 

6 Forever blessed they, 

Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
While endless ages waste away, 

Amid that glorious land ! 

6 My soul would thither ten<l, 
While toilsome years are given; 

Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet re[)ose in heaven. 

RAT FAI.MER. 

Ihacenly Re»i. Contributed to Piit-uh Hi/mns^ 
1843. 

" For the lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne shnll feed them, nnd shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters : and God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes." Rev. vii, 17. 

This hymn is found in The Sabbath Hymn Booh^ 
185S; and also in the author's Pjetiral Works. 
Now York, 1876. It is unaltered and entire. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 71i. 



1056 S.M. 

T/te house not made with hands. 

WE know, by faith we know, 
If this vile house of clay, 
This Uibernacle, sink below, 
In ruinous decay, — 

2 We have a house above, 

Not made with mortal liands; 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 
That heavenly fabric stands. 

3 It stands securely high, 
Indissolubly sure : 

Our glorious mansion in the sky 
Shall evermore endure. 

4 Full of immortal hope, 
W^e urge the restless strife, 

And hasten to be ^wallowed up 
Of everlasting life. 

5 Lord, let us put on thee 
In perfect holiness, 

And rise prepared thy face to see, 
Thy bright, unclouded face. 

C Thy grace with glory crown. 
Who hast the earnest given. 

And then triumphantly come down. 
And take our souls to heaven! 

CHARLES WESLiEY. 

This is part of a hynm of six eight-line stanzas, 
and is composed of tlie first, the tirst lialf of the 
second, the last half of the fourth, and the last 
verses. 

The fifth stanza begins witli " O " instead of 
*' Lord " in the original. 

The hynm is written evidently on 2 Coj*. v, 1-8: 

" For wo know that, if our earthly house of this 
tal)ornaole were dissolved, we have a building of 
God," etc. 

Good ta.sto and piety both protest against the 
expression, " vile house of clay." The Christian 
body is the temple of the Holy Ghoet ; and though 
poor and weak, is not vile. 

From Funeral JlymnSy 1744. 



1057 Thf miglUy change, 8. M. 

OWIIAT a mighty change 
Shall Jesus' sufferers know. 
While o'er the happy plains they raDge, 

Incapable of woe! 
No ill-requited love 

Shall there our spirits wound; 
No base ingratitude above, 
No sin in heaven is found. 
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2 No slightest touch of pain, 

Nor sorrow's least alloy, 
Can violate our rest, or strain 

Our purity of joy ; 
In that eternal day 

No clouds of tempests rise ; 
There gushing tears are wiped away 

Forever from our eyes. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

These are verBCs nine and eleven, unaltered, of a 
h^inn of twelve stanzas, entitled At the Meeting of 
Frunds. It is one of the author's Uywnt for 
Chrittian Friends. 

It was first published in Hymns and Sacred B>- 
eme. 1749. 



1 O 8 sweet and blessed country. 7. 6. 

THE world is very evil, 
The timc« are waxing late : 
Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate; 
The Judge that comes in mercy. 

The Judge that comes with might, 
To terminate the evil. 
To diadem the right. 

2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 
Let right to wrong succeed; 

Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead. 
To light that hath no evening. 

That knows no moon nor sun. 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

3 O home of fadeless splendor, 
Of flowers that fear no thorn. 

Where they shall dwell as children 

Wiio here as exiles mourn I 
'Midst power tliat knows no limit. 

Where wisdom has no bound. 
The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around. 

4 O happy, holy portion, 
Refection for the blest, 

True vision of true beauty, 
Sweet cure of all distressed I 

Strive, man, to win that glory; 
Toil, man, to gain that light; 

Send hope before to grjisp it. 
Till hoi>e be lost in sigiit. 

5 O sweet and bleased country, 
The home of God's elect 1 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hej^rts expect 1 



Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BERNARD OF CLUNT. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALE. 

This and the three following hymns are parts of 
a translation, of four hundred and thirty-six lines, 
of Bernard's l>e Coniemptu Mundi^ a poem con- 
taining about throe thousand lines. 

Dr. Neale, the translator, (See No. 199,) says : 

*^ I have no hesitation in saying that I look on 
these verses of Bernard as the most lovely — in the 
same way that the Dies Ires is the most sublime, 
and the Stabat Mater the most pathetio— of 
mediseval poems." 

Each of these four hymnn closes with the same 
stanza. It is not Bernard's, therefore, nor Neale's. 
but was supplied by the editors of Uyinns Ancient 
and Modein, 1861. 

Bernard was a monk of the twelfth oentiirv. His 
parents were English, but he was bom at Morlaix, 
in Brotagne, Franco. Bernard was an inmate of 
the Abbey of Cluny« and dedicated his poem to 
Peter the Venerable, Abbot of Cluny from 1122 to 
1166. The original measure is very ditflcult. The 
author, in his preface, claimed that he was assisted 
in the composition of the poem by the special in- 
spiration of the Holy Spirit. 

Dr. Neale says : 

" I have here deviated from m;- ordinary rule of 
adopting the measure of the original, lieoause our 
language, if it could bo tortured to any du<tant ro- 
semolanoo of its rhythm, would utterly fail to give 
un^ idea of the majestic sweetness which invests 
it m the Latin.'' 

It Is written in dactylic hexameter verso, each 
line consists of three parts, two of these parta 
rhyme with each otiicr, while the lines themselves 
are in couplets of double rhyme. A single coup- 
let will inustrato the peculiur and difficult con- 
struction : 

" Uora novisnma | tempora pcsmma | sunt, vigil- 

emiis, 
Ecce mimu^r | inuuinct arbiter \ illo Bupremus.^* 

The translation is found in Mediaeval Hymns mid 
Sequences^ third edition, 1867. 



\Q5Q Brief sorrow — eternal rest. 7,6. 

BRIEF life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest I 
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2 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown : 
But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see him 

Shall have hin^ for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There God, our King and Portion, 

In fullness of his grace, 
Shall we behold forever, 

And worship face to face. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God's elect 1 

O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us • 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BERNARD OP CLUNT. 
TR. BT J. M. NBALB. 

Part of the Bame as No. 1058. 

A few Blight verbal changcH have been made in 
theHC hvniiiK Bince the}^ were fin«t published, and 
probably by the translator. 

This hymn and the two following were published 
in the iir^t edition of Meduzval Hymns and Se- 
quences^ 1851. 



1060 Paradise of Joy. 7, 6. 

FOR thee, O dear, dear country. 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 

2 O one, O only mansion, 

O paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendor. 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

8 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emerald blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 



Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

Thy saints buOd up its fabric. 
And the comer-stone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ; 

Thou hast no time, bright day: 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away : 
Upon the Rock of a^s 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

6 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BERNARD OF CLUNY. 
TR. BT J. M. NEAL& 

Part of the same oriffinal poem as No. 1058. 

From some of the lines it is very evident that 
Bernard derived inspiration, thought, and language 
from the description of the New Jerusalem, given 
in the last part of the Book of Revelation. 



1061 TkekomeoJ Ood* select, 7,6. 

JERUSALEM the golden. 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed: 

1 know not, O I know not 

What social joys are there; 
What radiancy of glory. 
What light beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion^ 
All jubilant with song. 

And bright with many an angel. 
And all the martyr tlirong: 

The Prince is ever in them. 
The daylight is serene ; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 

The song of them that triumph. 
The shout of them that feast ; 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 

Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 
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4 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BERNARD OF CLUNY. TR. BY J. M. NBALE. 

Part of the same poem as No. 1068. 

Dr. Noale, in tno third edition of Mediaval 
Hymns^ says : '' It would be most unthankful, did 
I not express my gratitude to God for the favor ho 
has ^iven some or the centos made from the poem ; 
but especially JtrumUm the Golden. 

It has found a place in some twenty hymnals, 
and for the last two years it has hardly been pos- 
sible to read any newspaper which gives promi- 
nence to ecclesiastical news, without seeing its em- 
ployment chronicled at some dedication, or other 
festival. It is also a great favorite with Dissenters, 
and has obtained admission into Roman Catholic 
services. * And I say this ' — to auote Bernard's 
own preface — ' in no wise arroganUy, but with all 
humility and therelbre boldly.' '' 



1062 7,«,8,9. 

The armies of the living God, 

TEN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light: 
Tis finished, all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates. 
And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky! 

What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made! 
O joy. for all its former woes 

A thousand- fold repaid! 

3 O then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan^s happy shore, 

What knitting severed friendships up. 
Where partmgs are no more ! 

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 
That brimmed with tears of late. 

Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 

HENRY ALFORD. 

Composed for T/ie Tear of Pram. Being Hvmns 
for the Sundays and Holidays of the Year. Lon- 
don, 18H7. 

The hymn has not been altered nor abridged. 

For biographical sketch, see No. 564 



1063 The heavenly Jettisalem, 8. 

AWAY with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home; 
The city of saints shall appear, 

The day of eternity come. 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above. 
The palace of angels and God. 

2 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here : 

Her walls are of jasper and gold. 
As crystal her buildings are clear; 

Immovably founded in grace, 
She stands as she ever hath stood. 

And brightly her Builder displays. 
And names with the glory of God. 

3 No need of the sun in that day 
Which never is followed by night. 

Where Jesus^s beauties display 
A pure and a permanent light : 

The Lamb is their light and their sun, 
And lo ! by reflection they shine ; 

With Jesus ineffably one. 
And bright in effulgence divine. 

CHARLES WESLBY. 

From the author's Funeral Hymns^ 1744. 

It has not been altered ; but the following stanzae 
the second and fifth, of the original have bee 
omitted. 

2 " Our mourning is all at an end, 

When raised hy the life-giving word, 
We see the new city descend, 

Adorned as n bride for her lord ; 
The city so holy and clean. 

No sorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or sin. 

No shadow of evil is there." 

6 " The saints in His presence receive 

Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jesus, in heaven they live, 

They reign in the smile of their Lord : 
The flame of angelical love 

Is kindled at Jesus's face. 
And all tlie enjoyment above 

Consists in tne rapturous gaze." 



1064 Desiring to depart. 8. 

I LONG to behold Him arrayed 
With glory and light from above ; 
The King in his beauty displayed. 

His beauty of holiest love : 
I languish and sigh to be there, 

Where Jesus hath fixed his abode; 
O when shall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of Godt 
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2 With him I on Zion shall stand, 
For Jesus hath spoken the word ; 

The breadth of Immanuers land 
Survey by the light of my Lord : 

But when, on thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, 

My fullness of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 

3 IIow happy the people that dwell 
Secure in the city above ! 

No pain the inhabitants feel, 

No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 

Physician of souls, unto me 
Forgiveness and holiness give; 

And then from the body set free, 
And then to the city receive. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

This i« composed of two of the 'author's Short 
Hymns on ISdect PassagM of the Holy ScriptureSy 

The first two stanzas were written upon Isaiah 
xxxiii, 17 : 

" Thine eyes shall see the King in his beaaty : 
they shall behold the land that is very far off." 

The lust rttanza is founded en the 24th vcn^ of 
the same chapter : 

*^ And the inhabitant shall not sav, I ain sick : 
the pNcople that dwell therein shall be foi^iven 
their iniquity." 

The author wrote the fifth line of the first stanza : 

" I languish and die to he there." 

This hyperbole was modified for the Collection 
of 1780. 



\0Q5 ToU with Christ is far better. 8. 

Own EN shall we sweetly remove, 
O when shall we enter our rest, 
Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distressed ! 
That city of God the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more. 
But saints our Immanuel sing. 
And cherub and seraph adore. 

2 Not all the archangels can tell 

The joys of that holiest place, 
Wliere Jesus is pleased to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face; 
When, caught in the rapturous flame. 

The sight beatific they prove, 
And walk in the light of the Lamb. 

Enjoying the beuus of his love. 



8 Thou know^st in the spirit of prajv 

We long thy appearing^ to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 

But longing to triumph with thee: 
'Tis ^ood at thy word to be here; 

'Tis better in thee to be gone. 
And see thee in glory appear. 

And rise to a share in thy throne. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Part of one of the Funeral Hymn*^ 1744. 

The orif^inal, six stanzas, wiis publifibed witboc 
title. These are vereeB one, two. and four. 

In the second stanza, the fifUi line of the ori^im 
begins with " Where'' instead of " When." Th 
last line begins ** And bask in " instead of** £i^ 
ing.'' These changes were made for the Wetleym 
CoUeetion, 1780. 

1 O O Hi whiU array, 7. 

WHO are these arrayed in white. 
Brighter than the noonday sun. 
Foremost of the sons of light. 
Nearest the eternal throne? 
These are they that bore the croeSy 

Nobly for their Master stood; 
Sufferers in his righteous cause, 
FoUowers of the dying Gk>d. 

2 Out of great distress they came. 

Washed their robes by faith below. 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 

Blood that washes white as snow; 
Therefore are they next the throne. 

Serve their Maker day and night; 
God resides among his own, 

God doth in his saints delight. 

B More than conquerors at last. 

Here they find their trials o'er; 
They have all their sufferings passed, 

Hunger now and thirst no more. 
He that on the throne doth reign. 

Them the Lamb shall always feed. 
With the tree of life sustain, 

To the living foutains lead. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

Published without title in Hymns an the Lord*t 
Sujmer^ 1746. 

Tiie original begins, " What are these," etc. 

This corresponcb with the Soriptare on which the 
hymn is evidfently founded, Bev. vii, 13-17 : 

*^ What arc these which are arrayed in white robesf 
and whence came they ? And I said unto him, Sir, 
thou knowest And lie said to me. These are they 
which came out ofgrreaX tribulation, and have wished 
their robci«« and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. Therefore are the^ l)ofore the throne of God, 
and serve hiiu day and Aight in his temple : and he 
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thnt sitteth on the throne shull dwell among them. 
Thoy .shall hungor no more, neither thirst any 
more ; neither shall the sun light on them, nor any 
heat. For the Lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters : and God shall wipe 
awsy all tears from their eyes." 

The last part of the third and fourth stanzas has 
been omitted : 

" No excessive heat they feel 
From the sun's director ray, 

In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal day. 

*' He shull all their sorrows chase. 
All their wants at once remove. 

Wipe the tears from every face. 
1 ill up every soul with' love." 



7. 



1067 Night lost in day. 

HIGH in yonder realms of light, 
Dwell the raptured saints above; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Inimanuers love : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o'er, 
Passed this scene of toil and pain, 

They shall feel distress no more. 

Never, never weep again : 
'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid the angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise. 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love I 

3 All is tranquil and serene. 
Calm and undisturbed repose: 

There no cloud cau intervene. 
There no angry tcm|K\st blows : 

Every tear is wiped aw.iy. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast. 

Night is lost in endless day, 
Sorrow, in eternal rest. 

THOMAS RAFFLES. 

This hymn was contributed to the Rev. W. B. 
CoIlvcr*8 Collection^ 1812. 

The first st^mzji of the hymn is made up fh)m 
verses one and two of the original, the sccona stanza 
of parts of four and five, and the third stanza is the 
same as the sixth of the original. 

The title, as given in the above book, is Heaven. 

For sketch of author, see No. 45. 



1068 The beUer portion. 7, 6. 7, 

RISP], my soul, :ind stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things 
Toward heaven, thy native place: 



Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 
Nor stay in all their course , 

Fire ascending seeks the sun : 
Both speed them to their source : 

So a soul that's bom of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 

Upward tends to his abode. 
To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize: 

Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There we'll join the heavenly train. 

Welcomed to partake the bliss ; 
Fly from sorrow, care, and pain, 

To realms of endless peace. 

ROBEBT SEAGBAYE, ALT. 

Title: Th^ Pif grim' e Song. 

The third stanza of the original has been omitted : 

8 " Fl^ me Riches, Hy me Cares, 

Whilst 1 that coast explore ; 
Flattering World, with all thy snares, 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilgrims fix not here their Home ; 

Strangers tarry but a Night, 
When the last dear Mom is come, 

TheyMl rise to joyful Light." 

The last four lines have been entirely changed. 
The author wrote : 

" Yet a Season and you know 
Happy Entrance will Iw given, 

All our Sorrows lefl below, 
And earth exchanged for Heaven." 

This hymn first appeared in liifmne for Chria- 
tian Worship^ Ibrtly Vomponed and Birtly Collected 
from Various Auihors^ by Kobert Seagrave. Lon- 
'don. 1742. 

Tne Rev. Rolxjrt Seagrave was an English clergy- 
man, who lived from 1693 to 1764. He was edu- 
cated at Cambridge, taking the degree of M.A. m 
1718. lie fraternized with and defended the Cal- 
viuistic Mctliodists, and wrote and published 
pamplilets and sermons designed to reform the 
clergy and Church of England. 

1069 Saints and angels rourd the throne. 7. 

LIFT your eyes of faith, and see 
Saints and angels joined in one : 
While a countless company 

Stand before yon dazzling throne I 
Each before his Saviour stands, 
All in whitest robes an-ayed; 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head. 
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3 Saints begin the endless song, 

Cry aloud in heavenly lays, 
Glory doth to God belong, 

God, the glorious Saviour, praise : 
All salvation from him came, 

Him, who reigns enthroned on high: 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb, 

Let the morning stars reply. 

3 Angel powers the throne surround, 

Next the saints in glory they ; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay: 
Prostrate on their face, before 

God and his Messiah fall ; 
Then in hymns of praise adore. 

Shout the Lamb that died for all. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Publirtbcd without title in Hymns on the Lord's 
Supoei'^ 1745. 
Tne author wrote the sixth line : 

** All in milk-whiU robes arrayed." 

And the fifth line of verso two : 

" All from Him salvation came." 

The tranBDosition of this line was made for the 
ColUction of 1780. 

The flrnt change was probably made in 1808 for 
the StippUinent to the Methodut Ihckd Hymn Book^ 
comniled under the direction of Bishop Asbury. 

Tne last stanza has been omitted : 

4 '* Be it so ! they all reply ; 

Him let all our orders praise, 
Ilim that did for sinners die, 

Saviour of the favour' d race : 
Render we our God His right, 

Glory, wisdom, tlianks, and pwwcr. 
Honor, majesty, and mi^ht ; 

Praise llira, praise Ilim, evermore. 



1070 11,10. 

Ths night is far spent, the day ix at hand. Rom. 

xit, 12. 

HARK, hark, my soul! angelic songs 
are swelling 
O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave- 
beat shore: 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains 
are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
morel 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of 
the night I 



2 Onward we go, for still w^e hesr tfaea 

singing, 
**Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids yoo 
come ; " 
And throu^li the dark, its echoes sweetlT 
ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening peal- 

ing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o^er land and 

sea, 
And laden souls by thousands, meeklj 

stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 

to thee. 

4 Rest comes at length, though life he long 

and dreary; 
The day must dawn, and darksome niglit 
be past; 
All journeys end in welcome to the wcAiy, 
And heaven, the hearths true home, will 
come at last. 

5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 

keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 
And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
less love. 

FREDERICK W. FABER. 



Author's title: The POgrims of the NigU. 
Two Btanzas have been omittecl : 

2 ^^ Darker than night life's shadows fall around 

And like benighted men we mvs» our mark ; 
God hides Himself, and grace hath scarcely found 
us. 
Ere death finds out his victims in tlio dark." 

r> '* Cheer up, my soul! fiuth's moonbeams softly 
glisten 
Upon the breast of life's most troubled Rea ; 
And it will cheer thy drooping heart to listen 
To those brave songs which angels mean for 
thee." 

The last two lines have been changed. They 
were : • 

*^ While v>e toil on and soothe ourselves with weeping, 
Till life's long night shall break in endless love. 

From Faber's Oratory Hymn Book, 1854. 
For sketch of author, see No. 125. 
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1071 BiradUe. 8, 6, 6. 

PARADISE ! O i)aradise ! 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight? 

2 O paradise I O paradise I 
The world is growing old ; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 

3 O paradise ! O paradise ! 
Tis weary waiting here ; 

I long to be where Jesua is, 
To feel, to sec him near. 

4 O paradise I O paradise I 
I want to sin no more, 

I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore. 

5 O paradise I O paradise I 
I greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me. 

FREDERICK W. FABER. 

Two Htanzos, the third and seventh, of the 
original have been omitted : 

3 '* paradise ! O paradise I 

Wherefore doth death delay, 
firi^lit death, that is the welcome dawn 

Of our eternal day ;" etc. 

7 *' O paradise ! O paradise ! 

I feel 'twill not be long ; 
Patii-nce ! 1 almost think I hear 

Faint fragments of thy song ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, 

Stand ever in the li^rht. 
All raptured through and through, 

In God's most holy sight" 

The last line of the fifth stanza the author wrote : 

" Is destining for me." 

Fnim Faber^s Hymns. The Oratory Hymn Booh^ 
1854. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 125. 



1072 Tfi4 heavenly home, L. M. 

MV heavenly home is bright and fair : 
Nor pain nor death c^n enter there ; 
Its glittering towers the sun outshine; 
That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 
I'm going home, Tm going home, 
I'm going home to die no more; 
To die no more, to die no more, 
Fm going home to die no more. 



2 My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky ; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

3 While here, a stranger far from home, 
Affliction's waves may round me foam ; 
Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor. 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

4 Let others seek a home below. 
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow, 
Be mine the happier lot to own 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

5 Then fail the earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine. 
All nature sink and cease to be. 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

WILUAM HUNTER. 

Written for and published in Sded Ifelodiea. 
Pittsburg, 1838. 

It was revised b^ the author for the Hymnal a 
short time before his death. 

On January 10, 1860, the Pemberton Mill, a 
large cotton factorv at Lawrence, Mass., sud- 
denly fell in ruins, ourying the operHtives in the 
debrts. Some were rescuii^ alive; others would 
have been, but a broken lantern set the ruins on 
fire, and tne rescuers were driven from their work. 
As they turned away, it is said that they distinctly 
heard 'some imprisoned girls, who had been 
brought up in Sunday-school, singing this hymn : 

" Pm going home to die no more." 

It is impossible to over-estimate the value of that 
religion which enables the Christian thus to tri' 
umpli over death. 

See No. 986. 



1073 Bnpturous anticipation. 12,9. 

COME, let us ascend. 
My companion and friend. 
To a taste of the banquet above : 
If thy heart he as mine. 
If for Jesus it pine. 
Come up into the chariot of love. 

2 Who in Jesus confide. 
We are bold to outride 

The storms of affliction beneath; 

With the prophet we soar 

To the heavenly shore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 

3 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home ; 

By hope we the rapture improve: 
By love we still rise, 
And look down on the skies, 

For the heaven of heavens is loYe. 
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4 Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live, 

In the palace of God the great King? 

What a concert of praise, 

When our Jesus^s grace 
The whole heavenly company sing I 

5 What a rapturous song, 
When the glorified throng 

In the spirit of harmony join- 

Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and lyres. 
And the burden is, ** Mercy divine!" 

6 *' Hallelujah,'' they cry. 
To the King of the sky. 

To the great everlasting I AM : 
To the Lamb that was slain, 
And that liveth again, — 

»* Hallelujah to God and the Lamb!" 

C1IAULE8 WESLEY. 

This is Olio of tlie Hymns for Christian Friends. 
It wuH a ^reut favorite with Mr. Fletcher. In his 
Worht^ vol. ii, p. (JGS, he suys: *'Wheu the tri- 
uiiiphul chariot of jwrfcct love gloriously eumo-«< 
y')u to the top of perfection's hill; when you ure 
raised far al)Ove the connnon heights; when you arc 
uhiiost translated into glory, like Elijah, then you 
may sing this hymn.'* 

One word has l)een changed, hi the third line 
of the fourth stanza the autli<»r wr(»te *'«Vy" in- 
stead of '* palace." it was changed for the Collec- 
tion in 1780. 

There are two a^lditional stanzas : 

7 ** Tlie Lamb on the throne 
Lo ! lie dwells with His own, 

Antj to rivers of pleiu*iire lie leads, 
With His mercy's full hlazo, 
With the sight of irn face. 

Our beatifietl spirits He feeds. 

8 " Our forclieads proclaim 
His inetfable name, 

Our bodies His glory di.splay, 

A day without night 

We feast in His sight, 
And eternity seems lu* a day." 

From Ilymm and Sacred /Www, 1749. 



1 74 EternUy near. 10, 6, 11. 

COME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
With vigor arise. 
And press to our permanent place in the 

skies. 
Of heavenly birth, though wandering on 
earth. 

This is not our place, 
But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we 
confess. 



2 At Jesus^s call, we ^ve up our all; 

And still we forego. 
For Jesus^s sake, our enjoynients below. 
No longing we find for the country behind; 

But onward 'we move, 
And still we are seeking a cx)untr7 above : 

3 A country of joy without any alloy; 

We thither repair ; 
Our hearts and our treasure already are there. 
We march hand in hand to Immanuers land; 

No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth, for eternity's nfar. 

4 The rougher our way, the shorter our stay: 

Tne tempests that rise 
Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies: 
The fiercer the blast, the sooner 'tis past; 

The troubles that come 
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home. 

CHARLBS WESLEY. 

A uthor*8 title : On a Jowrney. 

We»ley wrote Quite a number of hymns in thi&[«- 
culiur measure. They were very popular with tl* 
early Mcthodi£tft, but long since went out of fashioo. 

Some lines in tlie last stanza have been trufr- 
poHcd ; otherwise it is unaltered. 

From Hymnt and Sacred IbenUy 1749. 



FIRST PART. 
107 5 The God qf Abraham. 6,8,4 

THE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned aboTC, 
A ncient of everlasting days. 

And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heaven confessed, 

1 bow and bless the sacred name. 
Forever blest. 

2 The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I nse, and seek the joys 

At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make. 

My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 

Shall guide me all my happy days 

In all his ways: 
He calls a worm his friend. 

He calls himself my €k>d I 
And he shall save me to the end, 

Through Jesus' blood. 
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4 He by himself hath sworn, 

I on his oath de^nd ; 
I shall, on eagle wings upborne, 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his power adore. 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

For evermore. 

THOMAS OLIVBRS. 



SECOND PART. 
1076 Ptessing toward the mark. 6, 8, 4. 

THOUGH nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand. 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 

At his command ; 
The watery deep I pass, 

With Jesus in my view ; 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 

2 The goodly land I see. 
With peace and plenty blest ; 

A land of sacred liberty. 

And endless rest. 
There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life forever grow, 

With mercy crowned. 

3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness, 

Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 

The Prince of peace ; 
On Zion's sacred height^ 

His kingdom still maintains ; 
And, glorious, with his saints in light 

Forever reigns. 

4 He keeps his own secure ; 
He guards them by his side ; 

Arrays in garments white and pure 

His spotless bride ; 
With streams of sacred bliss. 

With groves of living joys. 
With all the fniits of paradise. 

He still supplies. 

6 Before the great Three One 

They all exulting stand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 

Through all their land : 
The listening spheres attend. 

And swell the growing fame ; 
And sing, in songs which never end. 

The wondrous name. 

TnOBIAS OLITBRS. 



THIRD PART. 
1077 Joining the Jieaceuly choir, 6, 8, ^ 

THE God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing. 
And, **Holy, holy, holy," cry, 

** Almighty King! 
Who was and is the same. 
And evermore shall be; 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee." 

2 Before the Saviour's face 
The ransomed nations bow; 

Overwhelmed at his almighty grace, 

Forever new : 
He shows his prints of love, — 

They kindle to a flame, 
And sound through all the worlds above, 

The slaughtered Lamb ! 

3 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 

**Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,'' 

They ever cry : 

Hail, Abraham's God, and mine ! — 

I join the heavenly lays, — 
All might and majesty are thine, 

And endless praise. 

THOMAS OLIVERS. 

"ii Humn to the Ood of Abraham^ in three parts: 
Adapted to a eelebratecl Air, 8ung by the rnei<t, 
Sifj^ior Leoni, etc., at the Jow^s Syna^j^ogue, in 
London.^' The hymn was published in a tract 
without date. The fourth edition appeared in 
1772. 

This is probably the finest ode in the English 
language. The theme is the ^ndest possible, and 
the execution is in keeping with it. 

The author begins in a daring strain, and he 
never fia^; but from line to line, and from stanza 
to staiizii, ho sings and soars, and soars and sings, 
of God and lleavcn like one inspired. 

The meter is peculiar, yet tlie rhythm is excel- 
lent, and the langutigt) remarkable. Very few 
short hymns survive for any length of time without 
verbal changes; but here is a lyric of tweh'c 
stanzas which has been in use more than n century, 
and not a line, not even a word, has been altered. 
James Montgomerv said: "The man who wrute 
* The God orAbraham praise ' mu^t have had the 
finest ear imaginable.'' 

The Rev. Thomas Olivers was bom in Tregoinan, 
Wales, in 1725. Earl^ in life he was lefl an 
orphan. Distant relatives brought him up in an 
indilferent manner. lie was sent to school for a 
time, and his religious education was not altogether 
neglected. As he grew older he became very pro- 
fane, and at length ran away from his master, a 
shoemaker, to whom he was apprentiood. The 
drinking vagabond — for such he was — in his wicked 
career, arrived at Bristol, where Whitefield had an 
appointment to preach, ile went to hear him, and 
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was converted. " When the sermon began," he 
f.ayH, *' I was one of the most abandoned and profli- 
^te youn^ men living; before it was ended! was 
a new creature." 

B'rom that time onward ho lived a new life, 
joined the Methodists, and in 1753 became one oi 
We:*lev*8 itinerant preachers. (Uear, strong, and 
soinetimas fiery, he was the man for the times ; and 
for forty -six years made full proof of his ministry. 

Mortt of his prose writings relate to the Oalvin- 
i.«»tic controversies of that da v. Wesley said he was 
fully a " match " for Toplauy. 

Olivers wrote only four or five hymns, but tliey 
are all of high order. He died in 1799. 



1078 The pilgHm'8 la. C. P. M. 

HOW happy is the pilgrim's lot, 
How free from every anxious thought, 
From worldly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell. 
He only sojourns here. 

2 This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from low design, 

From every creature-love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 

And seeks the things above. 

3 There is my house and portion fair; 
My treasure and my heart are there. 

And my abiding home; 
For me my elder brethren stay. 
And angels beckon me away. 

And Jesus bids me come. 

4**1 come," thy servant, Lord, replies, 
**I come to meet thee in the skies, 

And claim my heavenly rest ! 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast !" 

JOHN WESLEY. 

Title: The Pilgrim. 

This hymn is autobioCTaphic, without doubt, 
and expressed frankly and fully the mind and feel- 
ings ot tlio author at the time* of writing. These 
are the first two and last two verses. Tiio most 
remarkable part of the hymn, five stanzas, is 
omitted. lie says : 

8 ** The things eternal I pursue, 
A happiness beyond the view, 

Or those that basely pimt 
For things by nature felt and seen ; 
Their honors, wealth, and pleasures mean, 

1 neither have, nor want. 



4 " I have no sharer of my heart, 
To rob my Saviour of a part. 

And desecrate the wiiole : 
Onlv betroth'd to Christ am I, 
And wait His coming^ from the ftky, 

To weti my happy soul." 

Four years after this hymn was first publijil 
Wesley married, (1751 . ) It would have been bet 
for his happiness, and more to his credit, not 
have changed his mind. 

r> "I have no babes to hold nie here, 
But children more socurcly dear 

For mine I humbly cfaini : 
Better than daughters, or than sons, 
Temples divine of living stones 

Inscribed with Jesus' name. 

6 '* No foot of land do I pof^sess. 
No cottage in this wilderness ; 

A poor wayfaring man, 
I lodge awhile in tents below. 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 

Till I niy Canaan gain. 

7 *' Nothing on earth I call my own, 
A strantrer, to the world unknown, 

I all their goods despise ; 
I trample on their whole delight. 
And seek a country out of sight, 

A country in the skies." 

From Hifnim for Those that Seek <tnd Th/Mtf U 
Have Redemption in the Blood of Je^n* Ckri 
London, 1747. 



1079 The cUht uninoum, 7,61. 

WHEN this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun. 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o'er life's finished story; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know. 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

2 When I stand before the throne. 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see thee as thou art. 
Love thee with unsinning heart; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear. 

Loud as many waters' noise. 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

ROBBRT M. M'cHEYNB. 

Title : Our Indebtednem to ChriH. 
This hvnm is composed of verses one, three, at 
four, veriatim^ of a poem of nine stanzas. 
Tne Bev. Robert Murray M'Cheyne was bom : 
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Edlnburgli in 1813, and entered the UniverHity of 
h'w native city in 1827. In 1831, when only 
eij^liteen voorH of a^. he begun his theological 
»tudi(*8 at Divinity Hull, under Dr. Clialmers. He 
wa« ortlttined pa.stor of St. Peter's Church, Dundee, 
in 1836, and lield that position until his early ana 
much lainentod death in 1843. 



1080 TUfruU of Vie seasons. C. M. 

LORD, in thy name thy servants plead, 
And thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading year. 

2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 
We trusted, Lord, with thee; 

And still, now spring has on us smiled. 
We wait on thy decree. 

3 The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air. 

The green ear, and the golden grain. 
All thine, are ours by prayer. 

4 Thine, too, by right, and ours by grace. 
The wondrous growth unseen, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 

JOHN KBBLB. 

Title: Thou visUest the eatih^ and bUssest it: 
thou inahext U vrry pUnUous. Psa. Ixv, 9. 
The original has one additional stanza, as follows : 

" So grant the precious things brought forth 

By sun and moon below. 
That Thee, in Thy new heaven and earth, 

We never may forego I " 

The hymn then closes with a doxology from 
Tate and Brady. The text is not altered. 

It wa:^ first published in Lord Nelson^s Salisbury 
Hymn Book. 1857. 

Sec No. 102. 



1081 Bountiful goodness, C. M. 

FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love. 
How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower liid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 

And sent the early rain. 

8 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was 
thine; 
The plants in l)eauty grew; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine. 
And the refreshing dew. 
27 



4 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 
Thy hand all nature hails : 

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day^ 
Summer nor winter, fails. 

MBS. ALICE FLOWERDBW. 

Title : Harvest Hymn. 

From l\}em8 on Moral and Bdigious SutjecU^ 
third edition, 1811. 

Two lines are altered. The author wrote, verse 
three, line four : 

" And mUd refreshing dew." 

Verse four, line three : 
" A yellow harvest crowns Thy love." 

The last stanza is not a part of the origioal. In 
its place are two others : 

5 *^ Seed-time and harvest. Lord, alone 
Thou dost on man bestow ; 

Let him not then forget to own 
From wliom Ids blessings flow. 

6 " Fountain of love ! our praise is Thine ; 
To Thee our songs we'll raise, 

And all created Nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise." 

Mrs. Flowerdew, an English teacher and author- 
ess, lived from 1759 until 1880. 



1083 Eternal Souree of every joy. L. Bi. 

ETERNAL Source of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 

To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and 

days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With opening light and evening shade. 
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5 Here in thy house shall incense rise, 
And circling Habbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

Title : For Neuh- Year's Day, The Year Craumed 
wUk the Divine Ooodneee. Fsa. Ixv, 11. 
The seoond Btanza has boon omitted : 

2 " Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll 
Thy Hand supports tlie steady Pole : 
The Sun is tauglit by thee to rise. 
And Darkness when to veil the Skies.'' 

The liist stanza is made up from the last two of 
the author, slightly altered : 

6 ^* Here in thy House shall Incense rise. 
At circling Sabbaths blei>s our Eyes ; 
Still would we make thy Mercies known. 
Around thy Board and round our own. 

7 ^^ O may our more harmonious Tongues 
In Worlds unknown pursue the Songs : 
And in thosu brighter Courts adore, 
Wiicre Days and Years revolve no more." 

From llymne Foxmded on Various Texts in the 
Holy ScHptures, 1766. 
For biography of autlior, see No. 78. 



1083 Harvest-home. 

C^OME, ye thankful people, come, 
J liaise the song of narvest-home : 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin : 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Raise the soug of harvest -home. 

2 All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home; 
From his field shall in that day 
All ofi^enses purge away ; 

Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 



7. 



4 Even so. Lord, quickly cofme 
To thy final harvest-home ; 
Gather thou thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, forever purified. 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all thine angels, come. 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 

HEIOIT A1.FORD. 

This was publiithed in Jf^alms and B^mnSj Lon- 
don, 1844, under the title A/ier J/arvesi. It vw 
Hub8e<iuently altered by tho author. 

This hymn is the same as that published in the 
author's Year o/Phnse^ 1867. 

See No. 564. 



1 84 Thanksgivini^ hymn, 7. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer sky. 

3 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o*er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, overflowing stores. 

4 These to thee, my God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

6 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising ear destroy ; 

6 Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise; 
And, when every blessing^s flown. 
Love thee for thyself alone. 

MRS. ANNA L. BARBAULD, ALT. 

This hymn is marked alt., and justly so, althooffh 
only two lines have boon chanffed. Instead of ue 
last half of the second stanza, ue author wrote : 

** For the vine's exalted juioe. 
For the generous olive's use.'' 

There can be but one opinion oonoeminff this 
hymn. It is veiv fine. The talented autooress 
drew inspiration nom Hab. iii, 17, 18 : 

" Although Uie fig-tree shall not bloiiom, neithtr 
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shall fruit be in the vines; the labor of the olive nhall 
fail, and the fields shall yield no meat ; the tlock 
shall be cut oif from the fold, and there shall be no 
herd in the stalls: yet 1 will rejoice in the Lord, 1 
will joy in the God of my salvation.*' 

Three stanzas, the third, sixth, and seventh, are 
omitted : 

8 ^' Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
(jloudft that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : " 

6 " Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripeninn^ oar; 
Should the fig-tree's bhisted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit ; 

7 "Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sick'ning flocks should fall. 
And tlie herds desert the stall." 

From Poems of Anna LcUUia Aikin. London, 
1773. 
See No. 77. 



1 8 O praise to the Lord of harvest. 7, 6. 

SING to the Lord of harvest 1 
Sing songs of love and praise I 
With joyful hearts and voices 

Your hallelujahs raise : 
By him the rolling seasons 

In fruitful order move ; 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 

A song of happy love. 

2 By him the clouds drop fatness, 
The deserts bloom and spring, 

The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing : 

He filleth with his fullness 
All things with lar^e increase, 

He crowns the year with goodness. 
With plenty, and with peace. 

3 Heap on his sacred altar 
The gifts his goodness gave. 

The golden sheaves of harvest. 
The souls he died to save : 

Your hearts lay down before him 
When at his feet ye fall. 

And with your lives adore him 
Who gave his life for all. 

4 To God, the gracious Father, 
Who made us ** very good,'* 

To Christ, who, when we wandered 
Restored us with his blood, 



And to the Holy Spirit, 

Who doth upon us pour 
His blessed dews and sunshine. 

Be praise for evennore 1 

JOUM B. B. MONSELL. 

He reservHh unto us the appointed weeks of the 
harvest. Jer. v, 24. 

UnaltcnKl and entire, from the author's Hymns 
of Love and Praist^. First edition, London, 1862. 
For sketch of author, see No. 282. 



1086 Ood's ^ifts in nature. 7, 6. 

WE plow the fields and scatter 
The good seed on the land. 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter. 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine. 
And soft refreshing rain. 

2 He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, 

He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey him, 

By him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, his children, 

He gives our daily bread. 

3 We thank thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good. 

The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 

Accept the gifts we offer 
For all thy love imparts. 

And, what thou most desirest. 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 

FROM THE GERMAN OF MATTHIAS CLAUDIUS. 

This fine little poem was written by Matthias 
Claudius, a German, bom at Bcinfleld, Holstein, 
in 1743. He lived until 1815. It was firat pub- 
lished in 1782. 

The translation was made by Miss Jane Mont- 
gomery Campbell, and was first published in the 
Garland of Songs. IS61. In this hymn beauty^ 
simplicitv, and faith are happily combined. Miss 
Campbell died m 1878. 



1087 Praiseto the Ood of harvest. 

THE God of harvest praise ; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart, and voice; 
The valleys laugh and sing, 
Forests and mountains rin^, 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 



6,4. 
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2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And joyful thanks proclaim 

Through all the earth; 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely, — but be not 
God's benefits forgot. 

Amid your mirth. 

3 The God of harvest praise; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With one accord ; 
From field to garner throng. 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song 
Bless ye the Lord. 

JAMES MONTOOMBRY. 



Title: Thanksgiving for Harvegt, 

Part of a hymn of seven staozas ; these are 
verHes one, seven, and six. 

Td the Bocond stanza, lines two, six, and seven 
are as follows in tlie original : 

** And your BOuPt thanks proclaim.'' 
'» His benefits forget 

Amidst your mirth." 

From S(icr€a Ihems and Uymntfor Putlic and 
I¥ioate Devotion^ 1858. 
See No. 5. 



1088 The preaching leaves. 7, 6. 

THE leaves, around me falling, 
Are preaching of decay. 
The hollow winds are calling, 

**Come, pil^m, come away I" 
The day, in night declining, 
Says I must, too, decline ; 
The year, its life resigning, — 
Its lot foreshadows mine. 

2 The light my path surrounding. 
The loves, to which I cling, 

The hopes within me bounding. 
The joys that round me wing, — 

All melt, like stars of even. 
Before the morning's ray, 

Pass upward into heaven. 
And chide at my delay. 

3 The friends, gone tliere before me, 
Are calling from on high ; 

And joyous angels o'er me 

Tempt sweetly to the sky: 
** Why wait," they say, ** and wither 

'Mid scenes of death and sin? 
O rise to glory, hither. 

And find true life begin." 



4 I hear the invitation, 

And fain would rise and come,— 
A sinner, to salvation ; — 

An exile, to his home : 
But, while I here must Hnger, 

Thus, thus let all I see 
Point on, with faithful finger, 

To heaven, O Lord, and thee. 

HEKRT F. LTTE. 

The title that the author gave to this beantifi 
poem was Atttumnal IJymn. 
One line has been slightly dianged. 
Lyte wrote, verse three, line two : 

" Are calling me from high." 
From Poems ChUfiy Rdigunu^ 1883. 



1 089 National kymn. 

MY country I tis of thee. 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died I 
Land of the pilgrim's pride I 
From every mountain aide 
Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Tliy woods and templed hills: 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break. 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land oe bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 
Great God, oiir King I 

SAMUEL p. 



6,4 



The author, in a letter to the editor of this book, 

says : " It was written in February, 188S« whUe I 

wa8 a Btudent in Andover Theologioal Sonadnanr. 

... It waM ilret used publiolj aft a cfaUdfori 

I celebration of July 4, in Park Street Ghuroli. Boa- 
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ton, in 1882. There was, on m^ part, no thought 
that it would ever become a national hymn." 

As long as patriotl'<m lives this hymn will be 
sung. 

For biographical sketch of author, see No. 92. 



1090 Our native land, 6, 4. 

GOD bless our native land 1 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night : 
When the wild tempests rave, 
lluler of wind and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might ! 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On liim we wait: 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State I 

CIIAKLES T. BROOKS 
AND JOHN 8. DWIOHT. 

The credit of writing this gem of song does not 
belong to Mr. Dwighl alone. It was translated 
from the German by the Rev. Charles T. Brooks, 
while a member of the Plvinity School at Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 8oon after that it was altered in 
Homo of itrt lines, especially those of the last 
sUinza, by the Rev. John buUivan Dwight, and 
came into popular use. 

For the anove information we are largely in- 
debted to Slnoera and Sonm of the Liberal FaUh, 
Bev. Alfred P. Putnam. Boston, 1875. 

The Rev. CharlcM Timothy Brooks was bom in 
Salem, Mass., in 1813; was graduated at Harvard 
College in 1832, and at the Divinity School in 
1835 ; and was pastor of the Unitarian churcli in 
Newport, R. I.,.from 1836till 1871. He died June 
U, 1883. 

The Rev. John Sullivan Dwight was bom in 
Boston in the same year as Mr. Brooks— 1818; and 
was graduated at Harvard in the same class, 1832. 
After completing his theological studios at Cam- 
bridge, he preached about live or six years. Since 
that time he hns nuule literature a profession. He 
irt a >on of the Rev. Timothy Dwi^^nt. Died 1898. 



1091 Pardon for national sins, 8, 7. 

DREAD .Jehovah ! God of nations I 
From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people's supplications ; 
Now for their deliverance rise. 

2 Lol with deep contrition turning. 

In thy holy place we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 



3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding; 
Jesus' blood can cleanse them all. 

4 Let that mercy veil transgression ; 
Let that blood our guilt efface : 

Save thy people from oppression ; 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 

UNKNOWN. 

This hymn appeared in 7%e Christian Observer, 
1804, with the signature C. F. 

The original hiul eight more linos. One line has 
been changed. 

Verse two, hne three, was : 

** Fasting, praying, voeeping^ mourning." 



1092 Prayer for peace. H , 10, 9. 

GOD, the All-Terrible I thou whoordainest 
Thunder thy clarion, and lightning thy 
sword ; 
Show forth thy pity on high where thou 
reignest ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

2 God, the Omnipotent! mighty Avenarer, 
Watching invisible, judging unheard; 

Saves us in mercy, O save us from danger; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

3 God, the AU-Mcrciful I earth hath forsaken 
Thy ways all holy, and slighted thy word; 

Let not thy wrath in its terror awaken ; 
Give to us pardon and peace, O Lord, 

4 So will thy people, with thankful devo- 

tion, 
Praise him who saved them from peril and 

sword. 
Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the 

Lord. 

HENRY F. CHOBLBT. 

Title : Prayer for Peace. 

I have not seen the author's original writings. 

The text of this hymn is the same as is given in 
A Library of Religums PoHry^ edited by Philip 
Schatr, D.D., and Arthur Gihnan, A.M., New York, 
1881 ; and is prolwibly correct. 

Henry Fothergill Chorley was bom at Blaoklev- 
hurst, Lancishire, in 1808 ; and was educated at the 
Royal Institution, Liverpool. In 1884 he went to 
London to take a place on the staff of the Athenavm^ 
and for thirty-five yciirs retained this oonnection. 
He was the author of some novels, and about one 
hundred songs. He died in 1872. 
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1093 Thankggirnuj €h(tral. 7. 

SWELL the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to our God belong ; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel oppression's rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark 1 the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings; 
Let us join the choral song, 

And the grateful notes prolong. 

NATHAN STRONG, ALT. 

Title : Thanksgiving Hymn, 

This \a the lont hvmn in the Uartford SeU^ion. 
iditcd in 1799 by Dr. Strong and others. Several 
lines have been changed. 

Original : 
VerHe one, line four : 

** Praise to heaven's Almighty King." 

Verse two, lines two, three, and four : 

" Ihvr around this happy land ; 
TM our hearts beneath his a^cay^ 
Bail the bright^ triumphant aayy 

Verse three, lines two, three, and four : 

" Subjects cheerfully obey, 
Here we feel no tyrant's rod, 
Here we own ana worship God." 

Verse four, line four: 

** And the heavenly notes prolong." 

The omitted, stanzas are significant : 

8 " Lo ! the trembling nations stand. 
Smote by tliy avenging hand, 
0*er the wide extended plains, 
Awful des()lation reigns. 

4 *' Yet to tlice our ioys ascend. 
Thou has l>een our fieav'nly friend I 
Guarded by thy mighty power. 
Peace and freetlom bless our shore." 

TheKev. Nathan Strong, D.D., a Congreirational 
minister, was bom in Connecticut in 1748; was 
flrraduated at Yale College in 1769; and in 1778 
was ordained pastor of the First Church, Hartford, 
where he remained until his death, in 1816. He 
wrote several hymns, and was i^so a prose author. 



1094 Jf«rcy implored. C. U 

GREAT King of nations, hear oa 
prayer, 
While at thy feet we fall. 
And humbly, with united cry, 
To thee for mercy call. 

2 The guilt is ours, but grace is thine^ 
O turn us not away ; 

But hear us from thy lofty throne, 
And help us when we pray. 

3 Our fathers' sins were manifold, 
And ours no less we own. 

Yet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown. 

4 When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 

To thee we looked, to thee we cried. 
And help in thee was found. 

5 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath thy chastenfiig hand. 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land. 

6 With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer; 

Correct us with thy judgments. Lord, 
Then let thy mercy spare. 

JOHN H. GUKKET. 

Author's title : Fast Day; or, Tim^ of PMu 
Calamity, 

It is unaltered and entire, fk>m the author's Col- 
lection of I/j/mnsfor Public fTortAip, 1888. 

For biographical Bketcii of the Bev. John Hamp- 
den Gumey, see No. 690. 



1 d 5 For protection in pettiUnee, C. M. 

IN grief and fear to thee, O Lord, 
We now for succor fly; 
Thine awful judgments are abroad, 
O shield us, lest we die. 

2 The fell disease on every side 
Walks forth with tainted breath ; 

And pestilence, witli rapid stride. 
Bestrews the land with death. 

3 O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread ; 

And let thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead. 
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4 With contrite hearts, to thee, our King, 
We turn who oft have strayed ; 

Accept the sacrifice we bring. 
And let the plague be stayed. 

WILLIAM BULLOCK. 

Title : 77u Church in Hague or F^iUnce. 

** God i8 our refuffo and strength, a very present 
nelp in trouble." rsa. xlvi, 1. 

The author wrote, veree one, line three : 

" And while Thy Judgments are abroad ; " 

aud " My " instead of " thine," in verse three, line 
three. 
One stanza, the third, is omitted : 

3 " Our sins Thy dreadfUl anger raise, 

Our deeds Thy wrath deserve ; 
But we repent, and from Thy ways 

We never more will swerve." 

From Songs of the Church, by the Rev. William 
Bullock. Halifax, Nova Sootia, 1854. 

Dr. Bullock, bom in 1798, was for uiany years a 
missionary, sent out by the Church of England, 
and was appointed Dean of Nova Scotia, where ho 
labored. His hymns, he says, "were written 
amid the various scenes of mt^ionary life, and 
were intended for the private and domestic use of 
Christians in new countries." He died in 1874. 



1096 Impending Judgments. C. M. 

COME, let our souls adore the Lord, 
Whose judgments yet delay ; 
Who yet suspends the lifted sword, 
And gives us time to pray. 

2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great, 
But let us not despair; 

Still open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love 
This blessed hope we owe : 

O let thy merits plead above. 
While we implore below. 

4 Though justice near thy awful throne 
Attends thy dread command, 

Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son, 
And save a guilty land. 

ANNS STEELE. 



Title : Pleading for Mercy. 
Written on the Fast, February 11, 1757. 
seoond and fifth stanzas have been left out : 

2 " in armies, fleets, or strong allies. 
No more we place our trust ; 

On God alone, our hope relies, 
Kind, potent, wise, and just. 



The 



5 ^* O gracious God^ for Jesus* sake. 

Attend thy Britam's cry ; 
Nor let the kindling vengeance break 

Destructive from thine eye.*' 

The author wrote verse one, line four : 

** And give us lectve to pray." 

From Jhems on Sui^ecU Chi^ DevoHanalf by 
Theodosia. London, 17(K). 
See No. 68. 



1097 CM. 

National deliverance ascribed to Ood. 

OLORD, our fathers oft have told, 
In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And in more ancient years. 

2 'Twas not their courage, nor their sword, 

To them salvation gave; 
'Twas not their number, nor their strength, 
That did their country save. 

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm, 
Whose succor they implored ; 

Thy providence protected them. 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathers owned. 
So thou art still our King ; 

O, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 

5 To thee the glory we ascribe. 
From whom salvation came ; 

In God, our shield, we will rejoice, 
And ever bless thy name. 

TATE AND BRADT, ALT. 

A paraphrase of the first eight verses of Psa. xliv : 

" We have heard with our ears, O God, our fathers 
have told us, what work thou didst in their days, 
in the times of old. How thou didst drive out the 
heathen with thy hand, and plantedst them ; how 
thou didst aflltct the people, and cast them out For 
they got not the land in possession by their own 
sword, neither did their own arm save them : but 
thy right hand, and thine arm, and the light of thy 
countenance, because thou hadst a favor unto them. 
Thou art my King, O God : command deliverances 
for Jacob. Through thee will we push down our 
enemies: through thy name will we tread them 
under that rise up against us. For I will not trust 
in my bow, neither shall my sword save me. But 
thou hast saved us from our enemies, and has put 
them to shame that hate<l us. In Goa we boast all 
the day long, and praise thy name forever.*' 

Three stanzas have been omitled, and verbal 
elianges made in eleven lines. Date, 1696. 
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1 d 8 Pray^ for our native htnd. C. M. 

LOUD, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land, — 
The land we love the most. 

2 O guard our shores from every foe ; 
With peace our borders bless, 

Our cities with prosperity, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust. 
Her everlasting friend. 

JOHN R. WREFORD. 

TiUe: Prayer for Our Country. 

ThiH wan one of flfVy-tivo hynins which the au- 
thor cotUrihuttd to a Unitarian Collection, edited 
by Dr. J. K. Beard, entitled A Collection of Uymns 
for Public and IHcaie Worship. 1887. 

Verne two, line three, the autnor wrote : 

** Wiih prosperous times our cities crown.''* 

Two stanzas, the second and fifth, have been 
omitted : 

2 *' Our father's Rcpulchers are here. 

And )»ero our kindreii dwell ; 
Our children too ; — how should we love 

Another land so well f 

6 " Mere may religion pure and mild 

Upon our S.ibhaths smile ; 
Ana pietv and virtue reicrn, 

And ble!*8 our native isle.'* 

It was written in Enjjland, and for England, about 
the time of tlic coronation of Queen Victoria ; but it 
is appropriate for the use of Christian patriots in 
otlier lands. Wruford was a Unitarian minister 
(1800-188]). 

1099 Strong to heal and save. C. M. 

rpHTNE arm, O Lord, in days of old 
X Was strong to heal and save; 
It triumphed oVr disease and death, 

O'er darkness and the grave : 
To thee they went, the blind the dumb. 

The palsied and the lame. 
The leper with his tainted life, 

The sick with fevered frame. 

2 And lo, thy touch brought life and health. 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 

And vouth renewed and frenzv calmed 
Owned thee, the Lord of light: 



And now, O Lord, be near to bless. 

Almighty as of yore. 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 

As by Gennesareth^s shore. 

3 Be thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 

With thine almighty breath. 
To hands that work, and eyes that see, 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore. 
That whole and sick, and weak and strong. 

May praise thee evermore. 

EDWARD H. PLUMPTRE. 

The Rev. Edward Hayes Plumptre, fVofewor of 
Divinity, and Chaplain in King's College, Enjfland, 
was bom in 1821. lie has written several w orks in 
prose and poetry. This hymn i^ not altered, but 
one stanzS, the third, has been omitted : 

^* Tliough Love and Miffbt no longer heal. 

By touch or word or look ; 
Though the^r who do Thy w ork inu»t read 

Thy laws in nature^s liook : 
Yet come to heal the sick man's soul, 

Come, cleanse the leprous taint. 
Give joy and peace — where all is strife. 

And strength — where all i.s fjiint." 

It was written in 1865. Prof. Plumptre died in 
Jan., 1891. 



1100 Mtional biessings. L. M. 

GREAT God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart, and bending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 

To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 



. 



3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide. 
And CMsts her soft and hallowed ray; 

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 

4 We praise thee that the gospePs light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds; 

Di8i)els tne shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear; 
In danger still our ^lardian bo; 

O spread thy truth's bright precepts here; 
Let all the pco])le worship thee. 

ALFRED A. WOODHULL^ AUT. 
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This hymn has long been "unknown." Dr. 
Edwin ¥. Hatlield aays that it wan written by 
Alfred Alexander WoodhuU, M.D., and published 
in the Presbyterian Btal/ns arul HymMy 1828. 

The author wrote the first line : 
" Ood of the passing year to Thee." 

Every verse has been altered, and one stanza, the 
fidh, omitted. 

" When foes without, and foes within, 
With threatening ills our land have pressed. 

Thou hast our nation^s bulwark been, 
And, smiling, sent us peaceful rest." 

Dr. Woodhull lived from 1810 to 1836, and prac- 
ticed medicine for a time at Princeton, N. J. 



1101 Thanksgiving for national peace. L. M. 

GREAT Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise : 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms. 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 

And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain, — 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down. 
And marks their course, and bounds their 

power ; 
Thy law the angry nations own. 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled ! 

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sinff. 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5 To thee we pay our grateful songs ; 
Thy kind protection still implore : 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

ANNE STEELE. 
Title : Pt'aise for National I^ace. 

" Ho maketh wars to oease unto the end of the 
earth ; he brcaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear 
in sunder; he bumeth the chariot in the fire." 
Psa. xlvi, 9. 

The author wrote, verse two, lino four : 

" And slaughter spreads the hostile plain." 

The fifth stanza is omitted. It was probably too 
Calvinistic to suit the taste of the editors, who 
introduced it into our hymn book in 1849 : 

6 " Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 

All move suljservient to thy will ; 
And peace nn«l war awnit tliv word, 

And thy sublime decrees iVilfill." 

From Ihenis on Subjects Chiefly DfvotionaK by 
Thoodosia. London, 1760. See No. t>3. 



1 102 Oiveptace^ O Ood. L. M. 

OGOD of love, O King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to 
cease; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

2 Remember, Lord, thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
Remember not our sin's dark stain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

3 Whom shall we trust but thee, O Lord? 
Where rest but on thy faithful word? 
None ever called on thee in vain ; 

Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 

O bind us in that heavenly chain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

SIR HENRY W. BAKER. 

Title : The Lord shall give His people the blessing 
of peace. 

Contributed to Hymns Ancient and Modern^ 
1861. The author was one of the editors of that 
valuable hymnal. 

See No. 91. 



1103 Ood^ the nation's guardian. L. M. 

GREAT God ! beneath whose i)iercing eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smites them, and they fall ; 

2 We bow before thvheavenlv throne; 
Thy power we see, thy greatness own ; 
Yet, cherished by thy milder voice. 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 

3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

4 Led on by thine unerring aid. 
Secure the paths of life we tread ; 
And, freely as the vital air, 

Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

5 Great God, our Guardian, Guide, and 

Friend! 
O still thy sheltering arm extend ; 
Preserved by thee for ages pjist, 
For ages let thy kindness last ! 

WILLIAM ROSCOE, AI^T. 
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Id this form tlie hymn lias been in use at least 
Kiiice 1831. It was written in long particular meter. 
Uuro ih the 11 rat stanza of the original : 

1 " Greut God, beneath whoso piercing eje 
The world's extended kingdoms lie, 

We bow before thy heavenly throne ; 
Thy favoring smile upholds them all : 
Thmo anger smites them and they &li ; 

Thy power we see, thy greatness own." 

William Roseoo, an English author, was bom in 
1753. By profession he was a lawyer, but his 
favorite pursuit was literature. He died in 1881. 
Written m 1788 for the Centennial celebration of 
the English Kevolution. 



1104 /'* time of war, L. M. 

NOW may the God of grace and power 
Attend his people's humble cry; 
Defend them in the needful hour, 
And send deliverance from on high. 

2 In his salvation is our ho])e; 
And in the name of Israel's God 

Our troops shall lift their banners up. 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

3 Some trust in horses trained for war, 
And some of chariots make their boasts; 

Our surest expectations are 

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

4 Then, save us, Lord, from slavish fear, 
And let our trust be firm and strong, 

Till thy salvation shall appear, 

And hymns of peace conclude our song. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

Title : Prayer^ and Hope of Victory. 

It is founded on Psa. xx. 

Verses two, three, and six are omitted, and the 
first and lju*t stanzas considerably altered. Watts 
wrote: 

1 " Now may the God of power and grace 
Attend his people's humble cry : 

Jehovah hmrs when Israel vraye^ 
And brings deliverance irom on high. 
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4 " Nmt) save us. Lord ! from slaviBh fear. 
Now let our hopes bo firm and strong. 

Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And joy and triumph raise the song." 

Published in 1719. 



1105 Trust in our fathers' God. L. M. 

TO thee, O God, whose guiding hand 
Our fathers led across the sea, 
And brought them to this barren shore. 
Where tiey might freely worship thee,- 



2 To thee, O God, whose arm sustidned 
Their footsteps in this desert land. 

Where sickness lurked and death assailed 
And foes beset on every hand, — 

3 To thee, O God, we lift our eyes, 
To thee our grateful voices raise, 

And, kneeling at thy gracious throne, 
Devoutly join in hymns of praise. 

4 Our fathers' God, incline thine ear, 
And listen to our heartfelt prayer; 

Surround us with thy heavenly grace, 
And guard us ¥rith thy constant care. 

5 Our fathers* God, in thee we'll trust, 
Sheltered by thee from every harm; 

WeMl follow where thy hand shall guide 
And lean on thy sustaining arm. 

WILLIAM T. DAVIS. 

Title: Our Father^ God. 

ThiH hymn was written for the Two Hondre 
and Fiftieth Anniversary of the Landing of th 
Pilgrims at Plymouth, Massachusetts, Dec^l, 1S7( 

The Hon. Willinm T. Davis, a lawyer by profet 
sion, was bom at Plvmouth in 1822, and was gnvi 
uatcd at Harvard College in 1842. 



1106 Household lave. 7, 6. 

OLO VE, divine and tender ! 
That through our homes doth move 
Veiled in the softened splendor 

Of holy household love : 
A throne, without thy blessing, 

Were labor ¥rithout rest, 
And cottages, possessing 
Thy blessedness, are blest. 

2 God bless these hands united, 

God bless these hearts made one ; 
Unsevered and unblighted 

May they through Ufe go on: 
Ilere, in earth's home, preparing 

For the bright home above, 
And then, forever sharing 

Its joy, where **God is love." 

JOHN 8. B. MOKSRLI*. 

Author's title : Holy Matrimony. 

**Love is strong as death. . . . Many waters canno 
quench love, neither can the floods drown it : if , 
man would give all the substanoo of his house fo 
love, it would utterly be contemned." Cant, viii 

6,7. 

The original has five stanzas. These are vene 
three and five, unaltered. 

From the author's Hymns of Lope and I¥aim 
London. First edition, 1862, 

See No. 282. 
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1107 Marriage hymn. L. M. 

HOW welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, 
When Jesus deigned in Canals hall 
To bless the marriage day I 

2 And happy was the bride, 

And glad the bridegroom^s heart, 
For he who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

3 His gracious power divine 
The water vessels knew ; 

And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 

4 O Lord of life and love, 
Come thou again to-day ; 

And bring a blessing from above 
That ne^er shall pass away. 

5 O bless, as erst of old, 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from thy pierced side. 

6 Before thine altar-throne 
This mercy we implore ; 

As thou dost knit them, Lord, in one, 
So bless them evermore. 

BIB HENRT W. BAKER. 

** Both Jesw wa$ calUdy and his dUcipleSy to the 
marriage.'*'* John ii, 2. 

Contributed to Bymns Ancient and Modern in 
1861. 
For biographical sketch of the author, see No. 91. 



1108 P^ ^hose in peril on the sea. L. M. 6 1. 

ETERNAL Father ! strong to save. 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 
wave. 
Who bidd^st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

2 O Christ I whose voice the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at thy word. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage did sleep; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 



3 O Holy Spirit I who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

4 O Trinity of love and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour; 
From rock and tempest, tire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoever they go; 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

WILX.IAM WIUTINO, ALT. 

Contributed to Hymns Ancient and Modem. 
(1861 f) but altered ooiisiderably by the editors of 
that book. 

Original. 

1 "(? Thou who bidd'st the occau deep 
ItB own api)ointcd Ihiiits keep. 
Thou who doat bind the rentlcdtt wave, 
Eternal Father stronj^ to save, 
hear us when we cry to Thee 
For all in peril on the sea.'* 

Vonie two, lines one, two, four, and six : 

" O Saviour whose Almighty Word 
The winds and weaves subiui:<Aive heard," 
^^ And calm amid its rage didst sleep.*' 
" For all in peril on the sea." 

Verse throe, lines one, three, four, and six : 

** mered Spirit who didst brood." 
" Who had'xt its angry tumult ocase, 
And light diffused^ and life and peace. 
** For all in peril on the sea." 



i» 



Verse four, lines three, four, and five : 

" From rock and tempest them defend ; 
To safety^ s harbor them attend ; 
And ever let there rise to Thee." 

William Whiting, Esq., was bom in 1825; and 
for many yean* was Head Master of Winchester 
School, England. He died lb7S. 



1109 Safe with Jesus in the ship. 7, 6, 8. 

LORD of earth, and air, and sea, 
Supreme in power and grace. 
Under thy protection we 

Our souls and bodies place. 
Bold and unknown land to try, 

We launch into the foaming deep; 
Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy. 
With Jesus in the ship. 
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2 Who the calm can understand, 

In a believer's breast? 
In the hoHow of His hand 

Our souls securely rest : 
Winds may rise, and seas may roar; 

We on his love our spirits stay ; 
Him with (^uiet joy adore 

Whom wmds and seas obey. 

CHARLES WESLET. 

Title : At Going on Shipboard. 

This is one of the many hymns that the author 
left in manuscript, and wa» first published m&Sup- 
plenunt to the CoUedion of Uymn»for iht uit of 
theptopU called Metfiodids, London, 1830. 

It iu unaltered and entire. 



1110 He lioldeth the waters in his hand. 8. 

OTHOU, who hast spread out the skies, 
And measured the depth of the sea, 
Our incense of praise shall arise 

In joyous thanksgiving to thee. 
Forever thy presence is near. 

Though heaves our bark from the land ; 
We ride on the deep without fear; 
The waters are held in thy hand. 

2 Eternity comes in the sound 

Of billows that never can sleep; 
Jehovah encircles us round ; 

Omnipotence walks on the deep. 
Our Father, we look up to thee. 

As on toward the haven we roll ; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 

An anchor to steady the soul. 

IIANNAU p. GOULD, ALT. 

Author's title : A Hymn ai Sea. 

Eleven lines out of the sixteen have been changed 
more or less, and two four-lined stanzas omitted ; 
their place is between those of the hymn : 

" Though not since the morn when the flood 

Poured in, this vast cavern to fill. 
Has the sea ever motionless stood. 

Or the pulse of its bosom been still. 

" Inscribed on its face from that hour 

Thy name has indelibly shown, 
While man, while he worships thy power. 

Can leave not a trace of his own." 

From the author's Ibems, vol. i. Boston, 1882. 
For biographical sketch, see No. 90. 



1111 For marinfrs. L. M. 

WHILE o'er the deep thy servants sail, 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous 
gale; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go, 
O let thy heavenly breezes blow. 



2 If on the morning's wid^ they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye : 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to 

hear, 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
O hide them safe in Jesus' ark ; 

When in the tempting port they ride, 
O keep them safe at Jesus' side. 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar, 
Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep. 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 

GEOROE BURGESS, ALT. 

Author's title : On Sailing. 

In 1866 Bishop Burgess sailed to the Wesit Indies 
for his health, and died on the paaao^ home. 

This hymn was \»Titten for himself, and recordi 
his trust in God. 

The first stanza the author wrote : 

** Lord in thy name we spread the sail. 
And ash from Thee the prosf>erou8 gale; 
And on our hearts where'er we go 
Oh, let tliy Spirits wind but blow ! " 

The last couplet of the third stanza was : 

*• AVhen in the tempting port we rido, 
Oh, keep us safe at Jesus' side ;" 

and the laAt stanza : 

" If life's wide ocean smile or roar, 
8till guide us to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant our dust in Christ to sleep, 
Far^ or at home, or in the deep ! " 

From the author's Poems. Hartford, 1868. 
See No. 579. 



1112 His way is in the sea. L. M. 

LORD of the wide, extensive main, 
Whose power the wind, the sea, con- 
trols, 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sus- 
tain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 

2 Tis here thine unknows paths we trace, 
Which dark to human eyes appear; 

While through the mighty waves we pass. 
Faith only sees that God is here. 

3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 

Overawed by majesty divine, 
And lost in tfalne immensity. 
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4 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore ; 

Thine everlastin^r truth we prove; 
Amazing heights of l)oundless power; 

Unfathomable depths of love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Author's title : To be Sui^g at Sea. 

The hymn oontains ten BtanziiB ; these are the 
fln«t, third, fourth, and lifth. 

Tlift original has " Thf " for " thine " in each of 
the la8t two Htanzns. 

It is probable that this hvmn was written about 
the time the Wesleys sailed for America. The 
second stanza reads as follows : 

2 " For Thee we leave our native phore, 
We whom Thv love delights to keep, 
In other worlJs Thy works explore. 
And see Thy wonders in the deep." 

From Hymti» and Sacred IbinM^ 1740. 



1113 CM. 

GixPt servants safe by sea or UumI. 

HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord I 
How sure is their defense I 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care. 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 
Obedient to thy will ; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness weUl adore ; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies post 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life. 
Thy sacrifice shall Ix? ; 

And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 

JOSEPH ADDISON, ALT. 

t 

The oriflrinal hiis ten stanzas. These are the first 
two and the last four. 

Lach stauzA, except the first, has been more or 
less altered. 

in the year 1700 th<' author went abroad, and at 
the ooncliisiou of his travels wrote this ode. It was 



suggested by a fearfUl storm on the Mediterranean. 
The captain of the vessel gave up all for lost, but 
Addison resorted to prayer. Two of the omitted 
stanzas explain tlie situation : 

" Confusion dwelt in every face, 

And fear in every heart ; 
When waves on waves, and gulfs on giil&, 

Overcame the pilot^s art. 

" Yet then ftx)m all nw griefs, Lord, 

Thy mercy set me free, 
Whilst in the confidence of prayer 

My soul took hold on thee." 

First published in the Speci<Uor. No. i89, 1712. 
See No. 138. 



1114 Save, Lord, or we perish, 18. 

WHEN through the torn sail the wild 
tempest is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning 

is gleaming. 
Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to 

cherish. 
We fly to our Maker, — **8ave, Lord, or we 
perish I " 

2 . Jesus, once tossed on the breast of the 

billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy 

pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish 
Who cries, in his anguish, ** Save, Lord, or 

we jKirish I " 

3 And O, when the whirlwind of passion 

is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is 

waging. 
Arise in thy strength, thy redeemed to 

cherish ; 
Rebuke the destroyer, **8ave, Lord or we 

perish I '' 

REGINALD HEBER, ALT. 

The foundation of this hymn is, of course, the 
narrative of Christ stilling the tempest on the Sea 
of Galilee. Matt, viii, 23-26. 

Some words have been changed. The author 
wrote " Ifelpj Lord," instead of " save," in each 
stanza ; in verse two, last line, " danger " instead 
of ** anguish ; " and in the second line of the last 
stanza: 

"When hell in our heart his wild warfiire is 



waging 



»» 



From f/ymns Written and Adapted to the Wseb' 
ly fJhnrch Service oj the Year, 1827. 
See No. 62. 
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1115 Embarking, 7. 

LORD, whom winds and seas obey, 
Guide us through the watery way; 
In the hollow of thy hand 
Hide, and bring us safe to land. 

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind 
Rest, on thee alone reclined : 
Every anxious thought repress ; 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave ; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 

Bid them walk on life's rough sea ; 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er; 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 

CHABLBB WB8LBT. 



Title : At Ooing on Shipboard, 

This is one of the livmns tliat the author left in 
manuHcript, and was nntt published in the SyppU- 
tnent to the WesUyan Colledion, in 1880. It is un- 
altered and entire. 



1116 The aged discipie's prayer. L. M. 

I TOO, forewarned by Jesus' love, 
Must shortly lay my body down ; 
But ere my soul from earth remove, 
O let me put thine image on I 

2 Saviour ! thy meek and lowly mind 
Be to thine aged servant given ; 

And glad I'll drop this tent, to find 
My everlasting house in heaven. 

CHARLES WB8LST. 



This ia one of the Short Hymns on SeUet 
of the Holy Scripture; It is written on 2 Peter i, 14: 

^^ Shortly I must put off this my tabernacle, even 
as our Lora Jesus Christ hath showed me." 



1117 Aged and helpUn. L. M.6L 

IN age and feebleness extreme. 
Who shall a helpless worm redeem! 
Jesus, my only hope thou art, 
Strength of my failing flesh and heart: 
O could I catch one smile from thee, 
And drop into eternity I 

CHABLB8 



Wesley composed these lines during bis last side- 
ness, ana onlv a few days before his death. They 
were dictated, to his wife. They show hia humil- 
ity, his faith, and his ^^deaire to depart and to be 
I with Christ.'' 
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-♦•^^►•«- 



1 L. M. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings 
flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly" host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

THOMAS KEN. 

This most sublime, as well as most familiar, of 
all doxologies was appended bv Bishop Ken to each 
of his three famous nymns, Morning^ Evening, and 
Midnight, published in 16»7. 



^ C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore I 

TATE AND BRADT. 

This is found appended to the New Version of 
the JMme, by those authors, 1696. 



^ C. M. 

THE God of mercy be adored. 
Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by his redeeming word. 

And new-creating breath; 
To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One, — 
Let saints and angels join. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

From the author's HifmM and Spiritual Songs, 
book ill. 



4 S.M. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, one in three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 

JOHN WBSLBT. 

This is the closing stanza of A Morning Hymn, 
found in A CoVeetion of I^lms and Hymns, pub- 
JWied by John Wesley, in 1741. 

•M« No. Ill in this ffffrnnak 



5 L.M. 61 

IMMORTAL honor, endless fame, 
Attend the almighty Father's name: 
The Saviour Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee I 

JOHN DRTDBN. 

These lines close Drydcn's paraphrase of the 
Veni, Creator Spiritus. The author wrote " Ara- 
cUte^^ instead or " Comforter " iu the last line. 

John Drydeu (1681-1700) was poet- laureate of 
England for thirty years. 



6 L. P. M. 

NOW to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given, 
Through all the worlds where God is 

known 
By all the angels near the throne. 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

This is found amonfif the doxologies appended to 
the author's JMms, 1719. 



7 H. M. 

TO God the Father's throne 
Your highest honors raise; 
Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit, praise : 
With all our powers, eternal King, 
Thy everlasting praise we sing. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

The original form is : 

" To God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honors raise, 
Glory to God, the Son, 

To God, the Spirit, praise' 
And while our Ups 

Their tribute bring, 
Ourfaith adores 

The name we sing." 

From Hynytu and Spiritual Songs, book ill. 
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A charge to keep I have 574 

A few more years shall roll 957 

A mighty fortress is our God 100 

A stranger in the world below 1031 

A thousand oracles divine 34 

Abba, Father, hear thy child 440 

Abide with me I Fast falls the even . . 93 

Abraham, when severely tried 471 

According to thy gracious word 830 

Again as evening's shadow falls 109 

Again the Lord of life and light 77 

Ah, how shall fallen man 310 

Ah ! whither should I go 402 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 214 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 248 

All people that on earth do dwell ... 11 

All praise to Him who dwells in 97 

All praise to our redeeming Lord .... 789 

All praise to the Lamb ! accepted I am. 454 

All things are ready, come 357 

Almighty God, thy word is cast 301 

Almighty Maker of my frame 902 

Almighty Spirit, now behold 910 

Always with us, always with us .... 731 

Am la soldier of the cross 593 

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound. 427 

And am I born to die 990 

And am I only Iwrn to die 908 

And are we yet alive 798 

And can I yet delay 401 

And can it he that I sliould gain 422 

And is there, Lord, a rest 1055 

And let our Iwdies part 810 

And let this feeble body fail 1032 

And must I be to judgment brought.. 1021 

And must this body die 995 

And will the great eternal God 807 

And will the mighty God 499 

And wilt Thou yet be found . . 399 

Angels, from the realms of glory. ... 189 

Are there not in the laborer's day .... 570 

Arise, my soul, arise 438 

Arise, my soul, on wings sublime. . . . 530 

Arise, ye saints, arise 577 



HTiar. 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! Put. 920 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake!. . . . 1043 

As pants the hart for cooling streams. 550 

As shadows, cast by cloud and sun. . 907 

As with gladness men of old 182 

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep 979 

Assembled at thy great command .... 922 

At the Lamb's higd feast we sing. . . . 847 

Author of faith, eternal Word 445 

Author of faith, to thee I cry 377 

Author of good, we rest on thee 017 

Author of our salvation, thee 851 

Awake, and sing the song 4 

Awake, glad soul ! awake ! awake .... 232 

Awake, Jerusalem, awake 775 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun. . . 100 

Awake, ray soul, stretch every nerve. 594 

Awake, my soul, to meet the day . . . . 90 

Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes. 948 

Awake, ye saints, awake 78 

Away, my needless fears 178 

Away, my unbelie\dng fear 020 

Away with our sorrow and fear 1003 

Be it my only wisdom here 571 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 9 

Before thy mercy-seat, O Lord 01 

Behold the Christian warrior stand... 599 

Behold, the heathen waits to know. . 923 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 215 

Behold the servant of the Lord 475 

Behold the sure Foundation-stone. . . . 700 

Behold the throne of grace 498 

Behold the western evening light. . . . 974 

Behold us, Lord, a little space 597 

Behold what condescending love. . . . 828 

Being of beings, God of love 508 

Beneath our feet, and o'er our head. . 873 

Blest are the pure in heart 501 

Blest are the sons of peace 799 

Blest be the dear uniting love 782 

Blest be the tie that binds 797 

Blest Comforter divine 287 

Blest hour, when mortal man retires. . 4S 
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Blest Spirit, one with God above 129 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 831 

Bonda&re and death the cup contains. 901 

Brethren in Christ, and well beloved. 791 

Brief life is here our portion 1059 

Bright and joyful is the mom 191 

Bright was the guiding star that led.. 300 

Brightest and best of the sons of the. 186 

Brother, hast thou wandered far 906 

But can it be that I should prove .... 541 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored. 850 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 875 

By thy birth, and by thy tears 417 

Calm on the bosom of thy Gk)d 988 

Calm on the listening ear of night.. . . 195 

Captain of our salvation, take 825 

Chief of sinners though I be 441 

Children, loud hosannas singing ' 874 

Children of the heavenly King 720 

Christ, from whom all blessings flow. 806 

Christ is coming! let creation 1016 

Christ is made the sure Foundation. . . 856 

Christ, of all my hoi>es the ground. . . 721 

Christ, the Lord, is risen again 259 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 260 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies. . . . 416 

Christian I dost thou see them 1047 

Christians, brethren, ere we part .... 22 

Come, and let us sweetly join 805 

Come at the morning hour 750 

Come, Christian children, come, and. 870 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. . 831 

Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire. 481 

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 284 

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. 279 

Come, Holy Spirit, our souls inspire. . 273 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 285 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 277 

Come, Holy Spirit, raise our songs. . . 275 

Come, humble sinner, in whose 369 

Come in, thou blessed of the Lord 781 

Come, let our souls adore the Lord. . . 1096 

Come, let us anew our journey pursue. 955 

Come, let us anew our journey pursue. 1074 

Come, let us ascend 1073 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . 2 

Come, let us join our friends above . . 1033 

Come, let us to the Lord our God. . . . 551 

Come, let us tune our loftiest song. . . 66 

Come, let us use the grace divine. . . . 945 

Come, let us who in Christ believe. . . 28 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 718 

Come, O my God, the promise seal. . . 522 

Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 133 

Come, O thou all- victorious Lord 868 



Come, O Thou greater than our heart. 5'i4 

Come, O thou Traveler unknown.... 737 

Come, O ye sinners, to the Lord 351 

Come on, my partners in distress 657 

Come, said Jesus^ sacred voice 344 

Come, Saviour, Jesus, from al>OYe 457 

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast 364 

Come, sound his praise abroad 3 

Come, thou almighty King 6 

Come, thou Desire of all thy saints . . 64 

Come, thou everlasting Spirit 854 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing. . 726 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus 334 

Come, thou soul -transforming Spirit. . 55 

Come to Calvary's holy mountain 341 

Come to the land of peace 1053 

Come unto me, when shadows darkly. 653 

Come, weary sinners, come 359 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye. . . 683 

Come, ye saints, look here and wonder. 336 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 340 

Come, ye thankful people, come 1083 

Come, ye that love the Lord 41 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's name. 63 

Comfort, ye ministers of grace 926 

Commit thou all thy griefs 673 

Crown him with many crowns 257 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy. . . 778 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust 909 

Day of God, thou blessed day. 90 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 1029 

bay of wrath, O dreadful day 1033 

Dear ties of mutual succor bind 905 

Deathless spirit, now arise 1004 

Deem not that they are blest alone. . . 627 
Deep are the wounds which sin has. . 306 
Deepen the wounds Thy hands have . 538 
Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw. 336 
Delightful work ! young souls to win . 877 

Depth of mercy ! can there be 379 

Dia Christ o'er sinners weep 405 

Draw near, O Son of God, draw near.. 815 
Dread Jehovah! God of nations 1091 

Earth's transitory things decay 978 

Enter thy temple, glorious King 862 

Enthroned is Jesus now 253 

Enthroned on high, almighty Lord. . • 270 

Equip me for the war 586 

Ere mountains reared their forms 132 

Eternal Beam of light divine 623 

Eternal depth of love divine 128 

Eternal Father I strong to save 1108 

Eternal Father, thou nast said 921 

Eternal God, celestial E[iiig 70 
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Eternal Power, whose high abode .... 38 

Eternal Source of every joy 1082 

Eternal Spirit, God of truth 281 

Eternal Sun of ri&^hteousncss 428 

Ever fainting witn desire 494 

Except the Lord conduct the plan. . . . 809 

Extended on a cursed tree 212 

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 741 

Faith of our fathers ! living still 608 

Far from my thoughts, vain world. . . 84 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. . . 713 

Far from these scenes of night 1051 

Father, hear the blood of Jesus 258 

Father, how wide thy glory shines. . . 146 

Father, 1 dare believe 503 

Father, 1 know that all my life 675 

Father, I stretch my hands to thee. . . 406 

Father, in whom we live 42 

Father of all, whose powerful voice. . 139 

Father of eternal p-ace 464 

Father of evcrlastmg grace 480 

Father of heaven, whose love profound. 35 

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord 432 

Father of love, our Guide and Friend. 614 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear 819 

Father of mercies, in thy word 299 

Father of miercit's, send thy grace .... 894 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 470 

Father, to thee my soul I lift 124 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 610 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe 569 

Flung to the heedless winds 911 

For thee, O dear, dear country 1060 

Forever here my rest shall be 533 

Forever with the Lord 1050 

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go 606 

Forth to the land of promise bound. . 1036 

Forward ! be our watchword 564 

Fountain of life, to all below 431 

Fountain of mercy, God of love 1081 

Friend after friend departs 1009 

From all that dwell below the skies. . 8 

From Calvary a cry was heard 209 

From every stormy wind that blows. . 684 

From Greenland's icy mountains 930 

From lips divine, like healing balm. . 671 

From the cross uplifted high 338 

Full of trembling expectation 645 

Gently, Lord, O gently lead us 646 

Give me the wings of faith, to rise. . . 1045 

Give to the winds thy fears 673 

Giver of peace and unity . 793 

Glad was my heart to hear 89 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. . . 776 
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Glory be to God above , 802 

Glory be to God on high 26 

Glory to God on high 841 

Glory to God, whose sovereign grace. 451 

Glory to thee, my God, this night. . . 105 

Go forth, ye heralds, in My name. . , . 810 

Go forward, Christian soldier. 568 

Go, labor on; spend and be spent 608 

Go not far from me, O my Strength . . 676 

Go, preach my gospel, saith the Lord. 820 

Go to dark Gethsemane 228 

Go to thy rest, fair child 1008 

Go, ye messengers of God 939 

God bless our native land 1090 

God calling yet ! shall I not hear 852 

God has said. Forever blessed 878 

Gk)d is gone up on high 245 

God is in this and every place 808 

God is love ; his mercy brightens 150 

God is my strong salvation 689 

God is our refuge and defense 168 

God is the name my soul adores. ... 130 

God is the refuge of his saints 773 

God moves in a mysterious way 161 

God of all power, and truth, and grace. 528 

God of almigjity love 484 

God of eternal truth and grace 523 

God of Isnu^Ps faithful three 677 

God of love, who hearest prayer. . . . 722 

God of my life, through all my days. 692 

God of my life, to thee I call 625 

God of my life, what just return 458 

God of my life, whose gracious power. 169 

God of my salvation, hear 886 

God, the All-Terrible, thou who 1092 

God's holy law transgressed 814 

Grace ! 'tis a charming sound 821 

Gracious Redeemer, shake 555 

Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd . . . 889 

Gracious soul, to whom are given. . . . 487 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine 262 

Grant me within thy courts a place . . 660 

Granted is the Saviour's prayer 264 

Great God, attend, while Zion sings. . 69 

Great God! beneath whose piercing. . 1103 

Great God, indulge my humble claim 419 

Great God of nations, now to thee. . . 1100 

Great God, the nations of the earth. . 910 

Great God ! what do I see and hear. . 1028 

Great is the Lord our God 871 

Great King of glory, come 865 

Great King of nations, hear our prayer. 1094 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies. . . 1101 

Great Source of being and of love . . . 774 

Great Spirit, by whose mighty power, 271 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah .... 171 
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Had I the gift of tongues 504 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.. 121 

Hail, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays. 298 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 261 

Hail, thou once despisfed Jesus 240 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad. 912 

Hail, to the Lord's Anointed 181 

Hail to the Sabbath dav 87 

Happy soul, thy days are ended 1003 

Happy the home when God is there . . 101 

Happy the man who finds the grace . . 329 

Happy the souls to Jesus joined 765 

Hark ! a voice divides the sky 1001 

Hark I from the tombs a doleful sound. 972 

Hark, hark, my soul ! angelic songs are. 1070 

Hark, how the watchmen cry 582 

Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord 552 

Hark, the glad sound I the Saviour.. 185 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 190 

Hark! the notes of angels, singing.. 58 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 938 

Hark, the voice of Jesus calling 607 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy . . 224 

Hark I what mean those holy voices. . 188 

Haste, traveler, haste ! the night comes 354 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time 937 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 345 

He comes! He comes! the Judge 1018 

He dies! the Friend of sinners dies. . 234 

He Icadeth me! O blessed thought. . . 622 

He wills that I should holy be 529 

Heiid of the Church triumphant 680 

Head of the Church, whose Spirit fills. 924 

Hear, O sinner, men^y hails you .... 343 

Hear what God the I^ord luith spoken. 777 

Hearts of stone, relent, relent 339 

Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord .... 20 

Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly. . 543 

Help us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear. . . 904 

Here I can firmly rest 436 

Here on earth, where foes surround us. 727 

High in yonder realms of light 1067 

High on his everlasting throne 811 

Ho! every one that thirsts draw nigh . 362 

Holy, and true, and righteous Lord . . 525 

Holy as thou, O Lord, is none 131 

Holy Father, send thy blessing 887 

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness 265 

Holy Ghost, with light divine 267 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty. 136 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of hosts. . 144 

Holy Lamb, who thee receive 490 

Holy Spirit, Fount of blessing 266 

Holy Spirit, Truth divine 263 

Hosannal be the children's song 882 

Hosanna to the living Lord 71 
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How are thy servants blest, O Lord. 1113 

How beauteous are their feet 821 

How beauteous were the mark s divine . 202 

How blest the children of the Lord . . 902 

How blest the righteous when he dies. 982 

How can a sinner know 437 

How do Thy mercies close me round . . 170 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the. 679 

How gentle God's commands 176 

How great the wisdom, power, and . . 315 

How happy every child of gnice 1030 

How hapj)y, gracious Lord, Jire we. . . 744 

How happy is the pilgrim's lot 1078 

How helpless nature lies 309 

How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord. 769 

How many pass the guilty night 952 

How oft tliis wretched heart 554 

How precious is the book divine 297 

How sad our state by nature is 302 

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight . 780 

How sweet the hour of closing day . . 980 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 316 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound. 328 

How swift the torrent rolls 958 

How tedious and tasteless the hours. 747 

How tender is thy hand 177 

How vain are all things here below. . 662 

How vain is all beneath the skies 960 

How welcome was the call 1107 

I am ba])tized into thy name 826 

I and my house will serve the Lord . . 573 

I ask the gift of righteousness 535 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 426 

I know no life divided 755 

I know that my Redeemer lives, And. 512 

I k now that my Redeemer lives ; What 242 

I lay my sins on Jesus 754 

I long to behold Him arrayed 1064 

I love the Lord : he heard my cries. . . 631 

I love thy kingdom, Lord 770 

I love to hear the story 886 

I love to steal awhile away 709 

I love to tell the story 756 

I need thee every hour 760 

I thank thee, uncreated Sun 478 

I the good fight have fought 585 

I think, when I read that sweet story. 880 

I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God. 461 

I too, forwarned by Jesus' love 1116 

I want a heart to pray 506 

I want a principle within 511 

I was a wandering sheep 434 

I worship thee, O Holy Ghost 272 

I would be thine: O take my heart. . 409 

I would not live alway ; I ask not .... 998 
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If death my friend and me divide. . . . 967 

If human kindness meets return 839 

If, on a quiet sea 636 

I'll praise my Maker while I've breath . 740 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord. . . . 595 

In age and feebleness extreme 1117 

In evil long I took delight 423 

In grief and fear to thee, O Lord .... 1095 

In heavenly love abiding 642 

In memory of the Saviour's love 888 

In mercy, Lord, remember me 114 

In that sad, memorable night 888 

In the cross of Christ I gloir 204 

In the silent midnight watches 876 

In thy name, O Lord, assembling. ... 54 

Infinite excellence is thine 81 

Infinite God, to thee we raise 48 

Into thy gracious hands I fall 448 

It came upon the midnight clear. ... 194 

It is not aeath to die 998 

It may not be our lot to wield 602 

Jehovah, God, thy gracious power. . . 159 

Jerusalem, my happy home 1044 

Jerusalem the golden 1061 

Jesus, a word, a look from thee 807 

Jesus, all-redeeming Lord 848 

Jesus, and shall it ever be 604 

Jesus, at whose supreme command. . . 885 

Jesus, Friend of sinners, hear 559 

Jesus, from whom all blessings flow. 795 

Jesus, full of love divine 488 

Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep. . . 790 

Jesus hath died that I might live .... 520 

Jesus, I live to thee 500 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 643 

Jesus, immortal King, arise 908 

Jesus, in whom the Godhead ^s rays. . 527 

Jesus is our common Lord 719 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye 558 

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee 804 

Jesus, Lover of my soul 656 

Jesus, my Advocate above 239 

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone 450 

Jesus, my Life, thyself apply 519 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace. . 893 

Jesus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend . . 686 

Jesus, my strength, my hope 505 

Jesus, my Truth, my Way 483 

Jesus, one word from thee 634 

Jesus, Redeemer of mankind 374 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 919 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us 853 

Jesus, the Conqueror, rci^s 251 

Jesus, the Life, the Truth, the Way. . 517 

Jesus, the Lord of glory, died 255 
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Jesus ! the name high over all 822 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee. . . 392 

Jesus, the sinner's rest thou art 534 

Jesus, the very thought of thee 700 

Jesus, the word bestow 289 

Jesus, the word of mercy give 824 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen. . . . 714 

Jesus, thine all-victorious love 518 

Jesus, thou all-redeeming Lord 32 

Jesus, thou everlasting King 12 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts 691 

Jesus, thou soul of all our joys 19 

Jesus, thou Source divine 813 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness. . 288 

Jesus, thy boundless love to me 476 

Jesus, thy Church, with longing eyes. 928 

Jesus, thy far-extended fame 398 

Jesus, to thee 1 now can fly 430 

Jesus, to thee our hearts we lift 650 

Jesus, united by thy grace 786 

Jesus, we look to thee 7 

Jesus wept! those tears are over 208 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 44 

Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding. . 1002 

Join all the glorious names 248 

Join, all ye ninsomed sons of grace. . 947 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come. . 183 

Just as I am, without one plea 393 

King of kings, and wilt thou deign . . 485 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong. 162 

Laborers of Christ, arise 578 

Laboring and heavy laden 782 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain 382 

Lamb of God, whose dying love 388 

Late, lat<;, so late! and dark the night. 375 

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 682 

Leader of faithful souls, and Guide. . 648 

Let all on earth their voices raise. ... 17 

Let all who truly bear 846 

Let earth and heaven agree 332 

Let every mortal ear attend 326 

Ijct every tongue thy goodness speak. 154 

Let Him to whom we now belong. . . 469 

Let not the wise their wisdom boast. 452 

Let the world their virtue boast. . . . 885 

Let us keep steadfast guard 580 

Let us, with a gladsome mind 145 

Let woridly minds the world pursue. . 516 

Let Zion's watchmen all awake 828 

Life from the dead. Almighty God. . . 899 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates. . 14 

Lift up your hearts to things above . . 786 

Lift your eyes of faith, and see 1069 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on . . 227 
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Lift your heads, ye friends of Jesus. . 1014 

Light of life, seraphic fire 489 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart. . . 914 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling. 943 

Like Noah's weary dove 388 

Little travelers Zionward 879 

Lo I God is here ! let us adore 47 

Lo ! he comes, with clouds descending. 1013 

Lo! I come with joy to do 609 

Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band. 1040 

Lo, the day, the day of life 1026 

Lo, what a glorious sight api)ears . . . 1035 

Look from thy sphere of enclless day. 929 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious. 249 

Lord, all I am is known to thee 123 

Lord, and is tliine anger gone 455 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 590 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid 59 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill 52 

Lord, fill me with a humble fear 497 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost 286 

Lord, how secure and blest are they. . 418 

Lord, how shall sinners dare 252 

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine 460 

Lord, I believe a rest remains 613 

Lord, I believe thy every word 668 

Lord, I delight in thee 175 

Lord, I despair myself to heal 897 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing . . 884 

Lord, if at thy command 817 

Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear. 98 

Lord, in the strength of grace. ..... 473 

Lord, in thy name thy servants plead . 1080 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 669 

Ijord Jesus Christ, my Life, my Light 694 

Lord Jesus, when we stand afar ... 213 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went. 897 

Lord, let me know mine end 959 

Lord of all being; throned afar 135 

Lord of earth, of air, and sea 1109 

Lord of hosts I to thee we raise 858 

Lord of mercy and of might 387 

Lord of my life, O may thy praise. . . 100 

Lord of the harvest, hear 818 

Lord of the living harvest 808 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows. 78 

Lord of the wide, extensive main 1112 

Lord of the worlds above 15 

Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin . . . 305 

Lord, we come before thee now 21 

Lord, when we bend before thy throne. 60 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray. 1098 

Lord, whom winds and seas obey. . . . 1115 

Love divine, all love excelling 491 

Lovers of pleasure more than God . . . 367 

Lowly and solemn be. . • 1005 
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Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 241 

Make haste, O man, to live 576 

Man dietb and wasteth away 1012 

Many centuries have fled 844 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour. . 53 

^Mid scenes of confusion and creature 1054 

Mighty* God! while angels bless thee. 148 

Mighty One, before whose face 881 

Millions within thy courts have met. . 79 

More love to thee, O Christ 725 

Mortals, awake, with angels join 193 

Mourn for the thousands slain 890 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 666 

My country ! 'tis of thee 1089 

My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so. . 547 

My faith looks up to thee 762 

My former hopes are fled 308 

My God, accept my heart this day. . . . 468 

My God, how endless is thy love 104 

My God, how wonderful thou art 147 

My God, I am thine; what a comfort. 757 

My God, I know, I feel thee mine ... 536 

My God, is any hoiur so sweet • 752 

My God, my God, to thee I cry 425 

My God, my Life, my Love 751 

My God, my Portion, and my Love . . 698 

My God, the spring of all my joys. . . 704 

My gracious Lord, 1 own thy right . . . 605 

My head is low, my heart is sad 548 

My heavenly home is bright and fair. 1072 

My hope is built on nothing less 421 

My hojMJ, my all, my Saviour thou. . . 624 

My Jesus, as thou wilt 654 

My Lord, how full of sweet content. . 696 

My opening eyes with rapture see .... 83 

My Saviour, my almighty Friend 699 

My Saviour, on the word, of truth 610 

My Shepherd's mighty aid 761 

My son, know thou the Lord 360 

My soul and all its powers 472 

My soul, be on thy guard 681 

My soul before Thee prostrate lies . . . 394 

My soul, repeat His praise 172 

My soul, weigh not thy life 584 

My soul, wit 1 1 humble fervor raise. . . 449 

My span of life will soon be done .... 664 

My spirit, on thy care 635 

My times arc in thy hand 637 

Nearer, my God, to thee 724 

Never further than Thy cross 205 

New every morning is the love 103 

No gospel like this feast 843 

Not heaven's wide range of hallowed. 860 

Not here, as to the prophet's eye. ... 40 

Not to the terrors of the Lord. 787 
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Now doth the sun aaccDd the sky .... 107 

Now from the altar of our hearts 99 

Now 1 have found the ground wherein . 420 

Now in parting, Fatlier, bless us 855 

Now is the accepted time 861 

Now let my soul, eternal King 294 

Now may He who from the dead .... 23 

Now may the God of grace and power . 1 1 04 

O bless the Lord, my soul 749 

O Bread to pilgrims given 849 

O Christ, our King, Creator, Lord. . . 240 

O Christ, who hast prepared a place. . 49 

O come, and dwell m me 502 

O come, Creator Spirit blest 269 

O could I speak the matchless worth. 743 

O day of rest and gladness 72 

O Friend of souls ! how blest the time. 613 

O for a closer walk with God 649 

O for a faith that will not shrink .... 667 

O for a glance of heavenly day 896 

O for a heart to praise my God 521 

O for a thousand tongues, to sing. ... 1 

O for an overcoming faith 985 

O for that flame of living fire 274 

O for that tenderness of heart 410 

O for the death of those 990 

O glorious hope of perfect love 542 

O God, by whom tne s(;ed is given. . . 62 

O God, most merciful and true 531 

O God, of good the unfathomed sea. . 119 

O God of love, O King of peace 1102 

O God, our help in ages past 964 

O God, our strength, to thee our song. 83 

O God, thou art my God alone 693 

O God, thou bottomless abyss 126 

O God, though countless worlds of 870 

O Gocl, thy faithfulness I nlcad 544 

O God, thy power is wonaerful 125 

O God, to thee we raise our eyes 632 

O God, to us show mercy 50 

O God, we praise thee, and confess. . . 120 

O God, what offering shall I give. . . . 474 

O happy band of pilgrims 640 

O happy day that fixed my choice 447 

O holy, holy, holy Lord, Bright 137 

O holy, holy, holy Lord 1 Thou 10 

O how happy are they 442 

O how the thought of God attracts. . . 509 

O it is hard to work for God 596 

O Jesus, at thy feet we wait 514 

O Jesus, full of grace 557 

O Jesus, full of tnith and grace 526 

O Jesus, King most wonderful 701 

O Jesus, thou the beauty art 702 

O joyful sound of gospel grace 515 
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O Lamb of God, for sinners slain .... 378 

O Lord of hosts, whose glory tills 859 

O Lord, our fathers oft have told 1097 

O Lord, thy heavenly gnice impart. . . 685 

O Lord, thy work revive 771 

O Lord, while we confess the worth. . 829 

O Love, divine and tender 1106 

O Love divine, how sweet thou art. . . 540 

O Love divine ! O matchless grace . . . 837 

O Love divine, that stooped to share. 629 

O Love divine, what hast tliou done. 220 

O Love, thy sovereign aid impart 462 

O Master, it is good to l>e 200 

O my God, how thv salvation 729 

O Paradise! O Paradise 1071 

O praise our God to-day 891 

O render thanks to Go(i above 13 

O sacred Head, now woimded 222 

O Son of God, in glory crowned 1022 

O Spirit of the living God 276 

O still in accents sweet and strong.. . . 598 

O Sun of righteousness, arise 411 

O tell me no more of this world's vain. 758 

O that I could my Lord receive 407 

O that 1 could repent ! O that 311 

O that I could repent. With 404 

O that my load of sin were gone 495 

O that Thou wouldst the heavens rend. 4 1 3 

O Thou eternal Victim, slain 250 

O Thou from whom all goodness flows. 619 

O Tliou Ck)d of my salvation 733 

O Thou, in whose presence my soul. . 759 

O Thou, our Saviour, Brother, Fri( nd. 46 

O Thou pure Light of souls tiiat love. 687 

O Thou that hearest pmyer 282 

O Thou to whom, in ancient time 36 

O Thou, to whoso all-searching sight. 496 

O Tliou who all tilings canst control . 560 

O Thou who camest from above 562 

O Thou who driest the mourner's tear. 611 

O Thou, who hast at thy command . . 459 

O Thou who hast our sorrows borne. . 881 

O Tliou, who hast spread out the skies. 1110 

O Thou, who in the olive shade 618 

O Thou, who, when we did complain. 157 

O Thou, whom all thy saints adore. . . 37 

O Thou, whose filmed and failing eye. 670 

O Thou, whose mercy hears 553 

O Thou, whose own vast temple stands. 869 

O His delight without alloy 708 

O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye. 885 

O what a mighty change 1057 

O what amazing words of grace 823 

O what delight is this 842 

O what, if we are Christ's 638 

O what shall I do my Saviour to praise. 453 
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O when shall we sweetly remove 1065 

O where are kings and empires now. . 763 

O where is now that glowing love 561 

O where shall rest be found 858 

O who, in such a world as this 663 

O wondrous power of faithful prayer. 735 

O wondrous type ! O vision fair 199 

O worship the King all-glorious above. 140 

O'er the distant mountains breaking. . 1015 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness .... 940 

Of Him who did salvation bring 327 

Oft I in mv heart have said 443 

On all the earth thy spirit shower. . . . 268 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand 1038 

On the mountain's top appearing 767 

On this day, the first of clays 91 

On this stone, now laid with prayer. . 857 

On thy Church, O Power divine 779 

Once more, my soul, the rising day. . 95 

Once more we come before our God . 29 

One more day's work for Jesus 572 

One sole baptismal sign 800 

One sweetly solemn thought 1053 

Only waiting, till the shadows 644 

Onward, Christian soldiers 563 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he Ijreathed . 280 

Our country's voice is pleading 933 

Our Father, God, who art in heaven. . 716 

Our few revolving years 950 

Our God is love ; and all his saints . . . 783 

Our Lord is risen from the dead 237 

Our sins on Christ were laid 812 

Out of the depths of woe 403 

Out of the depths to thee I cry 665 

Pass a few swiftly fleeting years 963 

Peace, doubting heart I my God's I am. 651 

Peace, troubled soul, thou need'st not. 164 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin 346 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair . . , 304 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven. 734 

Praise the Lord, his glories show .... 27 

Praise the Lord I ye heavens adore him. 57 

Praise to God, immortal praise 1084 

Praise to the Holiest in the height. . . 207 

Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee. . 67 

Praise ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs. 153 

Pray, without ceasing pray 589 

Prayer is a])pointed to convey 689 

Prayer is the breath of God in man. . 706 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire. . . . 710 

Prince of peace, control my will 463 

Prisoners of hope, lift up your heads. 479 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 244 

Best for the toiling hand 994 



Rest from thy labor, rest 993 

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest 82 

Return, O wanderer, return 370 

Rich are the joys which cannot die.. 903 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 829 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings. 1068 

Rites cannot change the heart 830 

Rock of ages, cleft for me 415 

Roll on, thou mighty ocean 931 

Round the Lord, in glory seated 56 

Safely through another week 88 

Salvation ! O the joyful sound 324 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we. . 94 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 116 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 873 

Saviour of all, to thee we bow 794 

Saviour of men, thy searching eye. . . 814 

Saviour of the sin-sick soul 486 

Saviour, on me the grace bestow 545 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 944 

Saviour, when, in dust, to thee 723 

Saviour, who died for me 743 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding. . . 888 

Say, sinner, hath a voice within 853 

See how great a flame aspires 936 

See how the morning sun 113 

See, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands. . 827 

See, Jesus, thy disciples see 30 

See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand 746 

Servant of God, well done 991 

Servants of God, in joyful lays 68 

Shall I, for fear of feeble man 813 

Shall man, O God of light and life. . . 981 

She loved her Saviour, and to him . . . 896 

Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve. . 715 

Shepherd of souls, with pitjring eye. . 927 

Shepherd of tender youth 885 

Show pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive .... 891 

Shri nking from the cold hand of death. 961 

Silently the shades of evening 115 

Since all the varying scenes of time. . 615 

Sing to the great Jehovah's praise. . . . 946 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 1085 

Sin^ with all the sons of glory 225 

Sinners, obey the gospel word 350 

Sinners, the voice of God regard 871 

Sinners, turn ; why will ye die 847 

Sinners, will you scorn the message. . 842 

Softly fades the twilight ray 92 

Softly now the light of day 117 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 687 

Soldiers of Christ, lay hold 688 

Soldiers of the cross, arise 566 

Sometimes a light surprises 641 

Son of the carpenter, receive 69$ 
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Songs of praise the angels san<i: 24 

Soon may the last glad son &r arise. ... 917 

Souls in heathen darkness Tying 941 

Sovereign of all the worlds on high. . 429 

Sovereign of worlds ! display thy 918 

Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all 880 

Sow in the morn thy seed 575 

Spirit Divine, attend our prayer 278 

Spirit, leave thy house of clay 1000 

Spirit of faith, come down 435 

Stand the omnipotent decree 1025 

Stand up, and bless the Lord 5 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 567 

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay 890 

Still one in life and one in death 796 

Still out of the deepest abyss 681 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. . . 102 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of. . 688 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve. ... 80 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream. 71 1 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King. 81 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 780 

Sweet was the time, when first I felt. 546 

Swell the anthem, raise the song 1098 

Take the name of Jesus with you 653 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said . . 601 

Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal . . . 712 

Ten thousand times ten thousand .... 1062 

Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled. . 1007 

Thank and praise Jehovah's name. ... 25 

That awful day will surely come 1020 

That doleful night before his death. . 840 

That solemn hour will come for me. . . 975 

The chosen three, on mountain height. 198 

The counsels of redeeming grace 295 

The day is past and gone 118 

The day of resurrection 280 

The day of wrath, that dreadful day. 1017 

The glorious universe around ....... 788 

The God of Abraham praise 1075 

The God of harvest praise 1087 

The God who reigns on high 1077 

The great archangers trump shall. . . 1019 

The harvest dawn is near 579 

The head that once was crowned with. 256 

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord . 292 

The heavenly treasure now we have . . 1046 

The King of heaven his table spreads. 834 

The leaves, around me falling 1088 

The Lord descended from above 152 

The Lord is King! lift up thy voice. . 184 

The Loni is my Shepherd, no want. . . 179 

The Lord is risen indeed 285 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 142 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare. . . 180 
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The Lord of earth and sky 953 

The Lord of Sabbath let us praise 76 

The Lord our God alone is strong 866 

The Lord our God is clothed with. . . 151 

The Lord will come, and not be slow. 915 

The Lord's my Shepherd, Til not want. 156 

The morning flowers display their. . . 977 

The morning kindles all the sky 288 

The morning light is breaking 982 

The perfect world, by Adam trod 868 

The praying spirit breathe 758 

The precious seed of weeping 1010 

The prodigal, with streaming eyes. . . 414 

The royal banner is unfurled 219 

The saints who die of Christ possessed. 988 

The Saviour! O what endless charms. 325 

The Saviour, when to heaven he rose. 812 

The spacious firmament on high 188 

The S])irit, in our hearts 855 

The starry firmament on high 298 

The Sun of righteousness on me 739 

The tempter to my soul hath said 165 

The thing my God doth hate 482 

The voice of free grace cries. Escape . 380 

The world is very evil 1058 

The year is gone, beyond recall 949 

Thee we adore, eternal Name 965 

There is a fountain filled with blood. 319 

There is a land mine eye hath seen. . . 1041 

There is a land of pure delight 1037 

There is a safe and secret place 158 

There is an eye that never sleeps 707 

There is an hour of peaceful rest 1089 

There is no night in heaven 1049 

There seems a voice in every gale. . . . 122 

There's a wideness in God's mercy. . . 149 

They come, God's messengers of love. 167 

They who seek the throne of grace. . . 717 

Tliine arm, O Lord, in days of old. . . 1099 

Thine forever I — Go<l of love 465 
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Galatians. 
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67 
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8 24,229,280,231, 

234,286,237 

812 
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589, 1047 
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12 1047 
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3 
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1015, 1016, 

1019, 1028, 

1050 

9 858 

17 606, 689 
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986 


21 


669, 696, 721, 
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28 


6 


528,586 


7 
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9 


822 


11 
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18 
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211,220 


8 


213, 708, 758, 
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14 


476, 478, 557, 
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4 


244,498 


6 
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11 


664 


18 
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22 
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816,525,700, 




701,702,786, 
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II. TncoTHT. 

16 568 

19 589 

2 3 505,587,588, 
593 

2 12 256,260,657 

2 13 458 

4 7 585, 955, 991 

4 8 801 

Tirrs. 

2 18 541 

2 14 407 

3 2 588 
3 5 814, 885 
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3 10 890 
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4 12 288,811 
4 13 189 
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6 6 889,874 
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6 18 656, 674 
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9 5 6S4 
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9 24 828 
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10 16 681 

10 20 210 
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11 18 171,648,1081, 

1074,1078 
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1071 
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12 28 648 
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I. PXTEB. 
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1 19 288 

1 24 977 

2 8 686 
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U. PlTlR. 
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8 
8 
4 
4 
4 
5 
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10 
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Hymn. 

46,802 

111, 808 
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576, 1022 
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I. John. 

1 108, 487, 791 
5 489 

7 1,507,514,808 
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1 26,289,251,258 
1,2 878,412 

2 1046 

8 515,542,1030 
14 437 
8 150, 208, 783 

17 238 

18 487 
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12 688, 805 
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262 5 
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6 

8 

12 
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9 
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17 



6 
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10 88 6 
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14 872 
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10 1082 7 
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4 719,764,816, 

1069 7 

12 521 7 
14 453 7 
17 895 9 
20 28,79411 

8 84,48,744 14 
10 815,491114 



T«r. H7mn.|Ch. 

10,11 247,248,,14 
2491 
26,78,878,842,15 
980,1078,15 
248*19 
2, 246! 19 
16,631|19 
912 19 
1017 19 
1017, 1018, 19 
1028, 1029 19 
253, 1032, 21 
1046, 1069 21 
42, 824 21 
51 21 
1049, 1066, 21 
1069 21 
480,490,1045 

16 22 

1057 22 

930 22 

917,938,1018 22 

20 
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V«r. Hyaa. 

18 ■ 976,1001, 
1009 
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20 

15 
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4 
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18 



680,840 
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10 

248 

184,938 

12,480 
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16 248,256,887 

1 24 
1-4 1035 

2 648,1044,1068 

5 491 

6 841,491 
10 1058, 1059, 

1060, 1061 
1,2 774 

4 34 

5 1088, 1049 

17 828, 841, 
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17-90 855 
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Abba, nUl)«%489, 486, 488, 

440. 477, 648. 
Abide wltb me, 96. 
Anoepted time, 861— See 

AlKo: ProhaiUm. 
AcUvlty, Calls to, 568-567, 

Adoption :— 

AHBurance of, 4S8, 439, 

486,488-440. 
Joy of, 426, 429, 626. 
Love of, 419. 481. 
Prayer of, 4^ 440, 626. 
Adoration — See Ch rUA^ 
God, Holy SpirU, 
Trintty. 
Advent— See Christ, 
Advocate— See ChriiA, 
AXBictlons :— 

Blefisinirs of, ITT, 671, 

761, 7®B. 
Comfort In, 661, 6n, 
672,756,760,761,767, 
777, 798, 1002, 1072. 
Courage In, m, 761. 
Prayer during, 645, 670, 

Refuge in, 666, 670, 674, 

689. 
SubmlBSion in, 667. 
Anffels **~~ 

Adoring Christ. 246. 
At tbe advent of Cbrist, 

24,188,189,190, 192.1%. 
At the coronation of 

Christ, 58, 226, 237, 

345, 248, 249. 
At the resurrection of 

Christ,227.2»l,235,237. 
Joy of, 125, IW, 304, 815, 

832, 840, 414, 750. 



Angels— (Crmtintied.) 
Ministry of, 52, 97, 184, 
144, IM, 168, 167,217, 
856,444,486,547,069, 
980, 1001, 1004, 1070, 
1083. 
Song of, 2, 10, 84, 42, 47, 
48,66,68,194,196,250, 
810, 444, 568, 710, 733, 
744.750,916.1000,1070. 
Worship of, 1069. 
Apostles' creed, 118. 
Archangels : — 

Trumpet, 1023, 1027. 
Voice, 244. 

Worship of, 18, 88, 144, 
1077. 
Ark of God, 888. 
Ascension of Christ— See 

CTirtrt. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 604. 
A.s8urance, 427,485-438,757. 
Atonement:— 26, 8», 827, 
864. 
Completed,210,215,218, 
219,228,224,260,888, 
840. 
Fullness of, 216, 219, 
221,228,288,246,881, 
. 841. 

Necessary, 210. 
Sufficient, 238, 250, 806. 
Universality of, 26, 32, 
210,221,^831,382. 

Backsliding :— 646-663. 
Fear of, 648, 666. 
Lamented, 54&-660, 563, 

5M, 557-561. 
Return from, 380, r>4(V- 

551,553,551,657-561. 



Baptism :— 

Adult, 826, 829-881. 
Infant, 825, 827,a»,8S2. 
Of the Holy Spirit, ^9, 

880, 832. 
Significance of, ^9,831 . 
Barren flg-tree, 963. 
Battle-hymn of the Refor- 
mation, 660. 
Benediction, Apostolic, 63. 
Bereavement, 1002, 1006, 

1007. 
Bible— See Scriptureg. 
Blind Bartlmeus, 201. 
Brevity of life— See Lift. 
Brotherly love— SeeiSru/its, 

Communiufi of. 
Burdens, 1058. 

Calvary, 206, 209, 228, 841, 

979,881,883,886,860. 

Canaan, The Heavenly, 

1086-1088, 1062, 1076. 

Charities and reforms, 800- 

907. 
Charity: — 

Acts of, 891-894, 896- 

808, 902, 906. 
Institutions of, 1099. 
Rewarded, 002-906. 
Supreme, 604. 
Cherubim and Seraphim, 
66, 120, 144, 15^ 198, 
220, 284, 727, 1066. 
Chief of sinners, 886. 
Children and youth :— 872- 
880. 
Advised, 880. 
Baptism of, 827, 828. 
C(>nse(*rated to Christ, 
«J7, 828. 



Children— (C!cmf{fiiM>d.) 
Hosannas of, 874, 882, 

mm 

In heaven, 967, 1007. 
Piety of, 879, 880, 886. 
Praise of, 874, 878, 884- 

886. 
Prayer of,«T3, 873,875, 

o<8, W»4, 006, BnO. 

Prayer for, 887, 888. 

Training of, 877. 
Choosing Christ, 447. 
Christ:— 181-261. 

Abiding with believera, 
14. 88, lOJ, 670. 701, 
702,788, 742, 780, 8». 

Adoration of, 81, 35, M. 
66, 181, 188, 100, 245, 
246,266,815,832,409, 
680,842,862,908,1018. 

Advent, first, 186, 188- 
195. 

Advent, second, 660, 
964, 065, 101^1018, 
1028, 1024, 1026. 

Advocate, 110,280,251, 
253,258,878,440,720. 

Agony of, 217,286, 216, 
810, 417, 423,618,606, 
728,836,850. 

All in all, 81, 206, 82\ 
837,807,431,441,468, 
404,525,635,786,806. 

Ascension of, 14, 220, 
236,287,245,261. 

Atonement of, 82, 210, 
224,288,248,946,250, 
806,331,382.872,878, 
8K3, 884, 415, 754. 
See also: Atan^^ 
ment. 



BTMN STUDIES. 






CoMala or BBlvatloD, 



(ujio/icHACftrM. 
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CouQBKlor. IW, 4HH. 
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31\ 219.2*. KM. 3S7, 
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Dellrcrvr. I. IS7, 334, 

42a,Bai.«30.i«4, (ao, 

6™,«7».™«,77M««, 

DralTBOl natlMiB, 180, 

SH. 
Deltr of . 20, 84. tl 1, 2ST. 

rat. MT, 702, loia. 
DleU Tor nw, i(14, 238. 

23»,8S»,3«i,aSfl. tB, 

♦41, 4M. 158,533,^7. 

738.74:2,840. 
EhtnJQr ol, 2a), SSO, 
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lS4,88l,2S1.25S,2r,«. 
aeO, 000, 733, 74.3, l»i, 

EiedpEar, 107.223. BSD, 

U2,878,e»l. 
EioelleDCj ot, 81, 718. 
Faith In. Xtt. WT, SIS, 
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Fuuntuln, SIO. W, SSO. 
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24i,»M,94e,4ie.«£a, 
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476-478, 571, TOO. 
GuMl, «■ 7W. 
Guide, »5. S44, 46^ 

4KS.4M.577.fl2!i,648, 

687, 718, 968, 1033. 
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Hulla<»s of, 182, am. 
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401.458.477. Ug. 596. 

837. 
HuraanllJ rf,9CB,lW7, 

BumJllHUon of, 
I86.20»,2«3,»M,^ 

BumilItT of, 182, 900, 

Sit. 
ImtnanueUM. 13S, 3S4, 



!1, 863. 864.402,436, 
lO, 65ft, 718, 
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i8,S19.H81.3a 
a, 496, 691, 7( 

Judse, 244,887.61 
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King, 1,4, 28, 71, 148, 

188, lis, 234. 940. S43. 

347, S61, »7.aS4. 453, 

701,886,908. 
KlDR of glMT, 14,212, 

3)^,345,361,448.567, 

KlDB of klDBi. 887,4%, 

Kins' of BalDts. 12. 

51. 181, 237, 260, Kl, 

830. I 

KlnK,«oy*relen, 63,71., 

181, llfi. Its 181, 214. 

BB. 249, 256. 312,832, 

Bliu(ili>m ot. 919. 
IfiKKkliUF al tbe door, 

»,370. 
Lamb of Ood, 2.36, Nl. 

&. 26^ Sli !si 378, 
883,383,386,893.430. 



Life, 198, 3S^ ffll7, 3M. 

397.40t.430. 4.V<,6>4, 
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Ufo m. eO, 331, 242, 
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Llghi,■iH;a^4, 897,411. 
416.436.483,488,5™, 

;oi; 782, «.< oei". 

LlnQO[JiuIali,23e. 
LunI, 35, 184, a», «0, 
3;3.248,!a5,387,3in. 

I/inl of lords, 349, 356, 

887. 
Lonl our rtgWeoua- 

iiea6.S7H.4S2;?^1076. 
Lovf for, 20, 66, 169. 

ai1,3SJ,213,^,476, 



534. 586, 618. 7M. 
MeMMh. 189.310. 1013. 
Mind of, 524.588,988^187. 
HlnMiT of, 888, 898. 
Miracle* o^ Effi, 318, 

1090, 1107. iioe. 
Mlnlonot,18I,18M90. 

334. 
NamM of, SS, 46, 188, 

191, 943. 197,316. 334. 
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739. 
NaUTllj of-See AA- 

OtHcve of, 86, SI6. 
Oar odIt plea, 810, 880, 
392, m, 412. 416, 416, 
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Our paHwirer, 346. M 

iSlfrsi^ MO, 847. 
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PT(«lauiiDe« oC «i 
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&,4ii,^«^Bi6; 

ng.MO. 
Bnretr, tai.S!i,V». 
BrmpuAT ot. I«7, 9M, 

Teauber, BB, tiS, 887, 

TtmpUUoni at, 309. 

M. 417, TSS. 
Tmuflmmclun of, IBB- 

TMiuiipti or, EST, 34S, 
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Prayer lore leiidi-r,Gl I . 
ConBecnitlon :— tS8-i7B. 

Eibortatlon to, 220. 
Or^nds. 467. W2, 903, 

Otseif, 104,1'^ Ml. 408, 
419. t47.4G8, 487,470. 



Day-BprtDK. Tbe, l»B. 

De prufuiiilh; 408, 88G, 681. 

Death : -967-1012. 

CnoDdenre In, 141,150, 



704,987,970, 871, B7C. 
976,880,996. 
NeariHH of, 113. 38^ 



8g8,80»W8. 
Cbrtotnua Wmaa, 181-11 

Churcb:— 784-844. 
Allllcted,T77.778. 



TIB, 733, 743. TSi. 
To God. BO. KB. 80. 103. 
108,113, 128,394,419, 
4NI-460. 470. 473-47^ 



or pulor, 981, 993. 
Ot salnti, 988-871, 974, 
97S, 979, BIBj9IB-9e6, 



S,l£9-8^r964 



BelDied by God, 764, 
7B6-T68. 770, 778,771, 



Eiteniifon of. 779. 
FouDdatlon of. 7BB, 7TG, 
GloiT ut. 789, TTtT™. 
God the mrcMUi ot, 

S69, 788. 7B8, ns. 
Immavable, B03, 763, 



Ingrtef, Oil, GSf.688. 
Contt^nim™ 



: AlHctbmt. | 
BBO', M«', 794! ' 



Coura«c, 3HB, 631, 864, 899. ' 
t. Ml. 883, 887. I 



Serond, SGS. 888, S7S, 

37:*, 908, 996. 
SpiniUBl. 347. 
Uatvfrtiallly of. 38^ 

388, 3% 376. 973, 998, 

VIrtoi? over. 394, 4S6, 
7H, 987, 969-871,980, 
VUB. 997. 999. 

Welnimed. BIS, m, 

ledlcstlon :— 

Ot Churcbei-8ee 



HYMN STaniBS. 



Delollon, M, 1S3, Til, lOK. 
DlE« irs. 10 IT. KUS. 
DlwIpUne. lOS. 
DleiD^on, net, S». 

IIWT«iilT,434.64T,M8. 

TBS, BIS. 
Noah's, we. 

Eulerbymm, H. 71, SsiS- 
:^ t3»-:)», ■m. MO. 

Ehsneier, TSO. 

Bnllrti uDftmrUlDD and 
ChrlatlBU growUi, 

Et<tnilty,lM»,'Ml.fiM. ICOO, 

Hymij, Ift!, lOS. 
NedlUUIoii, IM, IMI. 



F»Hh— (O.FilInHwI.) 

VUlliil iif.'44S.'»B, DHn, 

;uu, !i«i. iiw, ■'■■■■ 
luai. iitH, lora 

Waiting liy, «§, 498, 

aiu. (Si. ifaa. 86- 

lllT:- 

Happln^ ID1. llOt. 

. r. Etell^iu, ion. 
FrletKlt lu slorr. WS-Sef 

alBoiHoiHn. 

nl )i jmoa — See 



Pray* ' 

tilKMulBllon, S3&.SI0. S43. 



er,iOii,ids,iN,iti 




4. »i;,3^3BS,3IM. 



Qetbacmue, SOT, SIT, KS, 

(llorU In eiceldik SOT- 

ulorr to tbe LuDb. ». 

Abode of. IT, 190, lOSS. 

Adoiwt.aO.K.BBJB-aS, 
«, 48, M, B7, 68, IM, 
m. 191, ISO, in, 4TH. 



383,'»«,41!!./l'8,iao; 

()lourtutlie™,'B08. 
Power of, 4.*!, 415,533, 

a.iii,KW,05i,es«,7ii. 

W»,9(«. 

^K! ow. tiw, w»- 

Pnvero(,l»T.4eH.6J3. 

7ilS.T»7.7»t,9W. 
BMtI>f,M3,5in).T14. 
BtehWai-gEKW ol. 443, 

SelTMloa by, »8, 49), 

440,448. 
BUeld of. HB. _ _ 

nw ol, 4T1, B3S, wr. 



Alihbutei of,' 18, 1%, 
■- -MS), l£, 4IS, 



US. 181, 

iioe. 

Aveuger, luwt. 
BdnsDi.IM. 180,181, 



AnjDger, HUB. 
Tdng r' ■- ' 

IMS. 

CalLlDK yec, 848, SSa. 

Camturler. m. 
Commimlon wlttu 116, 
-11-713, ?!», 780,744, 



Comi 



8w!s7». 



US, ITS, 



IIB. l42,14T,1tie,aTT, 

i4s. 

lovenant-keep! d^ , 141 , 



S, 188. 178, Wi. Xn, 



«Bof,14T,817, 



Ponnm. 18 



. 140. t 



I "*• 



""438,"fll4,e», 79^,(08, 

Qiuitlslim of, 178, ITT, 

OlOTT uf, 18, 98. 88, 40. 
88. IIIL IDO, W, ISS. 
IBS. US, ]«), 148, 418. 



awl-<a>n«HiiML) 

OoudUMBirf, 11,88. in, 
IH, 196,180,178,317, 

884,9r7,a», 740. 1081. 

Once ot, 87, 88. 40, 41, 

80. no. las, 146, ■— 
aii,3w,nT, 384. 

areaUKn of. 87, lA 
188,864,1108. 

OunlUll,S8.60,>8,9t. 

tr, w, iM, iJa, i7», 

880, 8fil, 748, SW, 1108. 



648,84B,6U,T«1,8». 

Helper, 14. 88, 166, M4, 

T£r778,9»4. 
Uoliuen uf, 14, IB, 88,. 



143, lsa,&Ja;,H1.S48. 

788,788. 
In natuie, 41, 188, 188, 

140,141,181,188,182, 

884. 
Inamate. 84, 48, 180, 




lUMy of, 10. 86, 87. 
Jsi-lSS, 418, 808, m. 



84, BB, 14^ 148. l&l, 

ITS, 817, 1088. 11 OS. 

Mercyof, 11, 18,60, 88. 

187, 14i, 140. 131, IM. 

187, IM, 180,880,871, 
616, 748, lOBi. 

M«eriou». 161, 488. 

NUure of, 808. 
OnrnlpoUDt. 61, 187, 

188, IM, 173. 413, 707, 
T«. Tftl, 1100. 

Onmlpnwat. 181, UK, 

IM. aoa. B8B, T17. 
umabtcieat, 78, 87, 181. 

I«I,1M. 
PenemoisDf,:36,14T, 

IWITB. 
Pity of, 148, 178, 847. 

3U, 878, 881, 167. 
PorUon of Ua people. 

487, 488, 888, lOBft 



God— (OonflmiMt.) 

PTMraceJirf, 18. 87. », 



esi.6 



,a;«.8a8,;8L 



Praserrer, M. M, 11^ 

18H,ia8;SW,T4\r«. 
PromlaM of. 141. M 

817,3ai,4«7,4n.8K 

B8»,n».S». 
Proiectar. 880^417,816, 

7»4,77S. 
ProrldeDae of, 31. 41, 

68, 110, 187, 141, ]«, 

151. IM, 164, I6K n. 

Ut.iMl. 661, 6n,ICI, 

7«e, lOHI. 
Beoonclled, 498, 4», 

RefUKe, 1S8. IH, 871, 
660. (774. TTS. loa& 

Buler, 48, fil. 87, II). 
180, 131380. 080, BTl, 

Safety Id, IBO, 487, 641 
Saviour. S7, 171. 844, 

BW, STT, 773, 
BbqAerd, II. 188, IT). 

ISO. 848,748,781,0)7. 



698,70t,7W),7T4,W8e, 

Burerelgn. 30, IS, 19), 
158, 371, a», 4^1,810, 

StiTliKllL, 676. 
Buwrne. 184, 148, 173, 



BlUMVUH 



alHntty. 
JUKI in, vO. 618, 617. 
880. 642, 8r8, TIB. 

Trnuiot.0. 11, 40. t?r, 

Unwoivbable,' 186, UO, 

Walrbful'care of, 148, 
1B8,™7,745. 

wiu of, fa\ aao. 

WMam of. t£I. las- 
1». 180. 1S8.14T,UA 

Worlui ra\ 18, IT. 131 
188,180,143,140,740, 
745, 863, we. 870,810, 
813, 1110. 

Worahip, Kile oliject of, 
Woiibliied. 0.^,48,07, 

mei- " 
dU 

BuDer, ill. sai. 
BleMun of. OB, leii, 

aS1.8»4,tl7B.m,1100. 
Eicellenoe of, 8SCL ■e&, 

8SI,S88,Et£ 
FeaM.SM,3S7.aa4.848. 

StO. 
rroeneaB of, 8)8, S& 

348. 

Fuunes ot, as, SK, 

687. 884, 7t4, 

m. SlMBO, »&, 804. 



•.'S.x.m. 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



Ooml— (OnnMnuni.) 
POBW Of , M. H§. B 
BBS. 771, SIB, 940,111 

Frajer lor bloHliuri 
n. W, M, ss, u I 
n 8IS, eiT-eig, v 

Bwtptloqof,aH,M,M, 
Bc]«tlan or, ttn. 

spmd of, n, 117. »a, 

HO. UB. nf, 774, ^■ 
B», 010, Ria, M. 

5TB, §S1. bis. Ml. 
Trill mpb uf^SeeMl*- 

Tn]m»t.T23SWSWK». 

Avining, wa,4M. 
CoveoMit of, bM. 
II«li«aIor,5S,44S.4«0. 

Fro, Wl, no, ni, SBS. 
SB.Wl, iHB,^" 

fBfl(l,4«,W4. 
lDg,!M),433,Tie, 

UlIBcle ot,<< ., , ^, .u „^ 
PrMWTing. MB, flW, 

eSS-dTB. 
QuIclH^lllIU. 4BI. 

461, «Mi7S. 

, «7, eia. 



BMtOTlTUC, StU, us, ««), 

749, 75. 8W. 
Buictlfylne, Jffi, 
sia. BisTsai. ho. 



«0,100,]1*, lBO,i 

446,408, 4ei. Bra, I 
loe^. iiw. 

ToCtlrtM,»4l,4ei,B8» 
Ormle. flSl, MB, DM, loiO, 
Gtmt dlYlne. !», 7»4. 
auldlng-aur, KJ. 
tiuUl— «M Slnnen. 

HalleluJitu, 144. tS8, KB. 

9}M40.7S9,7U,a!«, 

m^ss^iooo, 10(0. 

BmvIoh, tS, 101. 41S, 447, 



Cbuee ot—Sre Acgm- 

aean, 4H, SOS. Ul. 
Conuiw, Nil. 
Bird, ttts, SM. 

LavlDg, TlS. 

ph1€ci. Bia. 

Purlt;or.4B«.S01,B0S. 

BS1. i»u,i»i,Ma,us. 



■!\a, 8U7, iioft-itoi, 

1038. 1D(M.1IH8. 1073. 
BlliKo'[.4I.'ffi.l47,ia^ 

n«v, DAS, eei,7fit.wr, 
Bia, luas-ioiB. loeo. 

lOSft-UML lOH-IUOT, 
1073, 1074. 
Cbrtn t1)ere,M7,a34.l>Hl. 
7XI,74a,7B7.1<»1.10IS, 

1051, idss.iieo. 1068, 



Glory of. 1», BM, 

10^ loci.inw. 1W1, 

1003. 
Holy, mi, I03S, IMl, 

16^, m».im,i«a. 



7X1, tm, loae. iom. 
lOfiS, lOM, iins, lOM, 

1I>5H. lOHl, lOTD. 1072, 

Loneliura (ur, Xti,\\ !&, 

41B,6Sl,BW,Sm,TlB, 
»I7, lOM. 1M4. IA51, 
J 103, 10M, 1058, low. 
1041. lOM. lOOB. lOUM. 

Nuanuw lo, RTS, On. 

pnii-t''tir4i)A,ni8. o«i 

Hill. 1027, liW. 1080, 
1070. 1W77, 1079. 

w^Ttwt." iow." loea." 

lOTfl. llfiS. 

n.>j>L o(, 12. 7S. Ra. W7. 

iE«..'ir7.638.BM.61iB, 



iiieu; i(«!7, iotbI 

Society of. Jl. W7. ;wi. 



lety of. -il. J 
K-.fno.wOT.Ift 



B. 4(17. M7, Oas, BBi 



Hlgbwv of, 4sa. 
See il» : Chritt, Ood. 
SancttneaUnn 
Holy Spirit ;—aei-Wi 
Abaenoi of, see. 
Bl^luD of, S68, STS, 

Comtoriof.'a, 48, US. 

Demenlot,«8,a»,S8l 

2S«.s™. 
Deltr or, 118, 11V, »1, 

EarneA of, »£. 4 

ftuit of. wa. aoL 

Sm.a73,J7«,»>,284, 
481. 40S. Mtt. 
Gifts of, IW, W4, 873, 

me, ato, »i, 440. 

Grace of. IM.tn, Zn, 

«B.sa9. 

Orlered. 3W, SBS. sgo. 
auMe, 148, aw, SM 

37Il.iS0, wa. 48B, S87 



Ilulw«IUll«, iA4, «6^ 



lantatlpai of, 98^ 9BS, 
iDVOked. 40, H, 74. 84, 

ii»,Ma.»s,iHs.aeB, 

871, lm^,»7T^CT.S8»- 
3SG,»7,4n,Ma.4SI. 
«M.(IOIt,UB.BIS.Me. 
808.8M.S87.eiH,B4£. 
Leadings ot, Itt, aS£, 

IIlMlOD of, £70,27^80. 

S81, 470. 
Power ol. D, SU. Itfl. 

KT,K8.W1, ESS.aOB. 
»). IM0.M2. 

ReaDiTw. ■X9, ire, sie. 

RMrcDtiralor. «70. «74. 



T«af:h1nBa of. ZI3. £74. 
3SS-iuS, as, 4SS, 480, 

4M.a»(. 

witness of. 871.981.880. 



Wort of, ii», xe, aw. 
m.»a9.?r4.«80,3Si, 

a», SS7, 30B, 488. 
481. 
Wonblpof. 10, », 1», 

«r3,iSB. 

aome taffUnas, lOI. IIOS. 
rotaloiB— See Ui»- 






Fruition of. 6»M«. 
Id sffllcUoD. BU, SM, 



OJO. DJV.KA.nB, DHL 

797, eeo, id^ loao, 

1081. 
or pert (ct lore, UN, Ml . 

Frisooen of, 479, 4118. 
RejDiclne in, 498. Mt, 

anu, 71. 73, 7S. >7T, 

TTa,»io,882,e8a,i)a8. 

iiiuel,H.1!8,»<>lB, 

721.754. 
ImmoitalUy, 90, IK, SK, 



InCaDt Hlvalloa — Bee 

Atanrmnit. DtaUi 

of cftUdrtit 
Uuplmlon — See Haiv 

Spirit, SniBturtt. 
■mperaiKe. Kri Is 01.880, 

6».8W,IUO. 

EiborWd, e06. 
FtBTerfurUK.SSB-Wft, 

WO, 901. 

iDTttaltUD hjIDD. 340. 

iHlab'i viMoD, M. 

It Is Dnlsbeil, SIS, StS, 8M, 



Jeninlem, 7TS. BSl, BM, 

oae, toai, i044, loti. 
Jesus Is mine, 741— See 

Jem and GenlUes, BM. 

Inmrlat. IB, 181. », 
28). £44. 49. 

In Ibe Lord. B8. S44. 
In the Sabbath, 74. TB, 

In wonsblp. R3, S&, 89. 
Of Ibe bellerer, £S4, 
£88, 4££, I038 — See 



Jubilee:— 

Song of. 03& 
year of. 831, B 
lOIS. 
Judgment 



reulbullon, 1018- 



Preparntlon for. £38. 
4nrM1. lOSS-IOH, 

ia27-ia£». 

SecuritT Id. EM, lOlS, 

lOeslftS. 
IWrora ot, 998, 1017- 

109), loss, lOS, ION; 



BYMlf STUDIES. 



B0l,4IB,4M, 
By (a»)i.'«W,«!l. «S. 



Law oI God uai Ibe Gospel. 
Lepmay, SplriluHl, 4i». 5^. 



Imw o(. 03, 1*!, 



de. «6rt. UW. 

17a,S76.«H',»O.0Ml- 
900,902. IMS, 907. tOIUl. 

riicTnHin,s73.57«,Kir, 

9W, »(k->. 
VsDity ul, W3, 964. 



■ of 
t, lUB-aB— Se« 

lien Zlonward. 



Love— (OnMniMA) 
For Uod. 142. i*». 



Of Ibe Holy Spirit. «§& 
Perfect,4l«<. 1114,711. 
Power ot.SW.Ut, MO, 

788. 
Pr»rerfor,48a,5a5,(BS, 

afcew.eos. 

Love-f eaa by miu, BBS. 800- 

wr. 

LovlnB-klndnm, SB3, 747, 

TSO.KM. 
LuUewnrmniw, US, SW, 

67«. 
HMedonlan rslta. Ml. 
MarlDCra, 1108-11 IS, 
MuTlM^ hyuina, 1100, 1107. 
Mutyn. IM, toe, 911, 1010, 

Medllalluii. EveDlnB. 108. 



Call of, US. 

Prre, SBS. S3S. ast, m, 

4^ 
Bousbt. 379, SSS, SSi 

41B.4aS.HT. 

Trtumplu of. 090. 

Uercy-witt, 44, fll, 89, as, 

MesBlBta, 'im, 210. «rr, 980, 



For bollniw. 514, M2, 

n)r'uieUuly!^irll..'>ia 
Lard our Uliibteuuanew. 

878, 4W, 743. 
Uinl's Day :— as, *), BB. uO, 



' HlDl9lry:-eC«-8M. 

Call 10,088, HOB, 814. 
OammliHlua of, 810, 
81ii. 815,817,883.880. 



Emblem ol elcnul re 



FlchtUtyoru>e.811,8IS- 

lAhonirifUH>.Ui,BlI, 

HID-ftM, 9iS, 939. 
MfellnHs of. TUB. 
l-rayur J..r ilie^ 66, 

816. W7-»19,BM,fl*l. 
Prayer of Ibe, 8W,B09, 

813, 81<I. 818. 
newardotUMi.Sll.Bia, 

817. HIB. 9M8, 
Mlialuiitiiiea deparUoK, 



TH, 79, 81, 88, 83, | 

Lnrd'B Prayer, TIB. 
Lord's supper :— ft»-8M. 
iDMltutlou of. 833. MO, 

InTllatlon to. 931, 641. 

Riveptlon of, 83^-845. 

B47«5S. 
SlgblScanne ol. 833- 



FttrCbrtat, IIV,W1.397, 
488, 90(1. SSO, (DO, TOO, 



EiUTulon of. 908-918, 
ei4,giH-9S8.9B0.9l«, 
935. 930, 939, »», 941, 

Home, 929. 938. 

PrayBr for, 908, 910. 
913,914.918-918,9:10- 
ffi2.»i4. »t7,9SS,93i, 
937, 940-944. 

919, 921.'9i3^, a«l 

B90, vtL ga4-gM. 938, 

Wori['of,'90B-lHl, 9iS. 



Homing:— 

Merala. UR, 104. 
Prayer, 94, 98, IDS, 107, 






Nallobal bybuia, 10a9-ll<B. 
BmuUes of, 747, 974, 

Nimrnen lo God, »!. 
Nearnpaa to btsTen — Bee 

New Jerusalem. lOSS. 
New Year, 9tB. 919, 960, 



Ordinances— Bee Bapt Inn, 

iiBil'j Supper. 
Oul at Uie deplba, 408, BBG. 

Fuwply, S87. 109. 
Pusdlie, SIS, aSO, 834, 847. 
GH3, 1041, 1080, 1071. 
Pardon:- 



To mid, 1 

aa, 43. 4 



442, 743. 756. Vm, (t*. 

g«G. 

To Uie Croator, 8. 9, 11, 

17, 183, 740. 
To tbe Fallier. fl. 10. », 

To the Holy Spirit. B, 

10, Ts, 137, -m. 

TollieaHi,S,10,*i7i, 

To UwTrtmiy.A. 10,11, 
73. 11^ 189, 13E, 137. 



lome of, Uno, 1048. 
ourtwy of. XK wt. 

Sa). MO. 048. 718. Ttt, 



^rti ol, ttu. B4a, I 

S58,8M.IOnL 
Welcomed, 8M, Ii 



Cb'rlBllan, 661, 711*773. Plly:- 



e troubled, 109, 



National, lOSl, 1097, 

Of God,80.99.04. 109.913. 
)nlle-nce:-fl0, 870, 877- 

379, 404, ue. 
Timely, " 



Souffbl. 807, W9-t01. 
Far Ibe poor, 804. 8BT, 

Poor caiHl for, 891-893, 891 




For creaUon. 4t, 121. 

for dellreranoe, 83,109, 

187,484,449,^734. 

For dlvloe graca, 31, 

433,794.9(3. 
For nrdon, IS. 483, 

430. 
For redempUan, B, 8, 

«», ste, 8M, no-ni. 



For enttre wpcUflo- 



•«&!». 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



«B.«8,-)A511. BIB, 

aiT,au,as.7e!.m«. 

ftr bKip, 417. «e, MS, 

(mtoB- _ , 

For mercj, 21, SO, 8T7. I 
890, 406, W7, Ma. 









For nUioual pnce, i 

]OW.lCMr, 1098. 1102. 
mr pardDQ. ^^ ee, toe. 

»£l0b, 31 1,882, 38a, 

8B1, 40T, S&H. 
For pertecl peare and 

luve, T, 40. »», «», 



MnterfDua, I0O,Ul,i;4, 

Ma. osaffra. 

inleliineDI — Bee Judff- 
m*iit ond Bariba- 
liuti. 

idemptJoD : — 
CompLeled, 21B, 8U, 
71b! 

Fn-e. i«, no, ni, 

Ful!.'4B^Kl, SSI, SSI, 
', 75, 815. 



BouF'ht. ana.'' 



ForproIectlon.SS. 113. 
Ill, l».iaB,«ifi,4;4. 

bo, tei.au. WO. Tit. 



IDT 



111, l».iaB,«ifi,' 

— — »*.«0,' 

lOM, 1101. 
or r«penuiii!e. SI I. 
368.sn.S81, SM.4(M. 
■■-), 4IS, Oil, SIW. 
■lunere. IK. B7S, 



874, W 



1.1108, 



R>runl(Hi,7W, 783,7%, 1 
Hour' of, '45, S 



lIorning,B8,B8.1Ce. Iff 

HUiireot,607,T0B,7I( 

7W. 
Power ot, 198, 599, 681 



UnHenial, S— . — 
Wonden or, SIB, «B. 
BweneraHon i— 

mjrA for,a)7,4Ki,48i, 

4iK,50a. 
WUniH or, 131, 4S8. 
Wrouahl bi (he Holj 
Blilrfl, 488.481,1074. 
Benwmber niB, 819. 
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Hymn 

Throacrh man 427 

Throuff h much 6tB 

Thntuich the C MM 

Throutrb th« v 179 

ThrouKh thee, 6M 
ThniUKh tribu IMO 

Throucch wave 673 
Throuffhout thlll2 

Throughout th S17 

Thruiwhoutth 433 

Thunoer and h 153 

Thus fair wan 764 

ThuH, Lord, wh 75 

Thus might I 214 

ThuH. O thuit. a 7X1 

ThuM i)n the he 799 

ThuM prttMent Mt 163 

ThuM HhaU the 164 

Thuri iipake the 19« 

ThuM HUtr by m 1009 

Thum Mtronff 1 S99 

ThuN. thDUirh t 909 

Thu» thy (*hur 727 

Thuwtothe Lo 166 

Thus when eve *73 

ThUM, when lif 709 

Thujt, when th 108 

ThuM, while hiji 4J3 

Thun while the 1&3 

Thun while thy 61 

Thus would m 113 

Thy all-Murrou 123 

Thy ansreln sha 97 

Thy body, bro 836 

Thy bountiful 140 

Thy briKht exa fiHK 

Thy chofKMi te 74 

Thy condeHceu 400 

Thy everlairtin 672 

Thy face with W3 

Thy faithful, w 541 

Thy floHh, iMT 363 

Thy focn rattch 196 

Thy (TiftM aUut! 6-» 

Thy Kl<>n*>ni< e 6K5 

Thy \/:\ory neve Ml 

Thy f(<MKlnem 317 

Thyfcrace.OlI 253 
Thy jcnu'e with lftV6 

Thy hand in a 10K2 

Thy lioHtH an« 921 

Thy Judirin(>nt 396 
Thy KinducKN 1 11U8 

Thy lawful «er 467 

Thy love •«•» fr 554 

Thy love the p 616 

Thy men«y nev 154 

Thy initrhty na 7J5 

Thy name nUv 7 
Thy name we b 1 100 

Thy nature Im« IR2 

Thy nature, a 521 

Thy luaure 1 1 6K1 

Thyne«Hlful h «:« 

Thy neiK>ilM)rt 8V« 

Thy never-fall 49 

Thy n«>bU*< w 292 

Thy «>fferliifir h 'ZM 

Thy only will b 5»7 

Thy iieoplc, Ix) 927 

Thy power ih i 169 

Thy power uiip 131 

Thy ransomed 473 

Thy HainUi in a 503 

Thy HhininKlCr 751 

Thy itinffiearm I.M 

rhy Hinlem mi 532 
Thy sovereiifn 1101 

Thy Hovereiifn 4.13 

Thy Bovereiirn 4<»i 

rUy Spirit the 771 

Thy tmfferintni 095 

Thy KufferinfTM 840 

Tliy templf l>« t 87 

Tliy thankful p 949 

Thy truth urn; 691 

Thy voice prod 130 

Thy will by me 517 
Thy wiMlomhc 1112 

Thy word is po 288 

Till added to t 480 

Till all the eart 2ifi 

Till amid the h 905 

Ttll from aelf'rt 843 

TillJcmui. In th 946 

Till of tb«prls 577 

Tlll.tauffht by 905 

Till then— nor 1 601 

Till thou anew 497 

XlUUiouartae 70S 
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Till thou thy p 715 

Time, like an e 964 

•Tin done, the iir 447 

Tis done! the 215 

Tls done ! tho 522 

Tin flniHhed! a 816 

TlH finlMhetl! a 210 

TlH (Iniidied ! 1 218 

TlH flnlHhed ! 8 218 

Tin Ckxl'H all-a 5»4 

'TIm he support 96 
'Tls here thine 1112 

Tis JeNUH* bloo 320 

Tls JtmuH, the 143 

'Tis I>ove! 'tis 738 

'Tis niidnlKht: 217 

TiK myntery al 422 

'TlHtiotaoause 823 

'Tlt«not enouK 500 

'TIS prayer Mup 689 

'TIS rtt rung and 319 

Tis thi'ellove 327 

Tut there, with 748 

TlHthineahi>a 397 

Tis thine to so 281 

TlH to my Savi 605 

To all my weak 16C 

To ronifort an 802 

T«Mlay att*>nd 3 

To-day on wea 72 

To dwell «lth ^30 

To cat'h the eo 946 

To earth the g 367 
Todod, the irr 1085 

To hear the ho 396 

To heaven, the 241 

To him eontin 600 

To him I owe 241 

To him mine e 661 

To him shall e 919 

To liiiii Khali p 181 

To him that in 445 

To JfHUs' name 786 

Tokf«>pthefea 840 

Tome««tourde 890 

To others, deat 613 

To our lM>nitrht 270 
To pray, and w 1024 

To n'al hollnes 531 

To xave a worl 312 

To >4<>4>k thee, a 29 

To shanif our 327 

To sing his lov 886 

To tAk(> a iioor 681 

To tluit ffn>at 23 
To that Jerusa 1031 

To the blest fo 302 

To thee all an 120 

TothiH>. )H>nig 458 

To thee, great 6 

To thtM* 1 «w«» ASH 

lothei-I tellm 674 

T(i thei* let nil 924 
Tothe«>. <)(}od linfi 

To thiN', O \AiT 157 

To thee our all 904 

To the<> ourhu 445 

To thee the (do 4:t2 
To thee the trio HW 

To thee they al 859 

To thee we com 919 
Toth»«e wepay llOi 

To them the c 286 

To this temple K.16 

To thy iM'uiurn, 127 

To thy groeiou 464 

To thy iKtrtloni 2:>8 

To thy sun- lov 138 

To US a Child o 184 

To UK, O l/ord. t i;i2 

To us the soor SO 

To you, in l>av 192 

T<»icether h-t u 790 

Toil on, and in 603 

Toil on. faint n 6(0 

Ti>ueh me. and 425 

Tout-hi-d br th 785 

Touched with a 254 

Train up thy h 826 

Tremble our h 37 
Tremblers bes 1006 

Triumphant h ."H 

True pleosun-s 757 

Truly blesseii 1 7,10 

Truly our fello 791 

Truth from the 916 
Tune vour har 224 

Tune<f by thee 486 

Tuni ofpiin to M7 
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Turn back our 431 
Turn, he (rrles. 348 
Turn, mortal, t 373 
Turn us with g 287 
Twas a heave 442 
Twos not theil097 
Twas sown in 994 

Unchangeable, 126 
UnilaunUKi to 509 
tnder his ban 838 
Under the aha 964 
Unite us in the 1098 
Unsliakenaset 763 
Ufisimtted fro 825 
Until the trum 860 
Unto the hope 671 
Unwearied ma 476 
Up into thee, n 784 
Up, then, with 576 
Up to that wor 807 
Up t4> the hills OS 
Uphold me in t 478 
Us into thy pro 790 

Vuin his ambi 962 
Vain the stone 260 
Vainly we offe 186 
Vainlv with ro 233 
Vessels of mer 776 
Victor o'er dea 229 
VUt>Mtof theao 380 
Vbiit then this 416 

Waft, waft, ye 930 

Wake, and lift 106 

Waken. () Lor 965 

Walk in the lig 507 

Walk with me 961 

Was it for cri 214 

Wosii me, and 533 

Wash out its St 496 

Watch by the s 102 

Watchman, U'l 035 

We all iMirtake 780 

We all shall th 793 

We are thine, 872 

We are travel 720 

We bow bef<»r 372 

We lM)w U>for 1108 

Wo bring tho 827 

We bury all ou 228 

We can, (> Jt>s 962 

We cannot sfie 124 

Wc come, gn-n 37 

We die with th 228 

We foni>w the«' 677 

We for his sak 786 

We, ft)r whom 547 

Wc, for wh«>s.' 547 

Wc have a hou 1066 

We hear the c 50S 

We knttw not 614 

Wc Inugh to s 790 

Wc lay our ga 113 

Wcleanonoth 905 

Wc mjirk her 763 

We meet th« g 7 

We me<>t thro 922 

We meet with 286 

We never will 945 

Wc now thy pr 831 

We own and bl 1081 

Wc plant thee 986 

We praise thee 1100 

Wf f4iH> the bio KTtl 

We »>han* our 797 

We s<M»n shall 4.11 

We s«M)n shall 577 

We taste thee, 691 

We thank tb«>e 1086 

We. t<Mi, iM'for 832 

W«> too with hi 846 

Wc trust n«»l 1 466 

We wait thy tri 981 

We. while the 1019 

WewhoinOhr 437 

Wc will not clo 932 

«Vc would on t 3.^9 

Weak though 255 

Wch'omc as th 678 

Wclct>nM' from 791 

We'll cn»wdth 9 

Well for him w 492 

Well lkn«>wth 1047 

Well mitrht th 214 

Well, the del itr 743 

Were half the 600 

Were I pooMw 696 



Hynin 
Were the whol 211 
We've no abid 648 
What a raptur 1073 
What are our 461 
What are they 640 
What did thin 406 
What empty t 698 
What is it kee 402 
Whatismybei 606 
What languag 222 
What inigbtyt 650 
What peaceful 549 
What ruin hat 806 
What rush of h 1082 
What shall I s 3W 
What, then, is 813 
What thou, m 222 
What though I 413 
What, though 138 
What though 737 
What though t 766 
What thouirh t 030 
What thought 673 
What : to be b 1020 
What troubles 79S 
What wo have 437 
What will be 1 1026 
Whate'er even 636 
Whatever I fon 462 
WbateVrlsay 484 
Whate'er in m 430 
Whate'er pun 685 
Whate'er thou 1064 
When against 363 
When angry n 1101 
When anxious 602 
When by the d 1113 
When (iaiigers 1094 
When darkncs 421 
When death o' 602 
Whend(«thth 714 
When dro«>pin 629 
When each can 780 
Wheneaiih da 110 
When ends lif 762 
When every sc 997 
When, free fro 780 
When from th 395 
When gladnes 616 
When Ood inc 706 
When Ood is 512 
When grace ha 81 
Whenheflrstt 936 
When he the t M2 
When I appear 697 
When I review 3QS 
When I stand 1079 
Wh»«n I touch 721 
When I tread t 171 
>Vhen. in ecsta 206 
When, in hia e 63 
When in the b 1081 
When in tho si 160 
When, in the so 619 
When in the su 180 
When Jesus m 639 
When Justice b 053 
When life sink 141 
Whenmidnigh 7.'W 
When nature s 868 
When nature's 176 
When on CalT 906 
When on Zi<m S30 
When on<*e tho 701 
When our eart 717 
When |Min o'e 6.31 
When, passing 651 
When peniten 820 
^Vhen poor an 894 
When rising A 496 
WhcnHotanap 141 
When shjill I r 1088 
When shall lov 807 
When sluill the 1044 
When, shrivel! 1017 
When S4»rn>w s 320 
When sorrows 154 
When tempest 620 
When tempest 1111 
When temptat 646 
When that illu 503 
When the ama 233 
When the pang 208 
When the prai 1079 
When the soft 102 
When tho sun 204 
Allien the wea 845 
When the woe 904 
When this mor 646 
I Wtaentlkoodid 910 



Hyma 
When thou, O 412 
When through 679 
When to the cr 836 
When we a»un 797 
When we beho 213 
When we disci 60 
When we in da CSS 
When we paas 947 
When worn wl 619 
Whene'er my 64S 
Where all oar t 816 
Where are the Ml 
Where doat th 750 
Where is that 274 
Where is tho b 649 
When) U the s 661 
Where UfcUw 232 
Where none sh TOS 
Where proplie 606 
Where pure, ea 1043 
Where saints a 1102 
Where the gol 930 
Where the loft 930 
Where the \.iM 847 
Where the sain 9S8 
W^herover he Stt 
Wherefore, In 561 
Wherefore let 191 
Where'er his h 90 
Where'er tha 801 
Wherever in t S75 
Whether to Ur 800 
Whlleatthycr 608 
WhUe Oodlnv 84* 
While guUtdii 806 
While here, as 1072 
While here in 1064 
Whilelamap 718 
While I draw t 415 
While in the h 19 
While in this r 467 
While in thy h 43 
While life's da 762 
Willie many sp 100 
While on earth 9D 
While our days 64 
While place we 696 
While the ange 733 
While thou art 170 
While we pray 88 
While yetinan 880 
Whither, Owh 1«9 
Who are they 879 
Who can beho 130 
Who can his m 13 
Who can now 1001 
Who can resol 996 
Who in Jesus c 1073 
Who is like Oo 66 
Who Jefus* su 498 
Who mode my 175 
Who on earth 1073 
Who points the 679 
Who suffer wit 667 
Who the ralmllOO 
Who thee bene 874 
Who thus our 846 
WhotrusUngl 988 
Who, who, my 812 
Who, who won 998 
Who would hi 389 
Who would no 9iO 
Whoever wiU 8SS 
Whom shall w U02 
Whom thou do 97 
Why hast tboa 801 
Why reaie«s 660 
Why should th tXl 
Why should th 176 
Why should w 615 
Why should w 970 
WhywUlyoub 836 
Why WiU you 1 871 
Wide as the wo 9 
WiUglftsdellg 880 
Will he forsai 916 
Wilt thou cast 889 
Wilt thou let h 330 
Wilt thou not 557 
Wilt thou not 737 
Wliidom divin 829 
With all who o 744 
With calm and 686 
With calmly re 19 
With cheerful 114 
With contrite 1096 
With deep rep 414 
With flowing t 896 
With gntond 870 
With b«Mt an 419 



HyiM 
OHM 



WitL him I on 

With hia aermp IS 
With Jaaper xl Vm 
With ioy slid 174 
With loy the e Ul 
With me, I koo 61i 
With meek sa 681 
With my lamp ISli 
Witii one coos IfM 
With open far • 
With outotreCc M9 
W^ith paUence 90 
With fkitylug e 1696 
With pitying e 8M 
With prayer a 114 
With saints en 991 
With shining ( 199 
With simple fa 8i7 
With softening 404 
With that blea ItM 
With thee eon 712 
With thee with 684 
With them let 816 
With those wh 79 
With trembltn 808 
With us no me 746 
With us thou a 89 
With us when t 781 
With what dur 1014 
With whom do UB 
Within that bo 648 
Within the«e w m 
Without mwr 166 
Wonderful in Itl 
Work, for the 566 
Work shall be 667 
Worldly good I 891 
WorHhlp. bono 916 
Worthy the La 9 
Would aught o 



Ve all shall fin 479 
Ye chosen seed 248 
Yedaoghterso 769 
Ye dwellers in 9M 
Ye fearful sain 161 
Ye f«>r whom h 68 
Ye, no more y 777 
Ye slave* of si SSI 
Yesonsofeart lU 
Ye sons of me 9U 
Ye Stan are bo 1686 
Ye wheals of n %U 
Ye who have s 881 
Ye who, tossed 864 
Ye winds of ni 151 
Yea, Amen: let lOS 
Yea. and bef or 61 
Yea. blens his 1087 
Yca.lethlm,L 988 
Yea. let men r n8 
Yea. though I IM 
Yea. though th 
Yea. whosoeTv 
Yes: broken, t 658 
Yes, every seer MB 
Yes, heavenly 871 
Yes. Lord. I ah 468 
Yes. thy sins h 889 
Y<«, when thin W 
Yet doth thcat 997 
Yet.florifledb 988 
YetOodUpre* 69 
Yet here, wh* 69 
Yet I may lor 167 
Yet, Lord, wh 874 
Yet, Lord, whe 810 
Yet merry call 866 
Yetmuatwe p 796 
Yetnotthuabn 978 
Yet. O, the chi 880 
Yet one prayer 70 
Yetonwardlh 787 
Yet aave a b« 
Yet ahall we m 
Yet atUI to hia 
Yettheaearen 807 
Yet theae, new 977 
Yet to thee my Mil 
Yet though Ih ni 
Yet where our 899 
Yet while aro« 180 
Tour faith by 999 
Your lofty the 8 
Your real life, 090 
Tourwajlada 01 
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THE RITUAL. 



IPaphsm. 



OsDKa FOR TiTB ADuiNiantATiOK ov Bap- 

1 Tiait TO iMPAdTB. 

TU Miniilir. eomine tc fh* Font a\ieK it to b4 
jOti vUh pur* WiOar, tkail ti« tht foOoaXng t— 
DXAKLT Bklovkd : PoniBiiiuch as all men 
ftre conceived and born in sin, and thnt 
our Suviiiur Christ saith. Except a man be 
bom of water and of the Spirit he cannot 
enter into the kingdom of God ; I beseecJi 
you to call upon Qod the Father, throu|rIi 
onr Lord JesuB Christ, that having, of hie 
bounteouB mercy, redeemi'd Ihit child by 
the blood of luB Son, he will grant that hs, 
being baptized with water, may also be 
baptized with the Holy Ghost, be received 
into Christ's holy Chorcb, and become a 
iJMJy mtmber of the same. 

Let ua pray. 
Almighty and everlasting Ood, who of 
thy great merry hast condeacended to enter 
into covenant relations with man, wherein 
tliou hast included children aa partakers of 
its gracious benefits, declaring that of such 
is thy kingdom : and in thy ancient Church 



and by thy well-beloved Bon Jesus Christ 
gavest commandment to th; holy A^s- 
tles to go into all the world and diiciple 
all nations, baptizing them in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
OhoBt : We beseech thee, that of thine in- 
finite mercy thon wilt look upon Ihit child : 
wash Attn and sanctify Aim,- that Ae, being 
saved by thy grace, may he received into 
Christ's holy Church, and being steadfast 
in fiuth, joyful through hope, and rooted 
in love, may so overcome tte evils of this 
present world, that Anally he may attain 
everlasting life, and reign with thee, world 
without end, through Jesua Christ our 
Lord. Amm. 

O merciful God, ^rant that mil carnal 
afiections ma^ die in him, and that all 
things belonging to the Bjiiritmay live and 
grow in Aim. Ameii. 

Qaat that &* maj bare power and 



strength to have Tictor;, and to triumph 
against the devil, the world, and the flesh. 

Grant that whosoever is dedicated to 
thee by our office and ministry may also be 
endued with heavenly virtues, and ever- 
lastingly rewarded through thy mercy, O 
blessed Lord God, who dost live, and gov- 
ern all things, world without end. Amen. 

Almighty, ever-living God, whose moBt 
dearly beloved Son Jesus Christ, for the 
forgiveness of our sins, did shod out of hts 
most precious side both water and blood, 
regard, we beseech thee, our supplications. 
Sanctify this waterfur this holy sacrament; 
and grant that thii child, now to be bap- 
tized, may receive the fullness of thy grace, 
and ever remain in the number of thy 
faithful and elect children, through Jesus 
Christ our L<ird. Amea. 



Dearly Beloved: Forasmuch as this dtUd 
it now presented by you for GhriHtian bap- 
tism, you must remember that it is yonr 
part and duty to see that he be taught, aa 
si>on as he shall be able to learn, the nv 
ture and end of this holy sacrament. And 
that he may know these things the better, 
you shall call upon him to give reverent 
attendance upon the appointed means of 
grace, such as the ministry of the word 
and the public and private worship of Qod ; 
and further, ye shall provide that he shall 
read the Holy Scriptures, and learn the 
Lord's Prayer, the Ten Commandment^ 
the Apostles' Creed, the Catechism, and 
all other things which a Christian ought 
to know and believe to his soul's health, 
in order that A<may be brought up to lead 
a virtuous and holy life, remembering al- 
ways ihat baptism doth reprueent uuto oa 
that inward purity which disposeth ua to 
follow the example of our Saviour Christ; 
that as he died and rose aeun for ua, so 
should we, who are baptized, die onto sin 
and rise again unto righteousness, con- 
tinually mortifying all corrupt affectiooi 
and dally proceeding in all virtue and god- 
Do you therefore aolemnly engage to fp' 



BYMN STUDIES. 



fln theu dntiea, bo for u in 7011 lies, the 
Lord beiiw your helper t 

Aatit. We do. 
Tkm «UI flu ptofU rtand ip, tnuf fi« XbtU4r 

Hear the words of the Goapel, written \>j 
Bt. Mark. [Chap, x, 13-18.] 

They brought young children to Chriat, 
that he Bhould touch them. And his dis- 
ciples rehukcd those that brought them. 
But when Jesus saw it, he was much dis- 
pleased, and said unto them, Suffer the 
little children to come nnto me, and for- 
bid them not, fur of such is the kingdom 
of God. Verily I say unto yon, Whoeo- 
ever shall not receive the kingdom of Uod 
as a little child, he shall not enter therein. 
And he took them up in his arms, put his 
hands upon them, and blessed them. 

Tktn fit UinUUr ihaB tat4 tit CMli Mo Ui 
Aand; and tan Ic tke/HnuU qfOu CUtd, 

Name this child. 

Atui tA*B, naming it nfler IJUn, Xt thaH iprinlit 
or pour Waltr upon it, or, \f dairtd, immirm it 
In Wnttr, laying, — 
N., I baptize thee in the name of the 

Fatlier, and of the Bon, and of the Holy 

Ghost. Amen. 

ThtinluiaHu Minldtr <^ir tUfMotrinif pmytr, 

th4 jnepii hudlng .• — 

O Ood of infinite mercy, the Father of 
all the faithful seed, be pleased to grant 
nnto thU chUd an understanding mind and 
a sanctified heart. May thy providence 
lead Attn through the dangera, tetnptn- 
tions, and ignorance of hit youth, that he 
may never run into folly nor into the evils 
of an unbridled appetite. We pray thee 
BO to oriler the course of hit life, that by 
good education, by holy examples, and by 
thy restraining and renewing grace, he may 
be led to eerve thee faithfully all hU days, 
BO that, when he hae glorified tbco inAi* 
generation, and hoe served ihe Church on 
earth, he may be received into thine eternal 
kingdom, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

AlmiRhty and most merciful Father, let 
thy loving mercy and compassion descend 
tipon the*e, thy tenant and handmaid, the 
parent* [or guardians] of thu child. Grant 
unto them, we beseech thee, thy Holy 
Spirit, that they may, like Abraham, com- 
mand tAeir household t« keep the way of 
the Lord. Direct their actions, and sanc- 
tify tMr hearttf words, and purposes, that 



their whole family may be united to onr 
Lord Jesus Christ in the bends of faith, 
obedience, and charity; and that they all, 
being in this life thy holy children by 
adoption and grace, may be admitted in- 
to tne Church of the first-bom in heaven, 
through the merits of thy dear Son, oni 
Saviour and Redeemer. Amen. 

TXot mag tie Minlittr ifftr atmtpertry f r a/ m . 
TTteathaBittatd, oB hutting f— 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed 
be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will M done in earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give UB this day our daily brend ; and for- 
give UB our trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us; and lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver ns from evil; 
for thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory, forever. Amta. 

Ordkr roB THE Admidibtbation op Bap- 
tism TO st;cH OL ABs or Rifer Ykabs. 
Dbarlt Bklotvd : Forasmuch as all men 
are conceived and bom in sin ; and that 
which is bom of the flesh is flesh, and thej 
that are in the flesh cannot please God, 
but live in sin, committing many actual 
transgressions ; and our Saviour Christ 
saith. Except a man be born of water and 
of the Spirit he cannot enter into the king- 
dom of God ; — I beseech you to call upon 
God the Father, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that of his bounteous goodness ho 
will grant to theie pertma that which by 
nature they cannot have; that theff, being 
baptized with water, may also be baptized 
with the Holy Ghost, and being received 
into (Christ's holy Church, may coatloue 
lively tuenAen of the same. 

Then thoB a« JRfiMfr toy,-- 
Let ns pmy. 

Almighty and immortal Ood, tho aid of 
all that need, the helper of all that flee 
to thee fur succor, the life of them that 
believe, and the resurrection of the dead: 
weCBllupontheefortA«wp<rMa«,' thattA^, 
coming to thy holy baptism, may also ba 
filled with thy Holy Spirit. Receive Uant, 
O Lord, as thou host promised by thy welU 
I beloved Son, saying, Ask, and ye sliall re- 
ceive ; seek, and ye shall find ; knock, end 
it shall be opened unto you: so give dow 
unto UB that ask : let us that seek, find : 
□pen the gate unto ns that knock; that 
(MM ptrtoai may enjoy the everlsat^ig 
. .^ .. "-'Tftand 



benediction of tbj liMT«Dly 



THE HIT UAL. 



may come to the eteintd kingdom whicb 
thou hast promised by Christ our Lord. 

31m 1*110 tie peopta riaad up, and li< JfinMir 

Hear th« words of tlie Oospel, written b; 
St. John. [Chap, iii, 1-8.] 

Tliere was a man of the PharUeeB, named 
Nicodemua, a rukr of tlie Jews: the same 
came to Jesus by night, and said unto him. 
Rabbi, we know that thou art a teacher 
come from God ; for no man can do these 
miracles that thou iloeat eicept God be 
with him. Jcsns answered and said nnto 
him. Verily, verilj, I sa; unto thee. Except 
a man l>e bom again, be cannot see the 
kingdom or God. Nicodemua saith nnto 
bim, How can a man be born when be is 
old ? Can he enter the second time into 
bis mother's womb, and be bornt Jesus 
answered, Verily, verily, I say nnto thee, 
Except a man b« born of water and of the 
Spirit he cannot enter into the kingdom 
of God. That whicb is bom of the flesh 
is fle»ih, and that which is bom of the 
Spirit is spirit. Marrel not that I said un- 
to Ihee, Ye must be born again. The wind 
bloweth where it listetb, and thou hearest. 
tbe sound thereof, but canst not tell whence 
it Cometh, and whither it goeth: bo is 
every one that is bora of the Spirit. 

nm tAt Xiniiltr lAaH speak to ti* ptneni la U 
bapUtd on Mil wIm .' — 

Well Beloved, who haw come hither 
desiring to receive holy baptism, you have 
heard how the congregation hnCb prayed 
that our Lord Jeaus Christ would vouch- 
safe to receive you, to bless you, and to 
E"ve you the kingdom of heaven, and ever- 
Bting life. And our Lord Jesus Obrist 
bath promised in bis lK)ly word to grant 
all those things that we have prayed for: 
which promise he for his part will most 
■urely keep and perform. 

Wherefore, after this promixe made by 
Chiist, vou must also faithfully, for your 
part, promise in the presence of this whole 
congregation, that you will renounce tbe 
devil and all bis worka, and constantly 
believe Qod'a holy word, and obediently 
keep bis commandments. 
Tint lioS thi Mtnitter dtmand »/ laeh <^ ih* 

QutiL Dost thou renounce the devil and 

all his works, the vain pomp and glory of 
the world, with all covetous desires of the 
•ame, and the carnal desires or the flesh, so 
Uut thou wilt not follow nor be led by tliciii I 



Anaw. I renounce them all. 

Qtiat. Dost thou believe in Ood tha 
Fniher Almighty, Uaker ot heaven and 
eurih; 

A nd in JesuB Christ his only-begotten Son 
our Lord ; and that he was conceived by the 
Holy Ghost, bom of the Vir^n Mary; that 
he suffered under Pontius Pilate, was cru- 
cified, dead and buried ; that he rose again 
the third day ; that he ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of 
God the Father Almiehty, and from thence 
sliull come again at uie end of the world, 
to judge the quick and the dead f 

And dost thou believe in the Holy Ghost ; 
the holy catholic* Church, the communion 
n( saints; the forgiveness of sins; tbe 
roHUTTection of the oody; and everlasting 
life ;ifter death ? 

Antie. All this I steadfastly believe. 

Qaat. Wilt thou be baptized in this 
fiiitht 

Aiita. Such is ray desire. 

Q'lat. Wilt thou then obediently keep 
Goil's holy will and commandmenis, and 
w»lk in the same all the days of thy lite f 

Aiuw. I will endeavor so to do, Ood 
Ijting my helper. 

77im tiaU tlU Hiniilar lag ;— 

O merciful God, grant that all carnal 
nffections may die in theie pertooM, and that 
all things belonging to the Spirit may live 
und grow in tAmi. Amtn. 

Grant that tliey may have power and 
strength to have victory, and triumph 
li^uiiist the devil, tbe world, and the flesh. 

Grant that they, being here dedicated to 
thee by our office and ministry, may also 
lie endued with heavenly virtues, and e' 



govt 
AmlJi. 

Almighty, ever-living God, whose most 
dearly Deloved Son Jesus Christ, for tie 
liirgiveness of our sins, did shed out cl 
lii» most precious side both water and 
likmd; and gave commandment to his dis- 
ciples, that they should go teach all ua- 
tiun.s, and baptize them in the name of the 
Patlier, and of the Bon, and of the Holy 
Ghost; regard, we beseech thee, our sup- 
plicjktions ; and grant that the parnnu now 
to ha baptized mny receive the fullness of 
tliy grace, and ever remain in tlie number 
i>t' Iliy fiuthful ami elect children, through 
JesLia Christ our Lord. Amtn. 

*Tlie one uaiveisal Church of Chiiab 
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Then sJioU the Minister a$k the name of each 
Person to he baptized, and ah/dl sprinkle or 
pour Water upon him (ar, if fie s/uiU des^ire 
ity shcUl immerse him in Water)^ saying: 

JV., I baptize thee in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost. Amen, 

Then shall be said the Ijord^s PrayeVy aXL 

kneeling. 

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed 
be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will be done in earth, ns it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread : and for- 
give us our trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us: and lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil : 
for thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory, forever. Amen. 

Then may the Minister conclude with extem- 
porary Prayer, 



§lmptt0n of ^tmbtxB. 

Form for Reckivinq Persons into the 
Church ab Probationers. 

Those who are to be received iiUo the Church 
as Probationers shall be called forward by 
name, and the Minister, addressing the 
Congregation^ shall say : 

Dearly Beloved Brethren, that none 
may be admitted hastily into the Church, 
we receive all persons seeking fellowship 
with us on profession of faith into a pre- 
paratory membership on trial; in which 
proof may be made, both to themselves and 
to the Church, of the sincerity and depth 
of their convictions and of the strength of 
their purpose to lead a new life. 

The persons here present desire to be 
so admitted. You will hear their answers 
to the questions put to them, and if you 
make no objection they will be received. 

It is needful, however, tlmt you be re- 
minded of your responsibility, as having 
previously entered this holy fellowship, 
and as now representing the Church into 
which they seek admission. Remembering 
their inexperience, and how much they 
must learn in order to become good soldiers 
of Jesus Christ, see to it that they find in 
you holy examples of life, and loving help 
mthe true serving of their Lord anci ours. 
I beseech you so to order your own lives 
that these new disciples may take no detri- 
went from you, but that it may ever be 



cause for thanksgiving to God that they 
were led into this fellowship. 

Then, addressing the Persons seeking Admis- 
sion on Probation^ the Minister shaU say : 

Dearly Beloved, you have, by the grace 
of God, made your decision to follow Christ 
and to serve him. Your confidence in so 
doing is not to be based ou any notion of 
fitness or worthiness in yourselves, but 
solely on the merits of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and on his death and intercessioa 
for us. 

That the Chxirch may know your pur- 
pose, you will answer the questions I am 
now to ask you. 

Have you an earnest desire to be saved 
from your sins ? 

Ans. I have. 

Will you guard yourselves against all 
things contrary to the teaching of God^s 
word, and endeavor to lead a holy life, 
following the commandments of God? 

Ans. I will endeavor so to do. 

Are you purposed to give reverent at- 
tendance upon the appointed means of 
grace in the ministry of the word, and in 
the private and public worship of God? 

Ans. I am so determined, with the help 
of God. 

No objection being offered, the Minuter shaU 
then announce that the Candidates are ad- 
mitted as Probationers and shall assign 
them to classes. 

Then shall the Minister offer extemporary 

Prayer. . 



Form for Rbcbivinu Persons into thb 
Church after Probation. 

On the day appointed, aU that are tohe re^ 
eeived into the Church shaU be called for- 
ward, and the Minister^ addressing the 
Congregation, shall say: 

Dearly Beloved Brethren, the Scrip- 
tures teach us that the Church is the house- 
hold of God, the body of which Christ is 
the head ; and that it is the design of the 
Gospel to bring together in one all who are 
in Christ. The fellowship of the Church 
is the communion that its Members enjoy 
one with another. The ends of this fellow- 
ship are, the maintenance of sound doctrine 
ana of the ordinances of Christian worship, 
and the exercise of that power of godly 
admonition and discipline which Christ has 
committed to his Church for the piomotioii 
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of holineas. It Is t1ie duty of &)! men to 
utiit« iothiB fellowship; for it U odI; those 
that " be planted in the house of the Lord " 
that "shall flourish in the courts of on 
Ood." Its more particular duties are, t 
promote peace and unit;; to beu ou 
another's burdens ; to prevent each other's 
stumbling; to seek the lati mac; of friendl; 
societ; among themselves; to continue 
steadfast in tne faith aiid worship of the 
Ouspel; and to pra; and sympathize with 
each other. Ainong its privileges are, 

Iieculiar incitements \a holiness from the 
learing of GoJ'e word and shsring 
Christ's ordinances; the being placed under 
Iho watchful care of Pastore; and the en- 
jo;nieDt of the blessiiigB which are prom- 
ised only to ihoxe wlio are of the House- 
hold of Fnith. Into this Iiol; fellowship 
the pemmg before ;ou, who hate alreod; 
received the Sacranient of BajJtiam, and 
h/iee been under the care of proper leader! 
for six months on Trial, come sccliing nd 
mission. We now propose, in tiie fear of 
Ood, lo qupxtion them, na to their faith and 
purposes, Ihat you may know that they 
ore proper permms to be admitl«d into the 
Church. 

Then, addremng the Applirantt for Admit- 
lion, the MinUter »haU »ay : 

Dearly Beloved, ;ou are come hither 
Sfeking the great privilege of union with 
the Cliurch our Baviour has purchased with 
his own blood. We rejoice in the grace of 
Ood vouchsafed unto you in that he has 
cnlled you to be his followeri, and that 
lliiis fnr you have ruD well. You have 
heard how blessed are the privileges, and 
.how solemn are the duties, of membership 
in Christ's Church; and before you arc 
fiilly admitted thereto, it is proper that you 
do here publicly renew your vows, confess 
your faitn, and declare your purpose, by 
answering the following questions: 

Do you here, in the presence of Qod and 
of this Congregation, renew the solemn 
promise contained in the Baptisnml Cov- 
en:int, ratifying and conflrming the same, 
anil acknowledging ymirtelret bound faith- 
fully to observe and keep tlmt Covenant? 

Ant. I do. 

Have you saving faith in the Lord Jeaus 
Christ ( 

Ant. I trust I have. 

Do you believe in the Doctrines of the 
Holy Scriptures aa set forth in the Articles 
of Religion of the Uetbodist Episcopal 
Church t 



Will you cheerfully be governed by the 
Rules of the Methodist Epiacopal Church, 
hold sacred the Ordinances of God, and en- 
deavor, aa much as in you lies, to promote 
the welfare of your brethren and the Ad- 
vancement of the Redeemer's kingdomt 

Aiu. I will. 

Will you contribute of your earthly suh- 
stnnce, according to your ability, to the 
suppori; of the Gospel and the various be- 
nevolent enterprises of the Church I 

Ant. I will. 



Brethren, theae pertrna having given sat- 
isfactory resjionses to our inquinea, have 
any of you reason to allege why thty 
should not be received into Full member- 
ship in the Churehf 

Jfo atffeetion leing alleged, the Minitter thall 
lay to the Candidatet : 

We welcome you to the communion of 
the Church of God; and, in testimony of 
our Christian affection and the cordiality 
with which we receive you, I hereby extend 
to you the right hand of fcllowstiip: and 
mny God grant tliat you may be a faithful 
and useful member of the Church miliiant 
tin you arc called to the fellowship of the 
Church triumphant, which is "without 
fault before the throne of God." 
Then thall the Minitter offer exteoyMrary 
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K^e ^orb's Snpptr. 

[Wbenevor pnidlCTble, let nouB but tie pure, nziler. 
menti-d Julraor Itio Krope be uied In BdmlDlfleruw Iba 
Lord's Suppur.] 

[Let prrwitu wlia bare KniplM nmcenUnK tba 
refeivlDB of Ibe EarniDent of Uie Lonl'a Supper 
kneeling bu penalll«d to receive U ellber MandinR 
or iiltllnit.I 

.u .W.I. v» ..._....... .,,„)g UiMt gDppIT 

iruilce [or whicb «• 

Order fob the Adminibtratiok of thk 
Lord's Soppeb. 

The Elder AaQ tay one w more of Qum 
Benteiuxt, during the reading 0/ which the 
Pertoni appointed for that pwpote thall 
reeeire the Almt for the Poor: 

Let your light so shine before men, that 
they may see your good works, and glorify 
your Father which is in heaven, TUatt. 
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Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon 
earth, where moth and rust doth corrupt, 
and where thieves break through and 
steal: but lay up for yourselves treasures 
in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth 
corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal. [Matt, vi, 19, 20.] 

Whatsoever ye would that men should 
do to you, do ye even so to them : for this 
is the law and the prophets. [Matt, vii, 12.] 

Not every one that saith imto me, Lord, 
Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of 
heaven ; but he that doeth the will of my 
Father which is in heaven. [Matt, vii, 21. J 

Zaccheus stood, and said unto the Lord; 
Behold, Lord, the half of my goods I give 
to the poor; and if I have taken anything 
from any man by false accusation, I restore 
him fourfold. [Luke xix, 8.] 

He which soweth sparingly shall reap 
also sparingly ; and he which soweth boun- 
tifully shall reap also bountifully. Every 
man according as he purposeth in his heart, 
so let him give; not grudgingly, or of 
necessitv, for God loveth a cheerful giver. 
[2Cor. Ix, 6, 7.] 

As we have therefore opportunity, let 
us do good unto all men, especially unto 
them who are of the household of faith, 
[Gal. vi, 10.] 

Godliness with contentment is great gain ; 
for we brought nothing into this world, 
and it is certain we can carry nothing out. 
[1 Tim. vi, 6, 7.] 

Charge them that are rich in this world, 
that they be not high-minded, nor trust 
in uncertain riches, but in the living God, 
who giveth us richly all things to enjoy ; 
that they do good, that they be rich in 
good works, ready to distribute, willing to 
communicate ; laying up in store for them- 
selves a good foundation against the time 
to come, that they may lay hold on eternal 
life. [ITim. vi, 17-19.] 

God is not unrighteous to forget your 
work and labor of love, which ye have 
showed toward his name, in that ye have 
ministered to the saints, and do minister, 
[lleb. vi, 10.] 

To do good and to communicate forget 
not; for with such sacrifices God is well 
pleased. [Heb. xiii, 16.1 

Whoso hath this world^s good, and seeth 
his brother have need, and shutteth up his 
bowels of compassion from him, how 
dwclleth the love of God in him? [1 John 
iii, 17.] 

He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth 



unto the Lord; and that which he hath 
given will he pay him again. [Prov. xix, 17.] 

Blessed is he that considereth the poor: 
the Lord will deliver him in time of trouble. 
[Psa. xli, 1.] 

Thou shalt open thine hand wide unto thy 
brother, to thy poor. [Deut. xv, 11.] 

After which the Elder shall give the foQaw^ 
ing InviUUion, the People standing: 

If any man sin, we have an advocate with 
the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous: and 
he is the propitiation for our sins : and not 
for ours only, but also for the sins of the 
whole world. 

Wherefore ye that do truly and earnestly 
repent of your sins, and are in love and 
charity with your neighbors, and intend to 
lead a new life, following the command- 
ments of God, and walking from hence- 
forth in his holy ways, draw near with faith, 
and take this Holy Sacrament to your com- 
fort; and, devoutly kneeling, make your 
humble confession to Almighty God. 

Then shall this general Confession he made hy 
the Minister in the name of all those vho 
are minded to receive the Holy Communion^ 
loth he and all the People devoutly kneeling^ 
and saying : 

Almighty God, Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, Maker of all things. Judge of all 
men, we acknowledge and bewail our 
manifold sins and wickedness, which we 
from time to tune most grievously have 
committed, by thought, word, and deed, 
against thy Divine Majesty, provoking 
most justly thy wrath and indignation 
against us. We do earnestly repent, and 
are heartily sorry for these our misdoings; 
the remembrance of them is grievous unto 
us. Have mercy upon us, have mercy upon 
us, most merciful Father; for thy Son, our 
Lord Jesus Christ^s sake, forgive us all that 
is past; and grant that we may ever here- 
after serve and please thee in newness of 
life, to the honor and glory of thy name, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Then shall the Elder say. 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, who 
of thy great mercy hast promised forgive- 
ness of sins to all them that with hearty re- 
pentance and true faith turn unto thee, have 
mercy upon us ; pardon and deliver us from 
all our sins ; confirm and strengthen us in all 
goodness ; and bring us to everlasting life^ 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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Almigbty God, nuto whom nU henrls are 
open, all desires known, iiud from wliom 
no secrets are hid, cleans' the thoughts or 
our hearts bj the inHpirutiun of thy Holy 
Spirit, tliat we may (xTrectlv love thee, and 
vorthily magaify thy lioly name through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Then thall tht Elder my. 

We do not presume to come to this tliy 
Ubie, merciful Lord, ti-uating in our own 
righteousnese, but in thy manifold and great 
mercies. We ar« not worthyso much asto 
gather up the crumbs under thy table. But 
thou art the same Li)rd, whose ]iropcrty is 
always to have mercy. Grant us, therefore, 
gracious Lord, aoto eat the flesh of thy dear 
Son Jesus Christ, and to drink liis blood, 
that we may live and grow thereby; and 
that, beinf[ washed through his moat pre- 
cious blood, we ma; evermore dwell in him, 
and he in ua. Ainen. 

Then the Elder thall offer the Prayer of 
Qmtetmtioii, atfoUoitelh: 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, 
who of thy tender mercy ilidat give thine 
only Son Jeans Christ to suffer death upon 
the cross for our redemption ; who made 
tiiere, by his oblation of himself once 
offered, a full, jierfect, and sufS ci en t sacri- 
fice, oblation, and sntisfaction for the sins 
of the whole world; and did institute, and 
in his holy Gospel command us to con- 
tinue, a perpetual memory of hia precious 
death until his coming again: hear ua, O 
merciful Father, we most humbly beseech 
thee, and grant that n-e, receiving theac thy 
creatures of bread and wine, according to 
thy Son our Saviour Jesus Christ's holy 
institution, in remembrance of his deatii 
and passion, may be partakers of hia most 
bleased body and blood ; who, in the same 
ri b™. (A. FiA. "'^ht (hat he was betrayed, 
tl ™^ ^Xrit *<"•'' bfcad ; (') and when he 

Baltnf brtiuiin had given thanks, he broke 
a honri. it^ and gave it to his disci- 

ples, BByiofi, Take, eat; this ia my body 
which is given for you; do this in remem- 
brance of me. 

(>) Hen he may Likewise after supper he 
take the eup to took (*) the cup ; and when ' 
hu haiuL i,g 1,^ gjj,^^ thanks, he 

rave it to them, saying. Drink ye all of 
thiH; for this is my blood of the New Tes- 
tament, which ia ahed fur you, and for ' 
many, (or the remiauon of una; do this, as ; 



oft as ye shall drink it, in remembrance of 

Then thall the Minuter reeeive the Gotnmun- 

ion in both tindt, and j/rooeed to deliver 

the lame to the other JUiuittert, \fanyht 

pretenl ; after whieh he shidl tay : 

It ia very meet, right, and our bounden 

duty that we should at ell times and in all 

places give thanks unto thee, O Lord, holy 

Father, Almighty, Everlasting God. 

Therefore with angels and archangela, 
and with all tlic coinpatiy of heaven, we 
laud and magnify tby glorious name, ever- 
more praising thee, and Buying, Holy, 
Holy, Holy, Lord God of Ilosia, heaven 
and earth arc full of thy glory, Olorybe 
to thee, Lord most high ! Amen. 
The Minitler thall then profced to adminitter 
the Communion to the Peot>le in order, 
tneeling, into their uneorered handt; and 
ahen he delivereth the Bread, he thall lay: 
The liody of our Lord Jesus Christ, which 
was given for thee, preserve thy loul and 
body unto evcrlaating life. Take and eat 
this in remembrance that Christ died for 
thee ; and feed on him in thy heart by faith, 
with thanksgiving. 

And the Minieler that delivereth the Cup 
til all tay : 

Tlie blood of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
which was sbed for thee, preserve thy lotd 
and t/ody unto everlasting life. Drink this 
in remembrance that Chriat's blood wa* 
shed for thee, and be thankful. 



iHHInl>ler»bUtrei 



Then thnll the Elder tay the Lord't Prayer ; 

the PfO]>U tneeling, and rtjieating after 

Mrii erery petition. 

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed 
be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will be done in earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread: and for- 
give us onr trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us: and lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil: 
for thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory, forever. Amen. 

After vihich thall he mid aefolhweth: 

O r,ord our heavenly Father, we thy 
humble aerroats deure tby Fatherly good< 
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ness mercifully to accept this our sacrifice 
of praise and thanksgiving; most humbly 
beseechmg thee to grant, that, by the merits 
and death of thy Son Jesus Christ, and 
through faith in his blood, we and thy 
whole Church may obtain forgiveness of 
our sins, and all other benefits of his pas- 
sion. And here we offer and present unto 
thee, O Lord, ourselves, our souls and 
bodies, to be a reasonable, holy, |ind lively 
sacrifice unto thee ; liumbly beseeching thee 
that all we who are partakers of this Holy 
Communion may be filled with thy grace 
and heavenly benediction. And although 
we be unworthy, through our manifold 
sins, to offer unto thee any sacrifice, yet 
we beseech thee to accept this our bounden 
duty and service; not weighing our merits, 
but pardoning our offenses, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord; by whom, and with 
whom, in the unity of the Holy Ghost, all 
honor and glory be unto thee, O Father 
Almighty, world without end. Amen, 

Then ahaU he said or sung : 

Glory be to God on high, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men 1 We praise 
thee, we bless thee, we worship thee, we 
glorify thee, we give thanks to thee for thy 
great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, 
God the Father Almighty ! 

O Lord, the only begotten Son Jesus 
Christ: O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son 



of the Father, that takest away the sins 
of the world, have mercy upon us. Thou 
that takest iiway the sins of the world, 
have mercy upon us. Thou that takest 
away the sins of the world, receive our 
prayer. Thou that sittest at the right 
hand of God the Father, have mercy upon 
us. For thou only art holy; thou only 
art the Lord; thou only, O Christ, with 
the Holy Ghost, art most high in the 
glory of God the Father. Amen. 

Then the Elder ^ if he see it expedient ^ may 
put up an extemporary Prayer; and 
qfterteard shall let the People depart with 
this Blessing : 

The peace of God, which passeth all 
understanding, keep your hearts and minds 
in the knowledge and love of God, and of 
his Sou Jesus Christ our Lord: and the 
blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost, be among you, 
and remain with you always. Amen. 

N. B. — If the Elder be Btraitened for time in 
the usual ttdniinistration of the Hol;^ Communion, 
he may omit any part of the service except the 
Invitation, the Confession, and the Prayer of 
ConBecratlon ; and in its administrution to the 
Sick he may omit any part of the nervioo except 
the ConfeiMiion, the Prayer of Consecration, and 
the uaual sentences in delivering the Bread and 
WinCj cloAin^ with the Lord's Prayer, extempore 
supplication, and the Benediction. 
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OFFICIAL HYMN BOOKS 



OF THE 



Methodist Episcopal Church. 



Until recently great obscurity has rested upon the origin of the official 
hymn books. The late David Creamer, author of Methodist Hymnologyj to 
whom the Church is greatly indebted, supposed that the first book was com- 
piled by Bishops Coke and Asbury. Many errors are found in the literature 
of the denomination on the subject. A few years ago the author of Hymn 
Studies undertook to investigate the matter, and at length succeeded in dis- 
covering the true history of the book. The facts were first reported in Zion^s 
Heraldy April 25, 1883. They were also published in the Christian Advocate 
of April 30, 1885 : 

^^ The first official hymn book of the Methodist Episcopal Church was sub- 
stantially a reprint of an English book published by Robert Spence, of York. 
The American edition was slightly edited by some one, probably by Bishop 
Coke. Some obscurity still rests upon the first editions, but the tenth edition, 
with an address *To the members and Friends of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church' by Bishops Thomas Coke and Francis Asbury, appeared in 1790. 
This book retained its English title : A Pocket Hymn Book Desirpied as a 
Constant Companion for the Pioiis, CoUe^: ted from Varioiis Authors, 

" The second book was entitled The Methodist Pocket Hymn ISooky Revised 
and Improved^ Designed as a Constant Companion for the Pious of all 
Denominations, Collected from Various Authors, 

** It was copyrighted by Ezekiel Cooper, March 22, in the 26th year of the 
Independence of the United States — that is, 1802. This book was published 
in the interim of the General Conference, ' agreeably to the concurrent reso- 
lution of the Baltimore, Philadelphia, and New York Conferences.' It was 
probably edited by the Rev. Ezekiel Cooper, the then *Book Steward' of the 
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Church. The Episcopal Address was signed by Bishops Coke, Asbury, and 
Whatcoat. 

"A third book was published in New York in 1808. It bore the following 
title : A Selectioii of IlymnSy from Various Authors^ Designed as a JSupjyle- 
tnent to the Methodist Pocket Hymn Book^ Compiled under tfte Direction of 
Bishop Asbury and Published by Order of tlie General Conference, 

"This book was edited by Bishop Asbury and Daniel Hitt. Though 
designed as a supplemei)t to the last-mentioned book it deserves a distinct 
enumeration, for two reasons : First, it was larger than the book it was 
intended to supplement ; second, it was published and circulated as a distinct 
volume. Many editions of the last two books were bound up together and 
formed the famous 'Double Hymn Book' that a few of the fathers still 
living well remember. 

"The next book, \\iQ fourth of the series, was published in 1821. It was 
edited by the Rev. Nathan Bangs, D.D. A radical change was made in the 
title, which was as follows : A Collection of Ilymns for the Use of the Meth- 
odist Episcopal Churchy principally from the collection of the Rev, John 
Wesley^ M,A,y latefelUno of Lincoln College^ Oxford, 

"In 1836 the buildings of the Book Concern were consumed by fire, and 
the plates of the last- mentioned book were destroyed. It was reprinted, 
however, the same year, with a supplement prepared by Dr. Bangs. This 
may be called t\\G fifth official hymn book of the Church. 

"The General Conference of 1848 appointed a committee, composed of five 
ministers and two laymen, * to prepare a Standard Edition of the Methodist 
Hymn Book.' The committee were: Rev. D. Bailey, Rev. J. B. Alverson, 
Rev. James Floy, Rev. David Patten, Rev. F. Merrick, Mr. Robert A. West, 
and Mr. David Creamer. The book was published in 1849, with the title : 
Hymns for the Use of the Methodist Episcopal Church, 

" Our present excellent Hymnal is, therefore, the seventh official book. It 
was prepared by an able committee appointed by the General Conference of 
1876, and published in 1878. 

"The York book was very popular in England and in Americay and 
deservedly so ; notwithstanding all the editing the book has received the 
York book is found in every edition ; two thirds of its hymns are still found 
in our Hymnaly and it has stamped its character upon the series." 

A biographical sketch of Robert Spence, editor and publisher of the York 
Pocket Hymn Book, appeared in The Christian Advocate of July 30, 1885. 
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